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CHAPTEH  I 

"t-  ^'*°  °"M»  to  rear. 
To  watch,  wad  then  to  low : 
Thw  have  I  done  1  "-JnAt,  1i,bbu>w. 

greatness  of  ,^d  '     '*''"P'  »  "ign  ol  her 

suburb  differs  from  i.««fS     •      ,       *"**^  **»«*  one 

•way  fcomT^ei^i^'^*  if  •"■^Suence  swerved 

"«>  delightful,  SS^  hS^'^th'SL^'^^r 
or  sides,  to  the  roiS-^u^^i^*^„  *"  "^^ 
•oggest  a  row  of  villTT   ai  ""*  •'°  ■""  even 
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,^^^"*-^\*^^*^'  ^**  ^^^  o'  tJ»ese.  She  had, 
mdced.  inserted  a  hot-water  supply  and  electric  light : 
W  IT^  *?»»nfiP  J^ere  alien  to  the  plan  of  the  long, 
low  hou«B  invisible  from  the  road,  whose  date  was  S 
IT^^  IH*  'IP.^y  presumed  to  dogmatise  on  the 
subject,  but  which  boasted  that  its  foundations  were 
Identical  with  those  of  the  Abbot's  house  which  had 
once  occupied  the  site. 

Mrs.  Brendon  was  just  fifty  years  old  on  the 
morning  when  Oliver's  terrible  letter  broke  into  the 
even  tenour  of  her  way. 

She  was  the  lyidow  of  an  Oxford  Professor,  who 
numbered  among  his  friends  most  of  the  prominent 

rj^  ^'  K  T  1,^^'  °*f"^"^  '"«  ^^  ^^  passed 
!^  ?r  1?' J*"*  ^^^  7*^  ****™  ^  *^e  Abbot's  House 
at  Thackridge ;  and,  this  happening  to  be  in  the 
market  at  the  tune  of  her  widowhood,  she  bought  it, 
J^d^ttled  down  m  it  to  live  again  in  her  only  son's 

She  was  herself  a  writer  and  journalist  of  no  mean 
ability  :  and  her  life  was  full  of  interests.    Oliver  and 

.mHrv^"'i**ry'  ^^  ^"^  *^^  ^st  oi  friends, 
until  Vivien  Faulkner  came  into  their  lives. 

Sir  Charles  FaiUkn«  was  a  railway  director  of  the 
Napolcomc  kmd.    He  had  extricated  the  City  and 
Local  Lme  from  serious  financial  difficulties,  and  had 
turned  it  mto  a  gold  mine.     He  had  mirried  ^ 
Amen<^n  heiress,  and  his  sons  and  daughters  were 
most  of  them  handsome.    The  eldest  son's  wife  was  a 
Lady  Somebody— the  eldest  daughter  had  married 
a  young  man  who  was  not  only  a  Member  of  Parlia- 
ment, but  also  a  member  of  a  county  family,  which 
counted  for  far  more  m  the  eyes  of  her  father.    It  was 
not  considered  likely,  in  Thackridge,  that  Vivien 
would  have  anything  to  say  to  Oliver  Brendon,  nor 


«» 
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*^**i"u'*?®'^°^^«°ct»onthecngaffement  even 
should  she  herself  be  weak  enough  to  dSh^T 

th™  JTn  Jl'  *?  '^*  H§^*  *°^  q"»te  nice-looking, 
though  not  handsome.  He  had  plenty  of  ability  but 
his  mteUect  resembled  that  of  In^s  mokr  mor7ih^ 
^ina  T^Jf""''  Though  not  yet  thirty,  he  wS 
SIriS*  *5  P^man,  a  high-class  weekly  journal, 
w^ch  was  domg  well,  and  likely  to  do  better^  ' 
He  was,  of  course,  more  or  less  eligible—highly  so 
S.nltn^^^'  °*  T'*  Thackridge  mothers:  but  th^ 
Faulkners  rose  above  the  level  of  their  immediate 
smroundmgs.     Their  week-end  parties  w^lSe 

of  ^^i?Sori?r'' v'-^""^^  unimpressed  by  any  sense 
nLfSJ  ^il  .^''T'*  ^*«  astonishingly  pretty- 
Sito^oTll^ff  *°.  *^Sf  7^^  *  level-headed  London 
^Sh:v^  1a^^  "^  *^"  ^'^  *°^«  ^*h  unexpected 
milrS^f  I  ^1  *^l  ^"^'«y  °'  ^is  personalitfdon. 
quered  the  gu-l.    She  accepted  hun,  the  enffaiement 

TlLlTTwf^  *^f-  ?J'>.-kridge  p^fS 
aeiight.     It  was  a  kmd  of  victory  for  the  suburb 
Oliver  was  fe  t  to  have  conferred  distinction  u^n  the 

Mrs.  Brendon  made  the  best  of  it.  She  saw  her 
ft^ture  daughter-m-law  with  the  terrible  cleaSIss  S 
mat^al  mstmct,  undisguised  by  the  mists  of^s  ion. 
There  was  no  backbone  in  Vivien.     She  would  ^ 

raise  hmi.  She  was  sweetly  caressing  in  her  manner 
to  him  now,  because  the  incense  of  his  devotSS  wS 
mto«eatmg  her.  Oliver's  mother  foresaw  aS^tlS 
mwmer  when  novelty  began  to  paU,  and  the  baS 
bones  of  real  life  to  show  gaunt  tlS^ugh  th^  roses  rf 
lUusion.  Such  a  wife  is  a  luxury  whi?h  only  a  ve^ 
nch  man  can  afford.  ^        ^ 
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Oliver's  wife  could  never,  in  the  ordinary  course  of 

^n^^.^""  supplemented  by  her  own  work!  tt^; 
son  and  she  were  very  comfortable ;  but  Vivien  had 
beenrearedonadifferentscale.    Sir  Charles  Frulkw? 

customed  his  daughters  to  every  luxSry.  was  not  at 
aj  inchned  to  portion  them  handsomd'y.  He  hi 
the  notion  which  obtains  very  largely  amonir  fatW« 

ff^^7^*^:.  *^*i  *^^y  ^  ^^  have^foShS^teS 
aiter  their  daughters.  The  system  of  give  andtakr 
winch  IS  usual  on  the  Continent,  has  no  place  S  theS 
^^t   Any  man  must  be  fortunate  who  gets  the^ 

somely  for  the  privilege.  The  idea  that  a  inarriaffe 
between  two  young  people  should  also  be  a  union  S 
lesources-that  each  should  contribute  tow«ds  the 

nS^^H!^  l^^  point  of  view,  Oliver  was  a  most  ac- 
^mmodatmg  son-in-law.  He  disliked  the  con- 
^deration  of  ways  and  means.  At  school  an^at 
Orford,  his  mother  had  seen  that  he  was  well  s^ppli^ 
M^h  necessary  funds,  and  he  had  been  too3d^ 
brought  up  to  desire  unnecessary  ones.  Waste  of 
money  was  a  thing  he  did  not^erstaid.  ^  w^ 

wS^l-i     r''*!^-    He  assumed  that  what  sufficed  hii^ 
would  suffice  the  woman  who  shared  his  lot. 

The  engagenaent  took  place  in  the  autumn.  Oliver 
?!,  ii^'^'T.  *°  o^  ™*"»^  »*  o^ce  ;  but  Lady 
IhW^J^^'^'  She  pointed  out,  4uite  reiTn^ 
nof  f'nifi  ^'^f""  w^  barely  nineteen,  and  ought 
not  to  be  humed  ;  and  in  the  second  place,  she,  lldy 

her  daughter  to  accompany  her.   If  the  marriage  came 
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off  in  the  spring,  this  was  the  last  chance  for  her  to 
have  Vivien  with  her.  She  demanded  from  the  younir 
couple  this  sacrifice  to  duty. 

It  was,  of  ccurse,  impossible  to  resist  so  natural  a 
desire  on  the  put  of  a  mother.  Vivien  parted  from 
her  lover  with  tears  and  laments,  and  clinging 
embraces  and  kisses  that  tingled  in  the  young  man's 
blood  when  he  thought  of  them,  which  was  Almost 
always.  He  grew  grave  and  thin,  consumed  with 
the  desu«  for  the  presence  of  the  beloved  object.  He 
had  not  wasted  his  youth  on  aimless  flirtation,  any 
more  than  he  had  wasted  his  money  on  wme  or  fancy 
waistcoats.    He  was  in  deadly  earnest  now. 

Mrs.  Brendon  sighed  a  little  in  private.  It  is 
always  a  severe  discipline  to  the  middle-aged  to 
look  on  at  the  passions  of  youth— the  wasted  fervour, 
the  misplaced  devotion.  Oliver's  mother,  however, 
had  the  sense  to  see  that  some  such  crisis  as  this  was 
necessary  to  her  son's  development.  All  had  hitherto 
gone  very  smoothly  for  him  in  his  comfortable 
circumstances.  The  only  woman  he  had  ever  known 
mtmiately  was  a  woman  who  was  eminently  reason- 
able and  smcerely  desirous  of  his  happiness.  It  was 
well  for  him  to  be  for  a  time  the  slave  to  a  young  gu-l's 
caprice— to  hang  upon  her  letters,  even  to  grow  thin 
with  the  mtense  desire  for  her  presence. 

It  had  been  the  lover's  intention  to  run  out  to 
taux)  at  Christmas,  for  a  glimpse  of  Vivien's  lovely 
face.  His  plans  were  foiled  by  a  kind  of  crisis  in  the 
affairs  of  his  paper.  An  art;icle  which  the  proprietor, 
against  the  advice  of  his  editor,  had  insisted  upon 
mserting,  bade  fair  to  produce  a  libel  action  which 
would  set  all  London  buzzing.  The  storm  gathered 
just  at  the  time  when  Oliver  might  have  snatched 
those  few  days.  By  the  time  the  danger  was  safely 
over  the  Christmas  vacation  was  also  past. 
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h^Z'V^  soon  after  this  that  the  tone  of  VivienV 

hW^h     ?r^*\?"**°**»  ^~  drawing  her  out^ 
nis  reach.   Hw  mother  noted  that  his  aniietv  for  ♦»;: 

.  }h  ]?*."»  ,M««*  that  the  blow  fell.    Vivien  wmte 

W  ^     Sh-T'J"""'  *°  ^^  *•"'  ^«  ""d  chan^ 
uer  mma.    she  bad  no  apology  to  offer  exemt  thl 

obnoua  one  that  she  had  beef  v«y  Z.^^  to 
Mr  RaUton  had  spent  the  winter  at  ShepherdvSiS; 

8-tIy,  but  haf^ho^t  ^^e  ^  itr^r^viel'tS 
,.JlL^*5^.  °*  **^®  P*"^"'  situation,  Lady  Faulk  ler 
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oome  back  to  Thackridge  only  just  in  time  for  the 
wedding,  which  must  l^  in  May,  as  Mr.  Railton*8 
affairs  made  it  urgent  for  him  to  return  to  the  States, 
and  he  wished  to  take  his  wife  with  him. 

How  Oliver  first  received  this  news  his  mother 
never  knew ;  for  it  chanced  that  she  was  away  for 
the  week-end  with  her  sister  at  Hastings,  when  the 
fatal  letter  arrived.  On  her  return  to  the  Abbot's 
House,  on  Monday  afternoon,  she  found  an  envelope, 
addressed  by  Oliver,  enclosing  the  two  letters,  with 
no  comment,  beyond  the  message  that  he  should  not 
return  home  for  the  next  few  days. 

She  sat  down  alone  with  her  son's  sorrow,  and 
hated  herself  for  the  feeling  which,  even  in  the  first 
moment,  would  intrude,  tlutt  she  was  glad  from  the 
bottom  of  her  heart  that  Vivien  had  proved  herself 
unworthy.  She  knew  that  the  blow  was  a  staggering 
one ;  but  her  confidence  in  her  son  made  her  pretty 
certain  of  his  rising  from  it  a  better  man  because  of 
his  suffering.  She  had  no  address,  but  wrote  to  him 
at  the  office  of  The  Penman  to  assure  him  of  her  love 
and  sympathy.  She  said  no  word  against  Vivien, 
commenting  only  upon  the  force  of  juxtaposition  in 
the  case  of  the  very  young.  She  guessed  that  Bfr. 
Railton  was  wealthy  enough  to  have  dazzled  the  mri. 

**  How  often,"  she  wrote,  "  have  I  thanked  God 
that  I  did  not  marry  the  man  with  whom  I  fell  in  love 
when  I  was  seventeen  I  I  was  saved  only  by  the  fact 
that  he  got  entangled  with  the  daughter  of  his  land- 
lady, and  had  to  marry  her.  The  day  that  I  learnt 
that  news  I  thought  my  life  was  over.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  I  was  rescued,  by  the  skin  of  my  teeth,  from 
what  must  have  been  a  lifelong  mistake." 

Having  despatched  her  letter,  she  could  only  wait 
for  news  of  her  beloved  with  what  patience  she 
might.    For  the  first  few  days  she  was  fairly  tranquil. 


ite.'-.;^ 
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in  love  before  a^d  o^nev^J^^^  *^"  "^"^Y 
a  man  will  UkV  dSn^i^Sni^r'*^"'**  '^^^  «»<* 
temper  had  been  flS?^  5  *°*;  ^  »  «Md.  his 
the^trainfSSfiJSwL"'^'^^^^  MoreivS! 
to  a  highly  stnmff^mfiH  *^"**  ^  *>~"«l»t  Wn^ 
debili^of^^^y"*  S^^  ?'  '^e'ves  and  unu3 

during  her  ^Ly  rfcon^  ?w  1*"'^  *°  *»»'» 
suffering  mow  tW  siTS     i-  *^*  ^«  ^W***  be 

implori5ghimto^;ehL.r*i^JP**^^    Sh? wrote 
he  ™  dSing^^       *^  **  **"  *°  address-asking  what 

iAXl^g^£>ndo^r*r?ir*-  »«-- 

not  face  Tl^biL  y^-n^^^^^^       ^^''^' •  ^*  «>»Jd 
with  the  news^lS,  rebTff^'']£*SL;;  1*°*"'*  ^' 
not  to  be  anxious,  a.d  not  to  w  ^^*^  ^*  "^^t^" 
to  return.    He  miS^S^*°  ^^J  P^fssuw  u^^ 
solitude.  wrestJe  with  his  bitterness  in 

^^ot'tl^'co^T^J^-i^-tmnot.    It 
Pected  him  to^^c         °'^"'*'  '^  ^^^'^^  *»*ve  ex- 

fji®  P*««^  some  miserable  days 
eno^h?bU^^Sf!^„r»  ^^''  to^apologise,  frankly 
'^V^^^^U^^TT''^J'^  exultati^n^ 
havioSr     "'fo^*'SL  l/*"  daughter's  bad  C 
paidonable,"  he  Jd  ^*g^'  ^°«.nught  caU  it  un- 
Cs  always'been  ^ricious     I^?  ''  y™«'  "^<* 
tnne  of  the  engageSt  tiat  f  w  jr  ^  '*  '^' 
sure  of  her  knowing  her  own  mini    5f  ^  °**  ""^^^s 
however,  and  thS?  was  ^T^  ^LT'^  confident, 

no  disposition  on  my  Sit^i  n!^  ^"^I  """^  yo"' 
^y  of  e  i  alliance  wh^rJ^*  any  obstacle  in  the 
to  our  famOyT  ^  '*^*  ""^^^  »>e  an  honour 
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.„¥";.  ^"^o^Jon  'W  glad  to  be  able  to  bear  thi. 
"^.^*^«  «»«Pe»tioM  in  Oliver's  rtead? 

^ey  will  all  be  wild  to  »>#  Mr   n-«*       • 

the  drf^  OU^  L^L*""  oPP-rto-ity-    Bat 

sight,  won't  it  f  »    ^  "^  "S""  "^y-  <><»t  of  hia 
to  end  my  d«s  he«,  I  must  o™  " '       ^  ''°'*^ 

wheTlhf  wlLte  tn^  ?*'  motoring,  and  Oliver 
sei.  «k!  i!  ^"***>  «o  to  picture  galleries.  You 
see,  she  is  not  senous  :  a  mt^  cluld." 
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that  half  the  aendble  men  in  the  world  fall  inlove 
with  irresponsible  ehildren." 

"If  one  could  unite  the  two,"  laid  Mona  re- 
flectively—"  Why  should  not  the  serious-minded 
gal  have  a  more  fluffy  exterior  t " 

Mrs.  Brendon  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  fluffy 
exterior.  Vivien  was  fluffy,  no  doubt— her  head  was 
all  over  curls,  bound  with  ribbon,  and  her  clothes 
were  modelled  upon  old  pictures. 

"  WeU,  Mona,*^  she  could  not  resist  saying,  "  why 
not  cultivate  the  fluffy  exterior  ¥  » 

This  conversation  took  place  about  a  fortnight 
after  the  rupture  of  the  engagement,  and  only  a 
day  before  the  blow  f eU  I  ' 


CHAPTER  II 

81udll.p«kliI».j»rt,ornm 

Ana  Lo?«  lamn  th*  Nent  of  Ori«f ' 

R  B.  Bauurt  BaowniKo. 

that  ,?i  ^^te'tolLTH^p]^:  ""  "^ 

n 
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IW  ^^  P**^  KPP^  ?*  **»•  *>"•  •nd  very  soon 
SSI:  *»?K~P*"«  parlourmaid,  brought  L  the 
wkh  ;i  ^*'*  "?•  °?**  '~°*  O"^^'*  "  "he  noted 

■Jwady  good  fire  into  a  more  inipiriting  blaie.  m 
though  to  prepare  her^lf  for  the  t!«it  of  .eehj  hS 
flne^^n.itive  handwriting-the  script  of  a^w«k 

thil  ::i2t " "'°''  '***•''  '•^^^  '^"^  **•  ^"^^ 

"  Mr  DSAm  Horan, 

thi.  -J'  ^  K*^  '•*,''°''  """^  *•»*  I  *"  married 
thM  morning,  ,t  St.  Luke'.  Chuich,  to  Hi»  Carej^ 

rSScta^m*^"  t«,e  to  time  don.  rt«,og»phS 

.J  \^"^*  °'  ~!J^'  ^'^^  **»«  «*«?  I  «m  taking, 
and  the  manner  of  it,  must  be  a  ahock  to  you 

I  do  not  see  my  way  to  soften  the  blow  by  anything 
that  I  could  wnte.    Least  said  is  perhaps  best      * 
app^Lr""  "^"^  "^^  I  am  stiM.  in  spite  of 
*'  Your  loving  son, 

"  OuvEB  Bkendon." 

iJZ.^'^'^  *'"*  ?y^^  /**  ^**»  *W8  letter  upon  her 
lap,  quite  unconscious  of  feeling  anything  at  aJT  The 
first  process  of  which  her  brlin  was  fwaiT™  a 
contemptuous  notion  that  this  was  a  practical  joke. 
Zf  w?Tf^'  *J°^«  interval-was  a  secret  joy 

h^l  S^^^*^l¥'  ^**^  ^^^''^^^d'  ™  not  there  to 
have  his  heart  lacerated  in  this  shocking  mann«^ 
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hour  lud  roUed  by  .ince  ihe  bS»  the^^  w 
loo|«.upon  b«dl  thi.  flood  of  tJJSl.      "^  "^  "^ 
TJU  WM  her  lon'i  weddiiw-nwht 

M^ema  upon  •  ooffln-lid,  when  they  were  filling  • 

K^s.'sjS!'^ '"  ^^  'y  «.n;s,isints^ 

li.S!!S?^  V»'  «>•'«•  •  mm'.  We  reaUy  worth 
^Me^naion  o,  .  ..n^'l^^^'^, 

over  the  members  of  her  h  isband'.  famflvfa^^h 
SwI  il!*^'  ^.™oW  himself  had  transmitted  nothini? 

C^Sid'Sie'^!^  *^'"  "*^  ^^'^'^^  -^° 
Perhaps  the  most  difflcuit  relationship  in  life  is  that 
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toiZS  tTT^*'*^  ^^  ^^*«  °^  h«  husband's 
Kf^*  n"  '***  **  "'^'^  ^'t*^  than  that  two 
brothers  will  marry  two  women  as  far  sundered  as 

wWcf  but  tor'^hlT  ^,»>«>?«ht  into  ^i^^^ 
wmcn.  but  for  the  tie  thus  formed,  would  never 

S^n/^'T  ?!?*•  ^^^^  ^^<«'  the  wife  of  HerS 
Brendon,  had  been  in  the  ballet.  Had  she  iSen  an 
Mian  squaw,  there  could  hardly  Ce  been  less  In 

war  Ye?'^:^?  ?*''  ""^  Oliver's^mother  than  there 
was.     Yet,  m  theur  capacity  as  the  wives  of  fhlZ 

th'irSr  '""'^  J-d  to'^addres:  Tairofhe^by 
Iff^fy^         ''*"'''•  ^""^  ^  ''^  themselves  "  YoiS 

fle;+;o;7?^?».'^*'  *  pathetic  irrelevance  in  such  re- 
flections  at  this  moment.  But  for  quite  a  lone  time 
SybU's  thoughts  ran  on  these  lines.  There  was  som^ 
thmg  ahen  m  the  blood  which  her  son  LhS  1" 
something  she  could  not  understand-but  wWdih^ 
made  hun  capable  of  this  social  shipwreck. 
thr«!'i*  '°°«7¥le  she  was  conscious  that  Drew 

af^r^^l^^t^dicH  »""^°  ^°"  ^°"  '"^^  ^*  - 
cramLl*an1%ti?'°  .'^  'T'.*^"^  ^'^^  ^  ^er  limbs 

seenf^dt'effot'"^'^"^'*^^^^-^^-    bespeak 

conc?m.^°"  ''''  ^'  "^'^"^  ^  "  ^^^^^  *!»«  "^id  with 

She  pushed  back  her  hair  from  her  forehearf   «n^ 

tW.f  ^  f.  V^*^*  ^¥  ^^^  ^'^^8  surged  ur?;h^ 

Imd^bad  news,"  she  panted,  and  burst  into  a  B^d  If 
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"  fes  ^^l^  plf  "^  ^*  ?  t^'^^  of  horror. 
#«,  „*f  ^  u  ,  '°°«  ^'^e  sobs  came  too  thick 
for  utterance,  but  she  brought  it  outlt  last     "  Wa 

{'.iST''^     gfr^'^^^iedthismoniLg!  TOho^^ 
tellmgmel   Without  asking  me  to  his^Hin«f   2? 
boy,  my  only  son  I    I  think^m^  W  iTbi^k^'r^^ 

ber^tP;^S.a%«'  ^"r*'*^  ?^  '^^^^^'^  °»otber  lay  in 
Sfile^W  *°/^**''!.*^^  misfortune  which  had 

toiow.     There  still  remamed  the  final  bitterness— 

woman  ?    Oliver's  letter  seemed  hardly  to  hold  onf 

Tn^Mo  "^u  *''?,  '^"'•^*^  ^^«  bitter,  reckless  words 
In  his  unbearable  misery  he  had  f^t«»r  k;-  7°™^* 

with  both  hands  and  h  A  it  o^b^'"  ""'  '"*^ 


u 
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Mifc  V  S  ^  h*''  ^J"***®  *  surprise.  ^ 

Miss  Letts  turned  away  sorrowful.    She  loved  Mr« 
Brendon.  she  d^ly  liked  the  Abbot's  HouL    l£ 

men?  ^^,'^1?^  ^'^^^^^  Httle  ene^ura^! 
s^patlS^  ""'  ^"*  ^°"^  ^°"  '-"iy  «he  was^to 
But  these  are  things  that  weU-bred  girls  hide 
How  can  a  young  man  know  the  eager  kLctoeS 

^h^Sl  ^'%K-^  "?^"'  *^*^  ^^'^  exprSsion^"" 
She  did  nothmg  but  wonder  what  Idnd  of  mrl  thi^ 
Miss  Carey  was.    Had  Oliver  liked  her  ^fore  he  feU 
a  victim  to  the  fluffiness  of  Vivien  ?    ^H  hoS  't 
^urnea  to  his  old  love  on  beSg^lrs^en  ^the' 

It  was  matter  of  absorbing  interest. 
And  they  were  coming  here  to-morrow  I 


CHAPTER  III 

'^T„J!!l?""^*?°*'y  afternoon  cFept  on. 

Stood  awaiting  the  travelleiS     Th^'        ^  equipage 
w^  anUe^tr«^rS.nr!^ 

to  have  interfered  more  Ttt^nrJ^-  „f  ki^'' 
appointment  and  misery.  Pn™cy  of  his  dis- 

From  his  earliest  years,  her  nlun  i..j  i, 
educate  his  judBment   Um.  V^  J^  ^  ^"^  *« 
him  judge  for  toSu.     Be^,^iSS.1'  "«?  '<* 

.'S^r'Se^"<^^„^  sTty-S'l^ed-by- 

nor  umeaso^blJtadS  'S°°"'" V"°^ 
had  had  every  irounHftT;  kS?^  '"'^'  ""*  °«>««r 
of  hameS^S?  f?    ^ehevrng  in  the  success 

lovii^,  ^e^e?  but  L™'  "^^^  y^t  '•ome- 

do^l^KS  ^"J^' «  .-?,'  ■->.  truck 
even  from  her  wC^u.^^  *°  «««  '"Me 
lone,  it  was  her  dufyT S^^^^  ^  t"-""* 
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.1.^1  u  *  T"i  '***^  ^y  *'^«  conviction  that  she 
should  have  broken  down  every  barrier,  have  gone 
to  him  and  taken  hun  m  her  arms,  have  treated  him 
hke  the  unr«isonable  child  which  every  man  remains, 
so  It  seems,  to  his  dymg  day.  ««*""», 

««I?*L***°V*u  *  *?**  *®  ^^  «**  <l"»«tly  here  in  the 
comforts  of  her  home,  reading  new  books,  watchmg 
^e  bloommg  of  her  '  Sir  Watkins '  and  enjoyinf 
hfe  m  her  usual,  comfortable  routine,  whUe  he  had 
h«en  thjro^g  to  the  winds,  in  the  madness  of  his 
^hrng  heart,  every  rule  by  which  he  had  hitherto 
Mt  hMMclf  bound,  weU,  it  was  a  horror  which  came 
be^een  herself  pd  sleep,  between  herself  and  God. 
He  was  not  yet  twenty-mne,  and  his  life  was  over. 
He  was  done  for. 

By  a  hornble  a)mcidence,  they  were  just  then  toUing 
the  church  beU  for  a  defunct  parishioner.  The  slow 
kneU  struck  upon  her  ear  in  the  gusts  of  the  spring 
™d,  mmgled  with  the  rumbling  of  the  station  fl? 
which  brought  the  visible  doom%f  her  son  nearer 
and  nearer— to  her  very  door. 

fK^J^Ko^'^'^'t?*?  ^"^r^  '^^  *^  «*»«  <^^^  out  into 
that  haU  which  Mona  Letts  admired  so  truly. 

o  J  •T°'®  a  long,  graceful  gown,  of  subdued  colour 
afid  rich,  soft  fabric.  Her  hair  was  well  arranged. 
She  was  hardly  the  mother-in-law  for  whom  Oliver's 
^nfe  might  feel  prepared. 

The  cold  drops  of  a  sleet  shower,  and  the  weddins 
couple,  came  m  together.  She  saw  a  thin,  pale  mrl 
ma  blue  serge  coat  and  skirt  and  a  dark,  plain  &t. 
The  maage  of  something  showy  and  pretentious, 
somethmg  a  little  in  the  inferior  Ictress  style,  which 
had  haunted  her  fancy,  faded.  But  she  barely 
remarked  her  dowdy  daughter-in-law  for  the  moment, 
so  hungnly  did  her  eyes  fly  to  the  face  of  her  son  ar 
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a  good  Are,  it's  abominXcdd  »  ^  ^""  ""^ 

Her  reproachful  pride  came  to  her  rescue  "  TK*»-- 
w  a  very  good  fire,"  she  said  eveiSv  'unH  T  ^^ 
you  must  both  want  a  cup  of  t?a/^'     *"^  ^  *™  '^^ 

in  t^c^llr^^^rt^^  "^mf^^  j^J^Tr '^  ^^  ^^ 
very  cold."  '         **  ^"®'      yo"  look 

home.  Before  the  h^S.  ^\  the  atmosphere  of 
new-com^rholdLff  hS^^^^  *^^  ^"^  ^«*^^d  the 
into  her  wWte  fai  T^*/T^5  ^^^  and  gazing 
death.  Th™e^  the'shr^f  *'^''\''^^^^  '"^^^^  to 
painful  to  w^I^'ss  The  S;*"" H' S^^ ^y««'  ^^'e 
nerves  disp^d^seH  ^^  a  mriatf^'-^r  ^'^ 
please  don't  be  so  terrifi^  I  frn  "5? "  •  ^^  ^^^^* 
you,"  she  cried  rallyi^y  *""  °°*  «°»"«  *«  eat 

retS\h^:  s'San^'in  In  ""1  "^*  "^'^^^  ^^  y-'" 
most  a  shudder  tt^lt^AtZ^^^.t'^^l 
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down,  take  off  your  coat,  make  yourself  at  Hbme. 
Have  you  come  up  from  Brighton  to-day  ?  " 

The  girl  paused  a  moment  before  replying. 
"To-day?  Was  it  to-day  ?"  she  said.  "It  must 
have  been.    It  seems  so  long  ago.  .  .  .*' 

Sybil  set  down  the  cream-jug  and  stared  at  the 
strained  features.  It  was  not  a  common  face.  At 
present  the  predominant  expression  of  scared  un- 
happiness  was  so  marked  as  to  prevent  one  from 
knowing  what  kind  of  woman  this  would  be,  in  her 
normal  aspect.  Mrs.  Oliver  Brendon  looked  half- 
starved.  Her  eyes  were  very  dark,  her  hair,  so  far 
as  appeared  under  her  not  very  becoming  hat,  was 
a  pale,  duU  brown. 

At  this  moment  Oliver  entered  the  room;  and 
as  he  came,  his  wife  flinched,  visibly,  as  though  she 
dreaded  a  blow.  This  was  preposterous.  It  made 
Sybil  so  indignant  that  she  almost  spoke.  Ck)lour 
flamed  in  her  face.  This  slip  of  a  typist,  this  little 
nobody,  who  had  secured  such  a  prize,  to  sit  there 
looking  as  if  her  husband  ill-treated  her  I 

Oliver  walked  to  the  fireplace  and  stooped  to 
y.  arm  his  hands  at  the  blaze.  "  By  George,  Brighton 
is  a  beastly  place  in  the  March  winds,"  he  remarked 
disparagingly. 

"  Well,  why  did  you  go  there  ?  "  asked  his  mother 
tartly.  "  Don't  talk  as  if  I  sent  you.  Anyway,  here 
you  are,  back  hoihe  again.  Give  your  wife  her  tea, 
and  tell  me  what  I  am  to  call  her." 

Oliver  took  the  cup  of  tea  and  handed  it  to  the  girl, 
who  had  drawn  off  her  gloves,  revealmg  a  pair  of 
slender  hands,  almost  purple  with  cold,  and  a  plam 
gold  ring  upon  the  wedding  finger.  "  What  in  the 
world  is  your  name  ?  "  he  asked  carelessly,  as  he 
took  a  sandwich.  "  I've  heard  it,  of  course,  but 
I've  forgotten." 
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Two  red  spots  appeared  on  the  white  cheeks ; 
but  she  turned  to  her  mother-in-law  and  answered 
the  question  to  her.  "  My  Christian  name  is  Astrid." 
she  said. 

u'li"^?"^ '  That's  an  unusual  name.  I  think  I 
shaU  find  it  easy  to  remember,  rfave  you  known 
my  son  long  ?  " 

"  Three  years,"  was  the  reply. 

There  was  an  awkward  sUence.  SybU  was  fight- 
mg  valiantly,  but  how  unexpectedly  cruef  of  Oliver 
not  to  come  to  her  rescue ! 

"  I  need  not  say,"  she  observed,  after  a  pause 
which  the  married  pair  evidently  were  not  going  to 
break,  I  need  not  say  how  truly  I  wish  you  hap- 
piness. My  son  "—here  she  became  aware  that  her 
voice  was  not  to  be   trusted— "my   son  is  aU  I 

*n^*^JT*H''.  ^°'''"  ^"^y  o*'^"  said  Oliver, 
stiU  m  his  harsh,  forced  tones.  "  Well,  what  news 
m^the  village  since  I  left  ?    Who  was  the  bell  tolling 

^u"?!?!^''  JP^evett.  He  is  gone  at  last.  I  feel 
thankful  for  his  poor  wife  and  children  " 

Aim^n*  ^»  °H^"^«'*'  *»e  has  had  a  long  and 
difficult  exit,"  said  Oliver.  "And  the  Colonel  ?  Has 
he  been  to  see  you  often  ?  "  *- 

"My  dear  Oliver,  you  know  the  Colonel  is  in 

"  By  Jove  I  had  forgotten  it.  You  must  have  been 
horribly  lonely." 

"Well,  now  I  have  you  back,"  replied  SybU 
steadJy,  m  her  thriUing  voice ;  "  and  my,  new 
daughter,  to  keep  me  company."  f  '| 

A^in  there  was  a  silence  which  seemed  full 'of 
unuttered  thmgs.  Then  Oliver  felt  in  his  pocket, 
pulled  out  a  paper  and  tossed  it  on  Sybil's  lap. 
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thf  ^^IS?!?  ^"""^  •*  **»•  P»P«'»  "P  •*  Wm.    "  Since 

cailg^,y°°*  *^  ^^^'^y  weather,"  he  flung  back 

"If  Astrid  has  had  enouffh  tea,  I  had  better  takm 
her  upsto^,"  said  Sybil,  after  a  ^^mT  ^ 

ifce  gjrl  turned  and  cast  a  look  at  her  husband  a 
tT?:'   °S-  ''^^  '"^^^^^  could  not^^^A^ 

IhTJnr^^     -Hf  ^'^^^•baff.  he  gave  them  to  her. 

hoL\"s™?siai;:'^"*  ^  "^'^  ^P^^^^'  -<^  'o»--l  »>- 

JHie  communicating  rooms  which  Sybil  had  pre- 

sSfnt^I  ^^^  '**'  *  'r  °^"t««'  «»Swmg  the 
and  thS^fK  I'J?'"'**'  **'  ^"^^"  «°d  wardJobes, 
SS^  »i?i  the  bath-room  was  just  across  the  passage 

fhL^^^  V^""  ^f "^*y  *^^y  had  had  in  aSS 
th!^„*  ""t-^'  '"fPP^y  ^  **^«  oW  house,  and  added 
the  mformatjon  that  she  herself  was  born  there 

-1*  .u^"«f****™-'*^  "stened  sUently.  but  not 
altogether  unresponsively.  She  seemed  to  be  putth^a 
pressure  upon  herself  to  seem  interested.  Ifcronf 
^^ItT^J^'  '*^?^'  unstrapped.     She  dSiS^ 

"  Well  t?.^  T  assistance  m  her  unpacking, 
is  nWf i  o#  ?•  '  "^"^  ^^"""^  y°"  **>  change.     There 

toe?  on  ^f  h^  f  T  y**".  ''^  '^^^  hurry.  Put  you? 
toes  on  the  fender  and  rest  after  your  joumev     I 

^S^r?eLe;'''^!r°,^*y^£^^^ 

«?^"Tif  '      »'i  ^-   ^^^^^o^  sympatheticaUy. 

A^d  v?u  tlSf  **^"*  '*'  P.?r"y'  mist  I  not  ?T^ 
responsive.    An  only  son's  marriage  means  a  great 
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and  this  wm 


deal  to  a  widowed  mother,  and  .  . 
abrupt.  .  .  ." 

^  had  to  break  off,  biting  her  lip. 
««»•!?*•  who  had  turned  her  back,  and  was  stand- 
ing  with  clenched  hands,  cried  out  suddenly—*'! 
°«YCT  knew  Mr.  Brendon  had  a  mother !  ** 
u  ji     ^"  ?^^^    paused    a   moment.     This    girl 
bad  known  her  son  three  years.    In  all  that  time  he 
luMl  never  mentioned  his  mother  I    It  seemed  con- 
dusive  proof  of  the  slightness  of  their  acquaintance. 
But  at  this  moment  she  felt  that  she  dar?not  touch 
thesubject    It  was  too  horribly  new,  the  wound  was 
bleedmg—  You  must  teU  me  all  about  it,  later  on." 
she  murmured,  and  escaped  from  the  room. 

In  the  drawmg-room  stood  Oliver,  before  the  fire, 
facu^her.ashewaswonttodo.  Theawfuhiessof the 
wreck  and  rum  that  were  there,  hidden  under  the 
nappy  guise  of  home  comfort  and  wonted  life,  made 
her  feel  so  111  that  she  hesitated  to  enter.  His  ex- 
pression drew  her.  Her  boy  was  in  danger,  she  felt 
—almost  could  she  have  told  herself  that  he  was 
possessed  by  a  devil.    Her  duty  was  to  go  to  his 

She  crossed  the  room,  carefuUy  closing  the  door 
bchmd  her,  went  up  to  him,  and  stood  ronfronting 
him.  It  was  a  look  that  besought  his  confidencS 
There  was  no  reproach  in  it. 

"  WeU,  Oliver  ?  " 

myle«!  yl'^ie^^"^  ^°*^^-     "  ^  ^^^^  «>nsoled 
She  turned  away.     "The  mother  who  had  no 
place  m  your  confidence  before  the  thing  was  done 
IS  doubUess  outside  your  counsels  now."^ 

He  shrugged  his  shoulders.    "  Oh,  weU,  a  man  had 
better  be  married,"  he  said. 
"  No  matter  to  whom  ?  " 
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^•'ViA  one  ««pUon.  women  «.  jurt  the  •»,, 

h*ve  done.     What  •»  vou  i^Si  r^''  jSf  *  y**'* 
Future?    None  at  aU.    No  need  to  woiy  about 

af  Zi!l'*"'*  •  V  .^"*  ^*"  ^    What  of  hew  ?  " 

He  made  a  scornful  sound.    "  She  mi«f  f-vJ  u 

chance,  as  other  women  do!^  ""*  **^*  ***' 

"Iftlif^fa•^SeS:2SL'^         °^»*«». 

"  w3l  "  «M  fc         *  muttered,  under  her  breath. 
tl.mw»ii     ^^  J*'  '^"^  breakmg  the  saencT  "  i 

M  my  daughter-in-law."  « I  can  receive 

"  tT-'^^'!,    *  "'■*  "  "Jw*  you  mean  " 
It  w  what  I  mcMi.    Hth.tis».3Xi.a«»d 

^fashion-a  faduon  „  Sm^uXZS^ZSt 

E»Siy/e^™;i  t°"r  ^^  att,""in'Sj'°-? 
The«wa.„oneedtom.keafaTs."  *'  ""  '"'""^• 
^e^ten.  me  that  she  never  even  knew  of  my 

mother,"  he  added  with  sudden  irrtatiST^^il  J  l^d 
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Jrtycm  know,  you  would  hare  itopped  it.  would  you 
JLI^'    \^i    ?  """^  ^^  »>««»  my  duty 

h..^'J'^«T***°«^:.  i;^^"**"^  •bout  insanity." 
that.  She»s  aU  nght-<iuitc  good  comiiny  i^tn 
•aopted  almost  ever  since  the  ceremonv     T  L-!nf 

"i'Si.^lSZltto'S  ^"  "»  •»""«•  "ably. 
"  ^  "^^  ^*  that  were  what  she  expected." 

doJn.^II^'.fc?^''"  *".^  get  it,  she  will'MtUe 

-*'Iu  '**  ^®'  *  S**^*  ^'^^  better  than  I  like  vou 
the  room  for  fear  of  a  complete  breakdown. 
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CHAPTEB  IV 

And  NjU  WM  Ml*  with  prid* : 
Or  trw  h.  kiMd  Om  brid«.-C««iwiirA  Romri. 
Mm.  Outkr  Brbndon  made  her  aoneAMnA*  f/^* 

ofc^udy  been  washed  and  ironed  many  tii«M.  I? 
wa.  quite  dean,  but  the  lace  which  triiinedtt  had 
»own  Imip  and  cottony,  and  it  was  far  too  W 

tffi^        -^  •*™8  0*  blue  beads  completed  h«p 

Sybil  felt  ashamed  of  her  own  irrey  satin  and  Iaa* 

and  enamels.    She  knew  her  «,nffi  SSSljS 

^vlr?«^^?  possessmg  an  evening  frod^  "even 
5S^  1* .  """  *?  *?*""«  »*>«  bad  not  anticipated. 
h.^^^**i^V  °;*?^y.  ™  P«««»*  to-night  ^t 
herself ;  but  she  felt  that  the  incongruousittire  of 
h^  mf e  must  impress  her  fastidious  ^Idayl^hly. 
Jnouah  ^2™»?,°»>°d  it  showed  one  thing  dearly 
enough  The  gu-1  was  no  money-grabberTHad  shi 
been  she  would  have  extorted  some  money  to  buy 
dothes ;    she  would  not  have  risked  such  a  to* 

Sw^?*  *^iT  ^'^^  ^"*>^  ^y^'  o«  *  mother-in-Sw: 
hlnT  ^^  "^^  ^^  '^*'*^  ^^  °^°*ber  to  take  her  in 
band  and  get  her  some  clothes.     SybU  wondered 
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toeirweU^rved  little  meiU.   Whei?  could Vhe  bMrfTt 
How  tnr  to  bredc  down  the  wiOl.  or  bridge  tSouyEB. 

have  you  been  in  LondoT?  .?'^''"y*       H^'^  »<>«« 

;;  Six  years,"  sidd  Astrid  unemotioniUly. 
And  your  home  was—?  »»  ^ 

'*  In  Ireland." 

alS!lZ.^T^  1^  ^'•*':  ^»  n«>*her  caught  his 
glance  guUtily.  No  questions  as  to  his  wife»sMte«; 
dents  must  be  disculed  before  the  ^r^ts  V^h 
obvious  determination  to  chanw  tS^^bl^**  Jl 
cSS  L  £i!l  \^  mother  UKuI'^^.^'j^  i: 
Ctoud,  the  book  which  was  then  making  a  seiwaSnn 
iiiai  very  book  which  she  had  been"XrSi?h  su^ 
enjoyment  when  his  letter  was  brouffhtto  W  tJ« 
mere  thought  of  it  hurt  her  phfSciSfy^e^r 
agam  could  she  be  or  feel  as  she  £ui  b^^bef ore  thi 
terrible  moment.  As  she  replied  toOIivS^  temiJ^mte 

l^^i.  ^™  yo"  read  it  ?  "  she  asked,  aUudinir 

'•  No^LTliS  «  encouraging  little  smii;.    "^ 

«o,     replied  Astnd.     Apparentlv  ahe  h>ul  «« 

for  nl^^     s^KT   *!'  *?<»"««  once  more  bent  upon 
nerptote.    SybU  noticed  that  she  ate  very  little 
Do  you  not  care  fo,  reading  f  "  d^^'-.^^ 
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coldly  than  she  had  previously  spoken.     A  irirl  so 
Kllli^nt^"*  P"^^''^  ^"""^^^  should  affiant 

thelothet^n-t;?  "°"  ^^'^^  ^"  ^*"'^'"  -^«^«*^<' 
"  nfJ^f  'tu^l^^'oT' '°'  *^«  ^^  ^^^  to  her  face. 

piSdJ^^dtu  i^'    ^'^  "^^  ^  «  ^--  -^-»^  -■ 

" Sh?l«^ t"^.  u""^^".  *^^^  «*'"  ^'^^e  i°  Oliver. 
Vn.»o  f  •     P*  *''*"?^  '°'"  ^'^^  "^'^  a"  Iier  life,  and  she 

for^^lf-culture.    You  must  get  her  to  teach  you  t^e 

an  uncomfortable  mterval,  he  went  on  talkinir  to 
Sybil  of  the  things  which  interested  them  boS-t£' 

s'iL>:5^re:tie;!''^''^"'*'^^^-«^^^p-p-^^^ 

At  last  the  nightmare  meal  was  over,  and  Mrs 
Brendon  rose  from  table  and  proceeded  w"th  hS 
daughter-m-law,  not  into  the  moming-room.  where 
«^ey  always  passed  the  evenings  whei  f lone,  bul^to 
the  drawing-room,  in  honour  of  the  bride. 

Do  you  smoke  ?  "  asked  SybU  kindly.  "  If  so 
you  wUl  l^e  to  go  and  smoke  ^th  Oliver  when  we 
have  drunk  our  coffee." 

"I  don't  smoke,"  replied  Astrid. 
ThT^  J**"^ J?*  response  was  evidently  intentional. 

normal  attitude.  Oliver  was  indeed  half  crazy  with 
disappointment,  but  he  could  not,  in  an^Ymrof 

^^r™^T  *'^'*'^"  *  companion  so  dull,  so  colourless, 
so  almost  surly,  as  the  girl  now  appeared.  She  was 
in  an  abnormal  frame  of  mind-^itheT  horribly  shy 
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xne  latter  was  the  explanation  whid    c-m.-  nwi 
readjly  to  SybU's  mind.^Resentfullbul  ofXtT  ' 

-o«?  L^*  *^°^'  ""^  «>**»ep  side  of  the  fire   lacLff 
each  other  across  the  hearthrui?     Th*^  JJ^^u  i  ^ 

her  hands  feU  hmply  over  the  edge  of  he/kp  h^ 
thoughts  w^e  apparently  both  absorbing  «id  de' 
preying.  After  a  furtive  glance  at  her  i;A,V^  fu' 
wised  her  eyes  to  the  room  in  which  she  f ^^  SSs^tf 

caL    the  ^n^**"^*"^'  u^^  secreteire,   the  book- 
cases,  the  grand  piano,  she  traveUed  on  to  lighter 

e^£~"^L*^^^'««"*^  tulip-wood  bibelots  of  the 

fi^oii  "^  P*"*****^*   ^"^e  curios  in   silver    and 

finally  an  orange-coloured  toy  spaniel.  curl«i  up  isWn 

ad^Sdtotht"?!    **^*.r^hing  ^ze    naturally 

fje^^nT^ft,^^^^  r^^rr  t^eVe'-:- 
stiU  very  pretty,  with  shadowy  lashes  irwlsTh^ 
0^:/  pirXZ^°  ^o- J-SJworl/andLru^^ 

evis  72if  ~*^^V^*^  P~^^«  °'  those  questioning 
eyes  T^aich  caused  her  to  look  up.    "  Well?"  X^ 
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l^ii^'*^^  *"*  "^^^     To  be  reading  fettcii 
when  It  IS  my  duty  to  make  friends  with  you.    wS 

So JXSo^t'yJu??'  "°^^  ^"^^^^'^^  '    '  -  ™o 

im^ll  Ti^  ""*  "P^^:  ^^'  *«i*"de  seemed  to 
^ply  that,  havmg  put  herself  in  a  position  which 
made  questions  allowable,  it  was  now  too  late  to 
object.  At  least,  that  was  what  was  suggested  to 
hi-?aw.  ^       ^^^'""^  resistance  of  her  daughter^ 

"  You  tell  me  you  were  bom  in  Ireland.  ...  Oh 

Jh^^J?r  r?'''''  ^^  ™^«^^^  y°"  «  fire-screen-is 
f^^fK  ,  ^  *?  i^^^o'^s^derate,  for  I  love  to  stare 
into  the  coals,  and  forget  that  others  have  sensitive 
skms,  or  eyes-well,  will  you  teU  me  something 

L  C  ^?w%  ni •  ~^'^Vde  that  you  are  an  orphan? 
m  fact,  I  thmk  Oliver  said  so." 

tim/%  Father  and  mother  both  died  at  the  same 

^ngw'L™  h^t^"^-     '^'^^  ™  --*»^-« 
'*  That  IS  very  sad.    How  long  ago  ?  " 

1.0  u  A^^  *^?*  ^Y^^""^-    ^***»«'  ^as  a  clergyman  ; 
he  had  a  parish  in  Ulster."  ^"^         * 

for"  ^u  r^  '  ^^"  ''^''  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^*^  '^^  ^""^^ 
"  No.  Mother  had  a  sister.  Miss  Nolan,  my  aunt, 
who  lives  m  Dublm.  She  is  very  badly  off.  Father 
left  just  enough  money  for  me  to  be  educated.  I 
lived  jnth  Aunt  Kathie.  As  soon  as  I  was  old 
enough  I  came  to  London  to  earn  my  living  " 

fi.;  *w°™**'°"  ^*®  S*^®**  «s  one  gives  some- 
thing that  may  not  be  withheld.  "  I  have  to  ^y 
this  so  I  may  as  well  get  it  said,"  was  the  idea  con- 
veyecl. 

"  You  are  a  brave  girl,"  said  Sybil  kindly.     "  I 
am  very  sorry  for  you.     But  now  you  must  try 
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over,  and  that  you  have  a  home  and  a  fanuly." 
-«^  TJ^'f  shudder  passed  across  the  thin  frame 
and^  Astnd  gave  a  short,  mocking  laugh,  or  SS 

Sybil  looked  at  her  in  ever-increasinff  Derolexitv 
Somethmg  m  her  face  suggested  that1t^?iTb^ 
better  to  be  quite  straightforward  with  her  AftS 
a  hesitation  the  mother  went  on  : 

"  I  must  own  that  I  was  hurt  and  surprised  that 
my  only  son  should  marry  without  inf  oSg  me  of 

Sft  ;;n~iw  ^'  ^^  ^*^°"^**  ^  ^  utt^tra^ger. 
But  now  that  you  are  his  wife,  you  cannot  bi  a 

hp  curled  and  she  made  a  curious  gesti^Ti  aS^s 

J^^^p^-^^^  st^id-bSj^r  "1 1:& 

you  on  trust."  ^  ^*^® 

The  girl's  manner  changed.  Quite  sudHpnlv 
gnppmg  the  arms  of  her  chf^  she  leaned  fo^^ 
tow^s  the  other  woman,  her  eyes  aU  ablal    ™^ 

"  w^fr-  fu""*^*  °^®  ^'"^  <*«  >*'"  she  said  thickly. 
T  J^*  i'u^^  «*°*^  ^  ^«  t»»in«  behind  ?  Why  am 
l^?^  ?''^'  *°  *^^  *»°^«'  ^here  I  am  not  wanted^ 
W^t  did  he  want  with  me?  That  is  what  l7em^d 
to  know-what  I  am  going  to  find  out." 

snich  S?.  \^  ^^"^  ^^^^*^  ^'"°**°'»«  ^"'ing  this 
^ch.    She  turned  from  red  to  white  as  she  contem- 

fc^  s"^r*  ""^^  ™  ""^  *^-^- 

I  think."  she  said  temperately.  "  that  you  are 
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more  likely  to  be  able  to  answer  that  question  than  I 
am.  I  never  so  much  as  heard  your  name,  until  Oliver 
wrote  to  me  that  he  had  married  you.  You  sav 
you  have  been  acquainted  for  some  years.  You 
probably  know  more  of  him  than  his  mother  has 
ever  done."  "*""»«:  uas 

"I  know  nothing  at  all  about  him  I  He  is  a 
stranger  to  me,  a  complete  stranger——" 

" jaen  forgive  me  if  I  inquire,"  interposed  SybU, 
^th  di^ty,  "why,  in  that  case,  you  became  hii 
wife  ?  In  my  opmion,  that  is  the  question  which 
needs  an  answer  most  urgently." 

As  she  spoke  the  beU  pealed  through  the  house. 
Mid  ma  flash  she  realised  what  had  happened.  The 
Colonel  hac  returned,  and  had  dropped  in  as  was  his 
habit,  to  greet  them  and  hear  their  news.  He  alwavs 
^me  m  after  dinner.  He  had  been  away,  and 
SybU  was  ignorant  of  his  return ;  otherwwe  she 
would  have  mstructed  Drew  to  say  that  she  was 
not  receivmg.  Now  it  was  too  late.  She  heard  his 
voice  m  the  haU,  and  the  cheery  bark  of  his  Aberdeen 
temer. 

«  "  We  have  a  visitor,"  said  she,  rising  in  vexation. 

1  ajwlogise,  I  had  no  idea  he  would  come,  or  I 

woidd  not  have  let  him  interrupt  our  first  even- 

-«?1^T  ^^^^  ^"^^  ^P'y  ^^^  oP«»ed  the  door, 
and  Colonel  Waring  walked  in. 

Hallo,  Mrs.  Brandon  !  How  are  you  ?  I  only 
got  l»ck  this  afternoon  from  Cairo,  and  thouffht 
I  would  run  up."  * 

SybU  had  sprung  from  her  seat  and  traversed 

Iwlf  the  room  to  meet  him.    The  high  back  of  the 

chatt  occupied  by  Mrs.  OUver  concealed  the  slight 

figure  altogether  from  view.    He  continued  without 
pause. 
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on  my  way  down—."  «»ow,  at  Shepherd's, 

^'O,  did  you  really?"  said  <?vK.i       -^i. 
and  an  unreal  little  Wh  ^  \.^y*»*''  '^^'th  a  gasp 
about  that  later     Let  me'  „n  J°"  "*"'*  **"  '"e  «" 
daughter-in-law,   Mi^   Sfver      ^u^^''^  *°  y°»  'ny 
Ihaveonlyiust^;n^^;:Sr-^-«   acquaintanc^ 

A'^^r^'^'^^'j^^'^^  He  was  a^  erect, 
white  hair  and  mousteche  hnf  *^?'eabouts-with 
energy  which  Se  on^  alt?  ?"*  ^''v^*'^^^  *«d 
age  with  him.  Hishonest  ar?v  *"**  *^^  ^^^^  o* 
old  friend  with  ^l^k  of  stS^^/^^'  '^'^^  »»Pon  Ws 
into  a  profound  cimpaLio^^^^  '^'"P**^^'  °»«'«i«« 

"  l"5.:?[r  of  cot:!:^t^^^^^^     S^^-  ^e  said  : 
daughter-in-law  "         '  ^  delighted  to  meet  your 

sj^a^hhT^i^^^^^^^^  to  the 

f^'j^^'  ^-^^-^^eshors'the'^St^^;^: 

pation  of  the  eff^  hTr  ao^elSr^  ^"^"^  *^^  ^'^t^"- 
a  shock  of  surpris^  FoX  S^t.'""'^.*''"**^'  ^^ 
that  the  girl  Dossess*.^o  ,  **™®  »*  struck  her 

Bossetti  f^l^SwafaTJ" f  'i^^^^^'  ^'  «^e 
cheek,  he/^es  were  stS  X2L  °*  e°^°"'  i»^  either 
her  chaUeng^  to  Sybil  *'  ^^^"^  ^^«  ^«ered 

he^  tS[  ^TSiy^br  "'^  *^^  ^'o'^el,  taking 
indeedayoungw^n'^'^^f^'^f'n.     You  arf 
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know  none  liobleiv-no,  not  in  Britain."    Hevraisid 
Sybil's  hand  tc  his  lips  as  he  spoke. 

Astrid  made  no  reply.  Her  look  expressed  bewilder- 
ment. She  sat  down  again  upon  her  chair,  while  the 
Colonel  also  seated  himself  and  Sybil  stood  with  one 
slim  foot  resting  upon  the  fender. 

"  Go,  Astrid,  to  the  smoking-room,  and  tell  Oliver 
that  the  Colonel  is  here,"  said  she. 

The  young  woman  opened  her  mouth  as  though  to 
object,  but  thought  better  of  it,  rose,  and  left  the 
room,  closing  the  door  behind  her. 

Between  those  tv;'o  a  deep  silence  fell.  Walter 
Waring  wa:  powerless  to  break  it.  He  knew  she 
dare  not  speak,  for  fear  of  losmg  self-control.  At 
last  she  hazarded  a  word,  with  quivering  lip : 

"  Quick  work,  was  it  not  ?  " 

"  Amazing  1 "  said  the  Colonel.  "  He  took  his 
jilting  hard,  I  suppose." 

Her  eyes  swept  him  keenly.  "  So  you  understand  t 
You  feel  that  is  a  sort  of  explanation  ?  You  try  to 
kill  one  pain  by  starting  another  ?  There  is  a  free- 
masonry among  men  which  enables  them  to  under- 
stand a  thing  like  that.  I  cannot  hope  to  do  it.  I 
am  outside."  The  vehemence  of  her  anger  caused 
her  to  forget  her  grief,  and  speak  on  passionately. 
"  If  it  had  been  a  ballet-girl — something  with  yellow 
hair,  and  white  teeth,  and  artificial  roses  and  lilies — 
I  believe  I  could  have  understood  it  better.  But 
that  girl— why  that  girl  ?  With  the  world  full  of 
girls  I  " 

"  I  doubt  if  Oliver's  world  is  full  of  girls,"  said  the 
Colonel  thoughtfully.  "All  the  better  for  him, 
for  you,  and  for  her.  I  suppose  it  was  simply  that 
he  could  have  her  for  the  aslung,  wasn't  it  ?  " 

**I  suppose  it  was;  but  really  you  can  hardly 
guess  how  little  I  know  about  it.    When  he  got  the 
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nor  thought  her  suitabl^  ^^d  thf^I  h^X 
died,  he  would  have  come  to  his  mofflor  cSSort- 
I  faiow  he  would-but  this  was  different?"  ^°^°'*- 

" \^ter\  wr^7''"7°"  understand  him  1 " 
waiter,  I  don't  understand  him  the  ipaot  k;*. 

cWb>    w^uM  .^  «tt-conteol,  and  with  strong  p^I 

j»r;j'»  of  him,  wh^rerr «j^isf  °or*tr 
^yJL^  Si;i^hTss.&r''S 

this  IS  the  end  of  it  aU  1 »  ^      ^  **      -^^ 

as'teLT^^'ie^^"°'"'»'«r»'o"  moment. 
All  fKorr        ?  ^®  ^^"^  quite  unlike  himself 

«» S  **®  '*°*  ^d  to  her  ?  " 
a«™t»n  name  he  did  not  know  it .  "^t  ut> 
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He  puckered  his  mouth  in  a  silent  whistl^.    ^'  I 

sujspose  they  really  are  married*  all  fair  and  squaxe  r  " 

Oh,  beyond  doubt.    He  would  never  a^nt  me 

by— ah,  yes,  he  hat  put  a  serious  affront  upon  me, 

but  that  would  be  unpardonable.** 

"  When  were  they  married  ?  *' 

**  On  Saturday  morning.** 

And  this  is  Monday  1    He  brought  her  here  to- 

nay  t 

"  To-day.** 

"Well,**  remarked  the  Colonel,  after  another 
mterval,  "he's  been  and  gone  and  done  it,  hasn't 
he  ?** 

Sybil  raised  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  and 
after  drying  them,  held  it  over  her  mouth,  whose  lines 
she  could  not  control. 

"  They  seem  to  be  dallying  in  the  smoking-ioom," 
remarked  the  Colonel  presently.  "  Is  that  a  hopeful 
sign  ?** 

"  I  don*t  expect  she  went  there,**  returned  Mrs. 
Brendon.  "  I  suppose  her  to  have  gone  up  to  her 
room." 

"  Well,  but  this  is  very  serious '* 

"  You  may  well  say  so.** 

"Shall  I  go  into  the  smoking-room  and  make 
sure  ?** 

"  Yes,  do.  See  what  you  make  of  him.  He  may 
say  more  to  you  than  he  will  to  me.  I  feel  as  if  he 
were  some  relative  whom  I  had  met  this  afternoon 
for  the  first  time.'* 

"  What  makes  it  more  pitiable  is  the  fact  that  I 
don't  think  Vivien  at  all  certain  to  marry  this  man 
Railton,"  said  the  Colonel  slowly. 

"Good  heavens,  Walter!  Don't  say  a  word  of 
that  to  Oliver  I  '* 

"  Not  quite  such  a  fool,  my  dear.    But  I  will  own 
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p«nd  tune  she  would  hnve  in  Newiirt     I  H™,>t 
Oh,  Walter,  how  periecUy  dreadful  it  aUi.  I 

togJ"n^^".t'°^«Vi.^T    B^tonwant, 

UaUo,  Colonel,  you  cot  back  ?  »»  h*r«-;^   -^-^u 

iurt  bee2^m     ,  — V  ^'~"*°  *"'y  "Pnng-   I  have 
S?1*S,S-...'     '*»y«'"'«e.and^uio«.,j; 

"Thanks     Where  has  she  gone,  mother t »  «M 
CHiver,  coming  to  the  hearth.    *° '' ""'«''     <»>d 


••  A  1CAKE-8HIFT  MARRUGE 

"I  don't  know.  OHver.    I  •Aed  her  to  go  to  the 

•moldngwroom  to  teU  you  that  the  Colonel  wm  here." 

That  young  wonum  does  not  know  her  wifely 

mother  did  not  like.    "  I  shaU  have  to  try  and  be  a 
bit  of  a  Petruchio.  till  I  have  tamed  her." 

coioierwii^  ^""  ^"  *^*  ''^^'  -^y  "^y"'  ^^ 

Oliver  laughed.  "  My  famUy  seems  to  have  settled 
upon  what  kind  of  rfile  I  am  fit  for,  very  early  in  my 
career,  he  remarked.  "Perhaps  I  shaU  astonish 
you  all  before  I  have  done." 

"I  think  that  is  accomplished  already,  Oliver." 
said  his  mother  softiy.  "  Nothing  that  you  could  do 
would  astonish  me  now."  She  was  sorry  for  her 
bitterness  immediately ;  but  it  ew^ped— there  was 
no  holdmg  it. 

Her  son  ignored  her  remark  completely.  With  no 
further  aUusion  to  his  marriage,  he  sat  down,  and 
began  to  turn  over  the  gaUey-slips  in  his  hand.  "  It's 
a  happy  chance,  your  being  here.  Colonel.  Here 
w  an  article  aboul  Tetuan.  and  the  man  seems  to  me 
to  have  made  a  serious  mistake.  If  he  is  right  in  that 
respect,  I  shaU  print  the  thing,  for  it  is  good.  But  I 
cant  thmk  that  what  he  says  about  the  French 
gamson  wiU  hold  water.    Give  me  your  opinion." 

With  a  glance  at  SybU,  the  Colonel  set  himself  to 
read  and  discuss  the  article  in  question. 

After  a  while  the  mother  slipped  away,  mindful 
ol  her  guest,  who  seemed  to  have  retired  for  the 
night. 

She  found  the  door  of  Astrid's  room  locked,  and 

her  voice  spoke  through  the  panels.    "  What  is  it  ?  " 

May  I  come  in  ?    I  am  anxious  that  you  should 

have  aU  you  want,  and  to  teU  you  about  breakfast. 

and  so  on." 
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"  I  have  everything,  thank  you.  I  can't  very  well 
let  you  in  just  now." 

**  What  time  would  you  like  to  be  called  ?  ** 
I  do  not  want  to  be  called,  thanks.   I  wake  early. 
What  time  is  breakfast  ?  L  you  teU  me  that,  I  wiU  be 
punctual." 

**  But  what  time  shall  she  bring  your  tea  ?  " 

.4  i^°ii4  '**^*'  "o*  ***v«  any.  thank  you.' 
But  Ohver  always  has  it." 

"Of  course.    He  wUI  be  in  the  next  room, 
wiU  tell  you  what  time  he  wants  to  be  called." 

Sybil  turned  away,  her  face  white.  Astrid  aia 
mdeed  appear  to  require  instruction  in  her  wifely 
duties.  But  the  mother-in-law  did  not  feel  by  any 
means  ready  to  impart  such  instruction. 

Suddenly  she  felt  old,  and  aU  alone  in  the  world, 
as  she  turned  from  that  locked  door. 


*> 
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CHAPTER  V 

Jttll  you,  f itrid6  op ud  down 

And  feMtwl  with  love's  porfoct  faut  ' 

Tb  think  I  kill  for  her  ..fw'^' 
Body  and  mqI  and  poMi  end  ^me. 
Alike  youth',  end,  indn.tnhood'.%im. 

K.    BUOWNIKO. 

Bepoee  She  slept,  there  were   vords  which  SvbU 
Brendon  must  say  to  her  son  ^ 

h/.L^"  ^5-!!"*'^  '^^  ^^^^'^^  **»*^  Colonel  departing  as 
he  always  did.  upon  the  stroke  of  half-^  tjS^ 
Tnien  she  went  down  into  the  drawing. Wi  and 
resolutely  took  her  accustomed  pCf  ^t^  *  he 
plam  mtention  of  remaining  there  for  the  present 

2mn'i?^J"*i  '^**^***^  <>«  ^^^  ««ht  of  the  iTtUe 
lamp  which  always  stood   beside   her  chair      h! 

switched  It  on  again,  with  the  remark:  ^* 

..  V   »*  *°  **""*  ***®  midnight  oil  ?  " 
No,    said  she,  taking  up  her  crochet,  that  she 

AA 
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might  have  occupied  hands  and  eyes  in  the  forth, 
coming  interview,  "  I  won't  keep  yoS  up  W  but 
there  are  one  or  two  things  I  wo&d  like  to  know 

int^^ij^kiitTonrf^^^^^^    Tj^^\^:^ 

upon  the  hearth  of  white  ti£s.    "  f  mu^ihe^pliST 
"  I  always  go  on  Tuesdays."  *    nerepued. 

^  And  wUl  you  leave  your  wife  with  me  ?  »* 

♦»  ?f  ^®  y°"  *"y  objection  ?  " 

h„f  w.  «  T^^  "P  "*y  ™"^  **»  '^^ive  her,  Oliver, 
but  we  must  come  to  some  understanding.     You 

K-?  ^^^u"®*,.*/**^*'  'o'  *  *»"»«•    At  last,  "Look 
here  mother,"  he  said,  in  an  odd,  suppressed  v^, 

thiff  *°*'}*  ^  "^  y°"  *  '»^°^-    ^«  must  gu^' 
that  I  am  feclmg  pretty  bad  about  the  way  I  havJ 

^uLff^r  airs'  °*'^'  *'^««-  Wil?you  lit 
L-\!rV  !  ^V  <**y8— say  a  week  or  two-^ind 
give  me  time  to  try  and  coUect  the  scatteredfaur- 
ments  of  my  old  self  ?  I  know  it  is  asktegTlot  Sfd 
you  have  had  much  to  bear  already!!:.^  tf  ?Su 
would  just  accept  the  situation  for  a  week  or  two 
and  tr^  10  get  on  as  weU  as  you  air^'thliTh 

"  I  should  be  glad  to  postpone  such  talk  lu  thi. 

was  more  pitiful  than  much  anger.  "  But  as  to  wh«+ 
you  suggest-that  you  and-and  Mrs.  oSvei^oufd 

SThrt'^To^i^l^'^^^ir^r  ^  *  -riou7^;^S 

to  that.  To  begm  with,  it  seems  to  me  that  you 
need  a  longer  honeymoon-time  to  jr.ow  used  to 
one  another,  before  you  are  ready  to  fa^tSrSee^ 
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me  that  the  Faulkners  will  be  back  in  a  fortnight ; 
and  you  would  certainly  not  wish  to  be  here  then?' 

ue   showed   no  discomposure.     "I  know  thev 
are  coming  back  in  a  fortm^ht."  he  repliS  "^^  SS 

has  good  clothes-very  good  ones-I  would  like  her 

U.^ZVT^^  '''""  *""*-°«*  '°'  the  weddmg. 
^  vlJ  ^"^  to-morrow  and  take  her  to  town  before 
anybody   sees   her.     It   was  unlucky  old   Warinc 

talk.  Let  her  W  good  boots,  and  good  hats,  and 
^L'a^d:  h^e^^^''^  '^'^^^     You  are  r  person  t^ 

chf^*""!!*^  ^  astonished  that  it  was  long  before 
she  could  answer.  This  was  the  reason.  tLrfOT 
h^s  extrax>rdmary  marriage-he  wanted  to  flkunt 
his  wife  m  Vivien's  face  I-But  in  that  cac^.  why 

"  I  We  not  much  faith  in  my  power  to  Derauade 
ahe  is  not  easy  to  know." 

J^}^""'  ^yJ''''^'  *¥?  °°*'"  '«P"e<l  the  young  man. 
^1^  ^^^^"^  "^^"^  '^^^P^  ^-^to  his  oVn.  f  W 
mn?KL  ^S?*"  manner^  which  brought  a  lump  in  his 
mother's  throat.    "  Thought  she  was  the  kind  of  iriri 

much  I  know  about  it.  doesn't  it  ?    However,  the 
thmg  now  18  to  try  and  pacify  her  as  much  as  you 
<»n.  until  after  the  Faulkner  wedding.    AfterthTt 
shemay  go  to  the  devU.  for  all  I  care."  * 

t«  «?^^*^*^S°S**>  ^""^^^  he  turned  and  walked 
to  the  door.    SybU  bowed  her  head  upon  her  haS! 
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humiliation  and  senHf  ifhL    ^  °™  P"^"*'  "^ 
w^knes,.  laid"  &r^^^^  ^^^^  "» 

girI-you';Mt\^v''t'y'  " yo"  <*««t«d  th«t  Poor 


a  she  i^ik^ftoSu  'STl'"  "^/f  5'  "^-l  to  her 
better  mind  whi't'^U.tu.!"'*"  '^"  """^  *'  •»"» 

0.ryri^e'l».'-"'««»-    "O^ 

these  tLr^l  i^lrJ  "■»  »?' at  to  discus, 
normal  yetf  by  a  W  ™v  S^J^L"^^-^ 
it  aU  rest  for  the  orSnT  Lrf  k  i  ^  "*«  you-4et 
girl  presentable  "  '^  '  ""^  '^'P  ""*  to  make  the 

the'prSS"*  '"**  ""^^'y  '""t  *e  wiU  submit  to 
to'do^ru'S.^'^  '""'^-    S"'  "»»  i<^y  weU  got 

«<«nptu^TO^i,„!»fc^  """J'^'"'  «"•  """ke 
how'm„7yrC^ti^^"?^Sfm£S?&^ 
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S^iS''?^,I~^^  '""^^  ^"^^  ^l»o  had  many  jjood 
easily  persuade  her  to  wear  corsets  aff**  «»..»•  21 
"d  marrW  her  m  that  d^d«^  IPo^mSS  i 
a,  rtniggle  did  not  U^  Umgi     A  detmL^  JJ-i 

try.**  •'"'uea   away.         Then   you   won't 

thfi^nJ^^r;^  i5^„  .B""  «  thing,  we« 

^*^?^™  "f .    There  remains  only  drink  or  suicide  » 
Ohver,  don't  talk  like  that !    Dor?t  SkT%*  f 

2^u»e  you  are  my  son,  and  nothing  can  alter 

Ii;^^.  "  ""  ""*  '<"  *^«  »""•• »'  her  SSUX 

He  entered,  not  more  than  five  minute  l-f-  -«j 

went  to  where  hi,  mother  ^\S^  Sl,^  ^te 
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tio^'^^^r  t^  ,*",*^  °'  spontaneous  affec- 
SSTy.  '^^'^^SSS'»'-^-^  •*  ^  -i'e.  and  said 

«^/  hoi*^  ""^T^^y  ^  '^*^  '^P"*^  "  Good  mornina." 
went'  SS^oCr^'^Yr have  r.^-'^^k^ 
your  eyes."  ^"^^  *^*  '"^'^  "nd«' 

aJlke^^  r^f^Zr*^'^^  *^^«"^«-    It  kept  me 
^d  deW."^'''"^'  '''''  '^'^  ^d  ^^^  ot  fea^ 

fin'n  ^f  ^2*  ^*  ''^  *°  Thackridge  air,  you  won't 
find  that  coffee  has  any  effect,"  saS  OlWlruImv 
J^h  an  air  of  wishing  to  soothe  her.    "  K  my  S; 

It  Sri'  i  ^*^*  y«"  "»d  her  to  have  a  i^t  d^v  in 
the  West  End  among  the  shops."  ^^       ^  "" 

wa^n^J^!?  -n^rised.    His  concUiatory  attitude 

rs^urs^tl  pif^'  ^"te^iir  "^  '^^^  -<^  p"* 

k^  *^ij  u        cT .  P/*^'       Ahat  IS  for  your  trousseau  " 
xou^  «e  to  spend  rt  aU  upon  such  things  „  y„u 

"US  for  a  weddmg  present,  I  suppose  it  wouM  K. 
unpwaous  to  refuse  it,  would  it  aotT^  ""  "* 

ini,,     ""W'  ""nbre   eyes  were   turned  Question. 

whi^n  I  .^  I  ^,  y?"'  *"  '"^  t«">>>le  impasse 

^^b"  ^"st^^iL;."''^  '"■^  *»  •«  "^^ 

I  expect  he  did  not  think  to  give  you  much  ot 
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a  wedding  present,  did  he  ?   Men  are  like  that  wh«n 
they  try  to  do  things  aU  alone  !  »  *  v      ^ 

Astrid  looked  down  upon  her  hand,  where  her 

E^iaUy  rf  ,t  ,8  offered  by  your  husband,  who 
certainly  ou^ht  to  have  provided  it  before  P    Put 

to^^^TS  ^  y2f,P<x*et.  and  you  and  I  will  go 
to  town  and  buy  frocks  together." 

*^^i!^V^  ^^^^  ^  ^P^^'   "  I  n»ust  go  to  town 

Work!    What  kind  of  work  ? " 
Another  typewriting  post." 

that"? "  '°°^  ^''^'  "  ^''^^  ^*^*  ^"^«'  ^y  t« 

JMiver  answered  quickly-"  She  knows  I  do  not 

„/'iiy?^  y°"  were  to  take  a  month's  holiday  ?  » 
suggested  her  mother-in-law.  "Oliver  has  arted 
mconsiderately.  he  has  hurried  you.  and^u  S 

h  ^  ?  tft"^'  "^^  do  for  you.    Will  you  think 

of  fw  *-^y  I*",?  °'°'**^  ^*^  ™«'  and  at  the  end 
of  that  tune,  should  you  still  wish  to  go  to  tyi- 

wnting  agam.  perhaps  we  might  pcrs^  Oliv^ 
to  take  a  different  view  of  the  letter/' 

OlivL  platw^?*'''  ""  '"^"^'^^  '""^^  -°*^«'"  «»'d 
Astrid  looked  earnestly  upon  him. 

Ai^i  T  ^u^  r?*^*''  **^«  hostility,  the  deep 
toru«t  which  her  look  embodied.     FiJm  the  son, 
iS^iS^*^'  ^1*8  eyes  wandered  to  his  mother 
•urpnsmg  on  her  face  the  dose  questioning  of  a 
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2S^$^*^^*"^    Astrid  grew  red.  made  an 
effort,  and  said  under  her  breath : 

Very  well,  then,  a  month.    That  is.  if  vou  tell 
aecide  as  I  think  proper." 

shidl  go  to  the  moon  if  you  really  want  to,  if  you  wUl 

'"^£k  ^*k"P  """"Z*  ^^  ^^  ~  ™°tJ»«'  asks  yoZ" 

With  the  words,  he  rose  from  the  table,  gathered 
up  his  letters  and  left  the  room.    Silence  feuCw2„ 

"tS*"  ^^^^*¥  mother-in-law,  rising  at  length, 

likeTllS^T^'^'^"  °^*^'"-  ^^*  ^''^^ ^«>"W  fou 
Kw^*-^^  ^  .  ^^.^'^  18  a  good  train  in  about  an 
hoj^jj^tune,  and  Oliver  will  send  us  up  a  fly  from  the 

M^^  **°l^'"   ^'^  ^^*"^   mechanicaUy.    "it   is 

Jfon  ISS*  .V  '^'  ^.^^  ^  ~^ '  *»d  after  hesiti! 
tion,  asked  this  question :   "SI     ' '  we  have  timA 

*%««.  ffto  the  NaSonal  GaUery.  d     J'tlS^k  ?  ""^^ 

Sybil  paused,  m  act  to  leave  t^e  room.     "  The 

NaUonal  GaUery  ?     I  dare  say.     You  want  to^ 

"I  have  never  seen  the  new  Van  der  Neer  bv 

^^?u  It'    ""J^  J^^  ^'  'T'^y^  »>"*  appeSSgly  ^ 
^^  You  are  fond  of  pictures  ?  " 

« rJ^tT    »T^t  '^^'y  ^^^  '^"^  so"nd  enthusiastic. 

wai^^r^^'^  '^^  ^^^^  '^**^^y'  "  *»»**  Mr-  Brecon 
jnU  not  mmd  my  domg  my  weekly  half-column  for 
the  Art  Companion^  will  he  ?  »  ^^ 

'I  I  should  think  not,  certainly." 
I  should  be  sorry  to  lose  that.    It  is  half  a 

^Z""  TK^  '"^^  ^«  unemotioiaiy;  a„-d 
tummg  aside,  she  opened  a  newspaper,  and  glanced 
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in  W  SdSyST  '*  '  ""^  to  ten.  «d  I„«4 
A  little  later,  she  made  her  wav  inf/i  if*,  ru;      . 

fn5^  J^  »»°"«ht  a  whole  series  of  Britbh^ 
*°J  i*  made  me  very  hard  up."  P^***' 

wifK  VC-  '  r®  °"«^*  *o  *>e  able  to  fit  you  out  well 
with  this  cheque  of  01iver»s.'»  ^  ^"* 

Just  as  you  like,"  replied  the  girl,  with  a  siffh 

pa^ve^'^h^'';^^   tractable.^'also'^'^pSj^ly 

sS  whi^^«    B***^^*  ^^'  *  stiUness'imd  re- 

ShM^LTr  ""i*  «h»ce  to  see  pieti;;^  by Z^ 

2^''»F.  where  Sybil   J^  S^^'L'^Z^  ^ 

•nadTSd  tte^.  »     «'t«»?on»  li«d  been  duly 
"»«  ana  tne  bnde,  now  wearing  a  becoming  hat. 
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■fen-  It  was  a  coSorSSS  W  V  ®?'°'^°°  had  toS- 
that  her  under^S^*S  in*""'  "«>*J>e"in-law 
to  her  outer  coverSg^*  ^  «  aU  respects  superior 

ca^^  W^e^JLV^SfifT^"^  --'^  '^^ 
"  they  arrived  homrs^W?1^f«* '  ^^  «  «>on 

J)h^^.{i^^t^ ^e^f^^^^^^  of  he.  buiid; 
broidery,  which  wasTfcat.^  nf  A?^  *^'°"'^^  ««• 
monised  with  the  iLht  W^  fc  -^^^  ?"*««'  ^' 
eyes.  Syba  added  a  VeS?  n^M*"**  ~'*»  <Jeep 
herself  quite  astoi^shed  2  4T«ff^^^  ^^"'^S 

dwss  will  produoT^  Shw  li  u        ^^^^^  becominff 
Oliver's  ha^^SMonfsth^^  ?f'  "^'^^  ^  ^^^ 
abundance.    ^e^e;^*X^»  T  ^P'^  «*  **« 
feaUy  pleasing.     S?£a  felt  tW^  "^^^^  ^'"d^  ^« 
joy,  one  charm  of  exnnp^S        *,!  "^^^  «"«  flash  of 
t«ku,«  young^Son^'Sfi^J?'  ^^e  might  be  a  vcty 
ance,  however,Koi  cwf^'fe  .^'  ^"'.  ^^'^^^'^ 
a  gambler  who  has  tliSw^  S?;  i   ^  !'?«**'  ^^^' ««  of 
was  ever  upon  the  su^tJ^'  ^Jl*  f  5'  *?i^  '°''*  »^» 
a«  day  long  in  allusion  i^il   ^^®  **«*  sa»d  nothing 
elder  ^omaS  felt  thS The  tim  S'"*^^^'  *"d  thf 
by  no  means  arriv^     V^T^  confidences  had 
viction  that,  as  thehour  f^  ^^r  ^^  ""^^  «>°- 
nigh    the   cloud   grew   deewp^'urr'  T*^  ^^ 
daughter-in-law,  or  she  InfV     ^^   ^^^  and   her 
admirably;    bui  tU  foX  th^°'J°.?*»*  «^*  on 
was  no  such  happy^^Jy  **^  °*  *^^°»'  ^^ere 

when^heeltSei^^i^LVett^"^?^^^^^  *°««"»- 
him  into  the  house  ^  wet  ^^  k' 'r.***^  ^~»«ht 

Change  before  facing^hl^J.  't  e'nte^.  Zi^f^^ 
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dumer.  and  hu  eye  leU  upon  the  two,  one  «n  either 
side  of  the  hearth.  Both  were  reading.  Hli  wife 
■at  a  Irttle  sideways,  to  catch  the  light  upon  her 

1?***  *?1^^  ^^  P~^«»  the  turn  of  her  shoulder, 
the  soft  full  mass  of  hair  that  shaded  her  face  at 
the  sides.  The  sight  was  cheering.  Somethmg  no 
doubt  had  Uen  accomplished,  towards  producing 

*  w!?  *  *?^;  ^  «i7""*d.  in  a  good  mood" 
Wdl,  mother  I  "  he  said,  kissing  her!  Then  he 
turned  to  Astnd :  "  WeU,  young  woman,  how  have 
yo J  De«n  getting  on  ?   Come  and  give  me  a  kiss  1 " 

She  raised  her  eyes,  slowly  and  with  an  air  of 
abstraction,  from  the  book  she  held.  "  Good  evening. 
Oliver,"  she  said,  without  stirring.  Sybil  saw^ 
flush,  but  he  kept  his  composure.  "  Deep  in  your 
book--chT»  he  said,  sauntering  up  to  where  she 

uu  «ii  J  ^5?  "  *.^«®  armchair,  which  she  only 
half  filled.  He  sat  down  upon  the  arm  of  |t.  "  What 
u  it  absorbs  you  so  ?  "  he  asked,  with  an  evident 
desire  to  be  friendly. 

She  cast  him  a  glance  of  contempt,  rose,  and  moved 
to  Miother  chau:  at  some  distance.  "  I  am  readinir 
the  Life  of  Whistler,"  she  told  him.  ^^ 

Oliver  let  his  eye  rove  about  the  room,  glancina 
at  everythmg  except  his  mother's  face.  For  a  moment 
she  thought  he  was  going  to  resent  the  snub.  He 
tnougnt  better  of  such  a  course,  however.  "  There's 
a  v«y  able  thing  about  Whistler's  Nocturnes  in  this 
week  s  Art  Companion,**  he  said.  "  Would  you  like 
to  see  It  ?  "  "^ 

"Thanks,  I  don't  care  to.   I  wrote  it,"  she  answered. 

He  turned  and  looked  steadily  at  her.  "  I  did  not 
know  you  wrote  for  the  Companion,**  he  said.  His 
tone  was  mingled  with  incredulity.  "The  article  is 
by  some  one  who  does  one  every  week ;  jolly  good 
they  are  too ;  somebody  who  calls  himself  Dogbeny  " 
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hi.  motb^nSTto^  ^  <?«■»"<«."  «iS 
bi^Tto't,"'  *^  "»".'**«>  the  p.p„  ^ 

•"»««  the  TOdmJ^'S^J™"" '»'  w»y  •bout 

laughed  SySl.^  «^  *»  *•  Tate  to-monow," 
•^^^iT^r"'  Dogberry  J"  «W  the  y»„^ 

««n«d  that  iAe"?Si  ^  ^**  q»«*ioiis.  it 
Sybfl  beg«.  to  w^^h^-'T^.  «itt  him. 
•""rage  to  probe  into  the  riSS^  •^*  '*°^  •>•« 
the  cau«  fe,  totexS^.'  ^?^/^  ^  <»* 

derived  h«  ^ST!!.^  T*"  that  he  bad  ij 
could  not  fcd-yet'^S^'?°f  ??  »  affection^ 

this.  y.r^e  fjS^d  h^  ^^'^  «-"«» 

must  have  somel^r^iT™""*  that  the  girl 
tor  her  condurt    ^uSv  5.^  «««med  to  her  vaSd, 

from  nowhere.  The  id!«^  .towards  this  nobody 
though  di^t.  d*d^t  thr^«>*'  confideno^ 
y"t«iay,  »gg^XSlXSM^  "  *  "^ 


CHAPTER  VI 


Uth  to  itef,  yet  to  Imt«  htr  ■lack, 
B»  half  tomad  am%r,  then  ha  quite  tnniad  bade : 
For  eoartanr'i  aaka  ha  eould  not  kek 
To  redeem  hie  own  royal  pladm ; 
Ahead  too,  the  windy  heaven  lowaiad  blaek 
With  a  fir»«loTan  edge.— CmuenwA  " 


DuMSO  the  evening  Oliver  nuule  no  further  advance 
to  hi8  wife.  After  dinner  he  read  aloud  to  both 
ladies,  Astrid  meanwhile  busying  herself  over  winding 
wool  for  Sybil's  crochet.  When  they  went  up  to  bed 
he  made  no  effort  to  detain  them,  but  retired  to  his 
study  to  smoke. 

The  situation  was  so  odd  that  Sybil  lay  awake 
half  the  night  thinking  it  over.  Why  had  Astrid 
married  Oliver  ?  Having  married  him,  why  did  she 
repudiate  him?  How  could  she  acquiesce  in  the 
present  arrangement  of  things  ? 

The  next  few  days  brought  no  clue  to  such  remark- 
able behaviour.  The  two  ladies  continued  their 
shopping,  saw  a  great  many  pictures,  ordered  several 
gowns,  to  which  the  bride  demurred  as  unjustifiable 
^ctravagance,  and  by  the  end  of  the  week  found 
themselves  in  the  position  of  being  fairly  good  com- 
panions, though  certainly  not  friends. 

Oliver  had  evidently  made  up  his  mind  not  to 
ruflfle  the  surface  of  the  pool.  He  was  polite  now 
to  his  wife,  pointedly  including  her  in  the  conversa- 
tion. Upon  subjects  which  interested  her  she  would 
talk  a  little ;  but  she  never  volunteered  a  remark  or 
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255!irli.*  *^S  .?^^  •  ■kai  which  Sybil  hidl 
•dniiwdjhe  .voided  being  done  with  her  iZ^ 
^^med  awy  from  any  per«,nal  note  iTeS 

•nrLiHiS?*/*''^'?"'  ''i*^  *»•'  <^°*»»««  were  ready 

mothCT-m-law  invited  no  gucste.  But  theT  wJS 
!^W5,P~PJ«.  and  well  lilSH'  thS  the^^^ 
^m  1^  iSlll?*^.??^™~° '^^'Jd find thedilw 
Si^^lJifc.  "^^  "^"^  acquaintance.,  come  to  loTi 

She  was  unremarkable  enough,  as  most  n«onU 
^  after  seeing  her  in  chui«hVt  mor^,^ 
u^„" '*""  "*  that  aftepoon,  in  a  rose^SU^ 

taTrntif  *?^«:2?**VJ^**»  *  background  otS^ 
trompet  daifodils,  there  seemeTat  least  no^iSsS 
why  a  young  man  should  not  have  ^n  attoSS 
by  h«,  even  if  there  was  no  such  A«^e  SS^ 
to^e  one  feel  that  he  could '^  havTwpid 

^^onel  Waring  was  there,  and  Mona  Letts,  and  the 

wK^  ^^I  '"^y  comprised  two  brothers,  one  of 
whom,  Martm,  was  on  the  stage,  the  other  Dm  i 
wmewhat  erratic  author.  Thcv  hV^i^f k  -  ^  * 
who  suddenly,  at  the  ^  ^Z^^^yT^^  ^ 
to  be  married;  and  the^estionTw£i  thl^sg^Sd 

h.Sl5?'  *°"°"*  ***  ^  ^°^  ^tnd  would  comport 
hCTself  among  strangers,   introduced  her  to  Dm 
who  was  big  and  burly,  with  fierce  blue  eyS^and  a 
^t^^'a^V  He  was  easy  to  get  'on^^th'^b: 
renected.  and  she  made  the  introduction  with  th^ 
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«Ilf^  ^^"  "^  '^  «n^«  <iowii  upon  the 
ETtlSLTi? '^•^  to  know  tit  Itk^tfit 

Ste^Lt^  «,»ething.  ^rzrjsi 

Thw  fji  iomething  infectioutly  amusmg  about 

■fcw^notbeabletocritidae." 

imJm!Sl!i  ^"^  ^^'^  f"  •*»«>«*  «••   I  -ce  it  in  your 

SSJiZ.  •^^^  ^*  ^*»«'>  ^  l^y  who  adoml  his 
them  from  breakfast  onwards."  «pectea 

u {***«  «P»«»wn8."  said  Astrid. 
What  do  you  lite,  now  ?  »  asked  Dan  conflden- 
tiaUy^leanmg  forward  and  looking  round  at  h^ 

kind?h^;H2T^^^-   H«l<«kedple.:id    What 
»nd  T  he  wished  to  know.    Soon  they  were  talkSia 

s^is^'  ^^^  ™  »»«^  that  shr^i^? 

B^^^'  "^LT'  '^r  P'**««»  »>"*  such TduwL 
JdUi^^rw^'^^'T^-   H^-n-de  several  relmSi 

durion  th  Jtl  ^^*r^"*'  and  came  to  the  con- 
toW^bS^^iSH^^K  ^^Pif™  they  rambled  on 
SL^i  «^-  "^  *^®  ~"^y  h« '^  writing.  "We 
are  aU  wntmg  comedies,  you  know,"  he  said^  « thill 
M  not  a  novelist  m  London  who\n't^;t's^v 

tj^n  dn^e  men  i^^r^^  SJjn^'SisSUS! 
for  the  obvious  reason  that  the  novelWlTfrerbf,; 
the  playwright  is  limited  by  the  Btagt.lZZ^^ 
^TZt^""  ^b^ctoo  to  BcSJSrknSSSclSr 

^1^  "S!**^*  "^"^y  j°"^y  ev«y  mile^ffii 

vital  to  the  development  of  my  st^.    But  iTa  ^y 
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it  woa*t  do.  It  all  hM  to  tako  plaoe  in  wmebody't 
diamben,  and  aU  the  woman  of  the  pUy  have  to 
be  got  there  somehow,  and  the  method  moetly 
adopted  is  to  take  away  their  characters,  beoaiue 
then  you  can  put  them  where  you  like.  It  seto 
monotonous.  * 

«  Yet  you  are  trying  to  write  one  T  " 
Yes,  of  course.  One  is  always  trying  to  do  what 
one  had  better  not.  What  I  am  trying  tMdo  is  to  be 
original.  I  want  to  persuade  the  wEa  pubUc 
that  there  may  be  an  interesting  plot  which  turns  on 
some  other  subject  than  the  unfaithftOness  of  a 
husband  or  wife.  But  my  actor  brother  teUs  me 
I  am  a  Utopum  idiot." 

"The  convention  is  very  firmly  fixed  in  the  public 
mmd,  I  am  afraid."  said  Astrid.  "  You  see,  reviewers 
will  not  praise  anything  else.  If  you  write  a  book 
about  people  whose  sense  of  honour  is  stronger  than 
their  passions,  they  call  it  untrue  to  life." 
vt  \\7^°^^f'^^^  *^*  average  reviewer  knows  about 
«  XT  ?"edl)an  loudly.  Oliver  caught  the  remark. 
Hullo,  Dan,"  he  said  smoothly,  "  go  easy.  I'm 
a  reviewer."  ^       o         j        *»■ 

"Just  so,"  said  Dan,  "  which  proves  the  truth  of 
what  I  say.  You  know  nothing  about  life  or  any- 
thing else,  except  the  stuff  they  crammed  you  with 
at  Oxford." 

"I  shall  have  to  turn  Bohemian,  Dan,  and  go 
out  with  you  m  that  caravan  of  yours." 

Do,"  said  Dan  eagerly.  "Let's  have  a  tour 
this  summer  1  Your  wife,  here,  seems  to  me  to 
taow  everything,  but  perhaps  even  she  has  never 
tried  ^vannmg— and  you  and  me  and  Tessa.  It 
may  be  the  last  time  that  Tessa  ever  takes  the 
road  I  I  am  sure  Humphrey  Spence  won't  allow 
It  after  mamage.    Now,  Mrs.  Brcndon,  do  tell  your 
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fc|»band  th.t  you  must  «ul  wiu  go  ^„.^^  ^ 

neSS^y^pST"?  ™  ^^^  ^^  *«>»  the' 

June  in  the  V8n^i^„^i.'^  "P*"^  *«  "non*  of 
week-end,."       '  ^  Homphrey  ean  come  dom  for 

Te^t^^':JS^*«tothe»ter.amu«d. 

^4&mu?S'^3.€7 
It  IS,  when  you  cook  as  I  Jn^nhS  n       "^'l' 

oolo^^'^s^  and  ?^"'  **'  *^*^  ^%«  Mrs.  Oliver's 

improve  her  sad  featur^    ThL^^  *'*^"«^*  ^«>"^d 
being,  in  a  S  w^V^^  ^v"**  ****"*»*  «>^  her 

Shelrould  bJ^orTattr^iS!?''?  ""^V"  '*»«  ««»^ed. 
little,  and  miw  moi^^  #  when  she  filled  out  a 
watched  her*^^tSu^^/'.^?"*J':  Mona  Letts 
not  high,  sin^  shf  Lw  f  K  ^?"*'?  **'  **»«  *»"de  was 
luid  I^A  toli  aJSS^  ^'*S*^^  J*>^<*  *he  news 
however,  come  nrcM^f «        Brendon.     She  had. 

and  Astri~w,^PJSa  noHl^r  r  ''-^J^^i 
an  introduction  prSv  anV^^i  ^'^  **^«^  '<>' 
be  friendly  and  mS^^^"  i?*J  down  prepared  to 
monosyUaLs^  C^SgS^lll'^S  J^!,°*^*^^'^^  ^'Jy 
expression  became  duU  whS?  ISJiH  f7u  J°^  **»* 
unsympathetic  person  •  «^d  n««  ^?k**^^^  *°  *» 
elbowed  hi.  roKTVtrto'^ht  ^c^^  "^^S 
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hH^  ^ao^^'^l^^,  -S^^^ousness  that 
»nd  pressed  f of  an  ktmS«^f  ^."l  "°^  ««»e  up 

an  old  ass  my  brother  is  "  hJ' •ii^T  •  J^^..  ^^^  ^^^ 
you  do,  don't  listlrt^^e  to?  r'^^ii  Whatever 
about  the  drama  Heis^V't^J^^  ^o"  off 
strong  situation  as  a  teetoJSl^^*!;*^^?'  »  8^ 
wants  to  get  the  public  to  Sint  !  "^^^y-  »« 
wonders  the  manaffere  aw.  n^f  •  ^«™on«ie,  and 

flocks   clan.ou4To?hT;:^'Tr^f'^^  ^ 
now,  to  put  a  little  haScK?^^'-  /  *?  ^'y^S*  Jns* 

scora.    "  I  tell  you  th^v^li  t        V  ^^  ^^^*  with 

from  her  cn«ile'^?o  her  "^^ve   eTe,^* -"^^^^^ 

np  her  sleeve   anH  thl  ,        *  ^^  ^^^^  she  has 

will  taunt  Ter  vfct^VX'^'^'l'  ^*^  ^^<*  ^ 
actresses  who  can't  egress  JLv''?^^^^  ^  *J»»* 
may  have  what  they^ra^J^***'"*^  ^"^""^o^ 
like  strong  parts  «mv  ^    »  strong  part.     I  don't 

haunch  o  *vSk  we^b^^*^"S.^  ^^^  ^^  strong 
jj^^^  „       nison  we  buned  in  the  garden  last  weel^ 

of  the  woman  in  him.    The  w '    '  *^f  **^"*^^«w 
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When  they  were  aU  gone,  SybU  felt  as  if  she  had 
undergone  an  operation.  The  worst  was  over>  and 
bad  not  been  so  bad  as  she  had  expected.  Whatever 
else  one  might  say  or  think  of  her,  her  daughter-in- 
tow  was  not  sociaUy  impossible.  The  Sdbys,  on 
departure,  had  expressed  themselves  warmly  about 

,  •  *5?^  I^tts's  pitying  little  hand-pressure  and 
glance  did  not  worry  her ;  for  Mona  was  not  likely 
to  judge  Astrid  jusUy.  Colonel  Waring  had  said 
simply,  'That  is  a  woman  with  a  good  deal  of 
character.  I  wouldn't  go  bail  for  the  sweetness  of 
her  temper,  though.*' 

Sybil  looked  appealingly  into  the  eyes  of  her 
constant  fnend. 

**  You  don't  find  her  outrageous,  do  you  ?  She 
would  pass  muster  ?  " 

"Decidedly.  She  is  all  right ;  you  needn't  worry 
yourself  to  flddle-strings.    Why  do  you?" 

,,  ."^  J^®****'     Why  do  you  accuse  me  of  such  a 
thing  ?  " 

"  The  girl  looks  so  tragic,  I  feel  sure  you  have  been 
worrymg  her,  if  not  yourself." 

*' Indeed  I  have  not.  I  get  on  weU  with  her, 
much  better  than  Oliver  does— ah,  I  didn't  mean 
to  sayjthat ;  it  escaped.  Good-bye.  Come  and  dine 
next  Thursday ;  we  will  have  one  or  two  to  meet 
you." 

When  he  had  walked  off,  down  the  drive,  she 
sighedand  went  back  to  the  drawing-room.  Astrid 
was  there  alone.    Oliver  had  withdrawn. 

WeU,  you  liked  the  Selbys,  I  think  ?  "  she  asked 
cheerfully. 

Astrid  responded  quite  warmly.  "Yes,  I  did. 
Theywe  people  I  feel  I  could  get  on  with." 

V?y  *****  **"y  °"*  ^^^  idea  of  a  caravan  party  ? 
Should  you  enjoy  it  ?  " 
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I^AgM  WM  ««i»g  into  the  fl«.  her  hi^b  ««md 
qui^y '  "°°*''  «~  I  -WI  not  be  h«e."  die  «ud 

»Sled  intolte  e™  ^?Sl  ^  ***  •"''.'^  "n^ 
«ltt  «ked  plaj^ST"      •*"  y""  •»  ™«  o«  that  T  " 

tJJ^^'^it'te?-    H«:  eye,  looW  into 
month."  die  «M  h^y  ^CSSSTr^  ^"a'*''* 

*«»  the  p«..„„  „,  thrSi4r;x^his^ ""' 
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Ido  hold  that  th«  mereit  gentlemui 
Will  not  tturt  nidelyfrom  the  stalldiur-horM. 
DumiH  It,  with  •  "  Thwe,  enonffh  of  yoa ! " 
Forget  it,  thow  hit  back  nnmumerlT  .  .  . 
.    .    ,       .   •  •  •  81»e  aerved  not  ill. 
And,  though  I  thaU  forset  her  in  dae  time, 
Hw  lue  being  answered  now  .  .  . 
Still,  she  has  rights— R.  Bbowwins. 

May  was  cold  and  gusty,  but  with  interludes  of  fickle 

brilliancy.    One  afternoon,  a  fortnight  after  her  first 

arnval,  Mrs.  Oliver  Brendon  left  the  Abbot's  House 

and  walked  along  the  Ridge,  to  caU  upon  the  Selbys. 

The  sun  was  shining  vigorously  as  she  started, 

as  though  eager,  when  the  clouds  gave  him  half  a 

chance,  to  show  what  he  could  do.    The  tossing  wind 

was  full  of  exhilaration.    It  brought  a  tingccJcolour 

to  Astnd's  cheeks,  and  loosened  her  hair  becomingly. 

A  fortnight  of  rest  and  country  air  and  liberal  diet 

had  had  theur  due  effect.   She  was  just  a  shade  softer, 

rounder,  and  more  girlish  than  she  had  been.    She 

was  very  young,  and  the  hope  of  happinesf  dies  hard 

m  the  young.    In  spite  of  her  uncompromising  posi- 

^v'  ?\  ^**®  °*  **>®  nightmare  memory  which  lay 

behmd  her,  she  was  beginning  to  nurse  a  little  secret 

fancy  that  she  might  have  been  i^iistaken  ;  to  believe 

that  there  was  just  a  chance  that  her  husband's 

attitude  might  have  been  the  result  of  his  knowing 

nothing  of  girls,  their  feelings  nor  theirjcasily  bruised 

emotions. 


A  BfAKE-SHIFT  MARRUGE  o| 

tt  Jifni?    *?"!f  ""  "P****  ^*'  *^*  »»«  iterance  of 
^veZhL^^  of  men  was  phenomenal,  surprising 
Everyvhmg  was  begmning  to  look  so  different,  that 
nrfvinlir"*^:?     overhauling   and   exaS^^ 

«x  years  of  lonehness,  after  a  fortnight's  deliriimi 
^anticipation  during  which  she  flXl  ondTuS 
and  lived  m  a  (beam,  after  the  awfulness  of  S 
flung  back  upon  herself  in  shivering  desSStion-^f 
temptation  to  cast  away  all  rese?«re  and  ^^a 

s2^w«°^^^*^"rL*  °^°*^'  ^^  increasiSglyZSig 
shf  i^Z  ^  T^^^*  "^^  "^^^  understeJd  him* 
Ae  might,  as  it  were,  translate  him  to  his  wife 

^^f  K  *  ^^  '"^  ^^"^  ^*  ^  *<*«i  towards  this  i^ 
moth«.-the  extraordinary  mamier  of  his  maSSi^ 

^^^tlF'^^^''^!^^$t^  "^d  more  otec^*^ 
Since  then-  arrival  at  Thackridge  he  had  acauiesoprf 
wiUiout  argument,  in  his  wife?^puSrti3'^: 

a^J^^T*  ^t  T^^  to  her  with  respect,  he 
showed  a  deferential  consideration.  The  \mdW 
hope  would  beat  against  the  bars  of  the  gb?s  ^ 
ur^ng  her  to  tender  some  kind  of  olive  bSnch   to 

trut^  ^^rti^w^d^rvS^^'lJ-JS-e^ 
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•fcS?^  u      «««nwt«ncc8  forced  upon  her  a  position 

entitled  to  It.  ,t  would  have  been  so  pleasait  to 

^d  tt^^  ^'  ^""^^^^^  '^^  liked^^t^^ous^ 
and  the  ^tty  village ;   and  she  liked  the  SelbW^ 

SeTeJ^t  a.^'TVi^r  ^"""^^  "^^^  ^th  wS 
xne  wud  wind  of  spring,  the  sunshine-deams  the 
TT^  leaves  and  flower-buds,  aU^l^^o  caU 

if  Sor^^'I^T^K  ^!r*'  ***  ^«  *»>«  praLTof  wSS 
is^normal  and  healthy  and  fitting  to  youth  and 

The  Sclbys  were  by  no  means  rich,  and  thev  lived 
in  a  smaU  house,  far  along  the  Ridi^th  1  llJ^ 

S!h^  h?^T5  7^  *°^°°«  Dan»s  hobbies,^5 
ftrtherto  he  had  had  the  capable  assistance  of  fe^ 

who  had  been  through  the  Swanley  CollVg^  coS^* 
a^w^extraordinarily  successful  wiihherhfrlT^s 

«.r^*  afternoon,  the  waUflowers,  particularly  the 
new  purple  vamety,  made  a  velvet  glow  ofoolour  5l 
along  under  the  sumiy  wall,  flankfd  by  fc^i^?.mf 
not  and  clumps  of  fragrant  woodruff      ^       ^     ^ 

of  "MrTni-^*"^  J'^'i^^S^ly  *^"«»«  the  arrival 
of     Mrs.  Ohver,"  to  whom  the  big  man  had  taken  a 

sudden  and  ardent  liking.    He  wasrs^iJwebLL 

S^J^*T°«  *"  *^^  «^^'  ^  Thackridge,  but  hS 

k^.^f  !:.  ^^V^«  *"  *^«  t»"^  to  him  ;  but 
he  had  formed  a  high  opinion  «fh^  inteUect   i«d 
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Take  my  word  for  it,"  he  decIai«H    "fK—  t 

to  the  deep-souled  creature  who  had  «^„„ii/v 

Y.uh.o;xt&t°^i.r' "'"'  •««  '"^ 

The  thing  they  look  at !  * 
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to  «  young  person  who  tuperintendi  the  nuttu&etim 
erf  moto^ojw.  and  thinks  in  petrol  and  carbwe^ 
Out  who  Uces  good  solid  meils,  served  ^S^^ 
mjhogjmy,  and  s«^  no  beauty  in  a  cnist?^ 

hedge  I  Now  I  believe  Birs.  Oliver  would  reaUy^Bd 
spontaneously  enjoy  the  hedge-pot  I  "  ' 

f  k  *  *  .  *f,^*  "^.^  7°^^  ^    I  °»«»n  to  try  and  arrange 

loose  just  for  once  more  before  Humphrey  becomes 
^y  J^j;*  important  interest  I     Besid^^^wJ 

SSSSie?^'  L^^  "'  *  Priir^tors  of  ighS 
wecldies  can  hardly  escape  it-and  nothin?  brings 
a^n^down  so  completely  to  his  own  le?el  as  a 

in  IhJ'^C*  chudded  Dan,  waggling  his  big  hands 
m  the  pockets  of  his  unspeakable  coat.  "  Sht  wouW 
be  J  bnlliwit  success  and  he  would  have  to  look  up 
Ah  h  ,"*?  '*  '^^'^J^..^  enormously  good  for  him  I 
^^J^^l^T  '  ^^  '''''^  °'^'  with^tisfaction 
Slfh  IjS^^  ^  appeared,  moving  down  the 
path  with  something  of  a  youthful  swSg.    "Hullo. 

J^;  #  ^""^^l  ^""t  *°^  «°^  **^  bo«l«  J  How's 
that  for  perfume,  eh  ?  Make  the  most  of  it,  for  the 
sun  IS  gomg  m  permanently  in  about  half  an  hour. 

A     *:^  ^"^  ^  have  a  stormy  night  1 " 
^^Asteid  s  eyes  lit  up  with  pleasure  at  the  friendly 

B^n^**"."*,!?'''^*'''"^  P~P*«»"  she  said.  "Mrs. 
^I^^  waUflowcre  are  only  in  bud.  and  she  has  a 
very  good  gardener." 

T-r«^^i?*^J'*v  'J***  ^  *"^y  ^  ^'^"  returned 
lessa,  when  she  had  warmly  saluted  the  girl.  "Dan. 
do  let  shave  tea  out  of  doors  1  If  I  run  and  shout  foi 
It,  we  can  just  do  it  before  the  sun  goes  in.  and  there 
IS  not  a  breath  of  wind  in  the  Haven." 

O  do  I  "  echoed  Astrid  eagerly  ;  and  Tessa  ran 
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:B^y*t.^^'Ti  Sri 

much  more  than  like  it     T  #!!li  *       ^,     I«e  it;    I 

"to  be  j^iSSSta^'  °"  *•  l^'  l-Jte  <«My. 

«M"  ^'^  "**  •  "itftJ  glance     ••  Al. "  i. 
•ara,     tbat  u  one  of  tfci.  «.!-_?  ■*''•    n* 

^w  there  fa  no  <^™  S^^'^^L  "^  '" 
t~«Jto.tl»  WW.  iiT^l.^^  «Ued  upon  to 

«a  atattille^CteS  ^,  '-^  '^  I 
me.   But  I  meant  it1«fo^?S^  "*  y""  ""ting 

TOW.  You  know  I  ^S^L  "L^y  o*"  P«int  <rf 
don't  like  being  wSel^^J?"^  *"  'o'lTaDd  I 
in  OUver',  offlc? «  Iu,i  to"S  •»'  r?»  work  no,; 
work  »inewlier<l."  ''°  •■  """t  I  «unk  I  dujl 

m^'i^.l^  °"'  "^  -"-PPointed,  ••  you  «  . 

la^'  ^biiLe^^  *>  you  «y  so  f  Bee.u«  I  do  not 

wiU^^S.a^^i^^o^ufown.  myaear.  you 
typewriting."        ^^*"  ""^to  do  other  people'. 

.  ^  ™"  P"""-   "  !■">».»  not."  ..id  d.e.  after 

any  ««8e  of  Ay^THL^J"*?,  ?^  without 
'»''».     "  You  ^ei  tf.   "^  ■*""«'  «>«  garden 
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I  could 


will  become  of  me,  because  I  dont  belieye 
grow  acciutomed  to  any  itnuiger.  It  will  mean 
complete  dislocation  of  my  work  for  a  time  at  least. 
But  mind,**  he  added  hurriedly,  **  you  must  not  say 
this  to  Tessa — not  on  any  account.*' 

She  lifted  her  eyes  to  his  with  a  smile  of  reassurance. 
**  Of  course  not.  She  is  so  unselfish,  and  she  must  be 
feeling  it  enough  as  it  is.  I  am  quite  anxious  to 
see  Mr.  Spenoe.   I  do  hope  he  will  make  her  happy.** 

**  There's  very  little  doubt  of  it.  He  is  marrymg 
her  in  spite  of  himself.  She  is,  in  many  respects, 
exactly  what  he  previously  thought  he  did  not  want, 
but  he  is  so  in  love  with  her  that  nothing  matters. 
Every  week  I  like  him  better,  mod  every  week  they 
orow  nearer  to  each  other.  As  far  as  she  is  concerned, 
Martin  and  I  are  both  content.  It  is  only  our  blamed 
selfishness       ** 

**  O  I  don*t  wonder.  She  is  just  sweet.  There 
is  a  kind  of  fraipance  about  her,  of  graciousness  and 
naturalness,  wluch  one  feels  at  once.  The  charm  erf 
sheer  perscmality  I    I  do  fed  sorry  for  you,  and  I 

rB  understand  how  detestable  tlw  ichna  of  anybody 
to  work  for  you  must  be,  after  having  had  her.'* 

**  Well— not  the  idea  of  anybody  ...  I  mean, 
not  the  idea  you  danced  before  my  ^es  so  bnitaUy 
just  now  1  I  could  work  with  you  right  enough !  I 
don't  mind  betting  that  in  a  week  I  should  fed  as 
comfortable  with  you  as  if  I  had  known  you  all  my 
life  I " 

She  lauj^ed  with  sheer  pleasure,  and  the  odour 
came  up  vividly  in  her  cheeks.  **  That  is  a  compli- 
ment 1  Thank  you,  sir,  very  much,  for  my  good 
compliment  1  But  as  you  say,  I  midit  not  have 
tune ** 

**  Aha  t  Didn*t  I  say  so  T  When  it  comes  to  the 
point ! " 
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Miu^Sdby  i.  not  ioin,""^ l^Z^SU^tn^^^ 

flr^f°fW^5fTl  ^do"'««™  tour  comet 
b1  ^iSS^^  ^^^  'V"**"  *^  peripatetic  homes  1^ 
He  giuded  her  through  devioui  wiys,  out  intothe 

field,  where,  covered  carefuUy  in  uipaui^    jK 

Iw'^T^?^'  0°«™;«een^^'^ 
blue,  ^e  ladiet*  carEvan  w«t  tSe  larflS^and  J^ 
commodious.     Dan  unlocked  the  dowSd^  Z^ 

»d*o*»l  m  the  hou«  tor  the  winter.    tCSS 
^*enttett  holiday  in  this  nuumer  every  yeir  to, 

T^i.^  "^  y*^  and  were  not  tired:  of  it  ^ 
Thu  ye»  they  were  soias  to  make  >  vLriltT^ 
J»»  they  w«e  bqjini^to  UrTrf  thL  STSS^ 
JMlesout.    They  were  phuuiing  to  wnd  a  mw  ^ 
SUSS^**"?  th^2T7»en  rt^^J^ 

,^  no&n  wa>  to  the  girl  an  atxorbing  one. 

www  .until  Tessa  s  voice  m  uigent  summons  caused 
tten  to  jump  up   hurriedly  Jut  things  to  ^te 
•^dieton  pwdpitotely  to  the  ^^  a  s^  of 
""™«^Jo«««  ^i>ere  tea  was  awaiting  thim.        * 

hmSi  %2f  Irr^  P'^P^^y  began  to  be 
wuiuea.     They  went  indoors,  to  fulfil  the  true 
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punoM  of  Mn.  OUver*!  TUt— *n  intpeotioii  of  * 
■Buul  but  Taluable  ooUeetion  of  minktuiet  which  wm 
fhe  BMMt  tMMUKd  poMeuion  of  the  Selbyi. 

It  WM  Astrid'i  purpoM  to  make  her  weekly  oohinm 
out  of  theie  miiu«tiuet,  so  the  exuninatioii  oould 
not  be  hiuried,  though  ihe  and  Dan  had  watted  time 
•o  culpably  in  the  sarden.  She  had  to  nuh  home 
in  order  to  write  and  post  her  article  before  dinner, 
so  there  was  small  tmie  for  leave-taking;  for  the 
exquisite  portraits  were  so  fasdnatingUiat  it  was 
hard  to  tear  oneself  away.  When  at  last  she  did,  the 
rain  had  begun,  and  Dan  accompanied  her  all  the 
way  home,  talkihg  to  his  heart's  content,  and  more 
than  ever  imnresaed  with  the  talent  and  charm  of 
Brendon's  win. 


CHAPTEB  VIII 


I  thought  rfwiiOMto 


A  nddoi  u.„^„,  «■  w«  10  ■«• 
Jw  Io»t  of  h«r,  Md  dlfa  fin; 
So.  «>•  WM  ooBM  thronfli  wind  and  nin. 

R.  BMwinifa. 

pausing  to  know  whtth^it^^^^*,^^ 
inner  pemuwion  of  its  beL^lFSf  U .     ^  "* 

JS'^o^.*^  pot  office  Ae  „«t  her  h,S 
m^iSir?^    *^    topuWvely.    "yo„    h.,e    no 

which  was  oominff  down  v#.rv  #oe*     d      "  ..      '"'*» 

"iftwhS*™^:;:-    "l-d'crieneeofeMite. 
Ye..»d«repI«d,.'lh,dtop<»tmy«ticle.    1 
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Hi !    I 


went  down  to  the  Selbsrs',  to  look  at  their  miniaturef, 
and  we  i^ot  talking  and  I  stayed  too  late.'* 

She  tried  hard  to  make  her  voice  sound  natural, 
but  she  was  all  kindled  by  a  sudden  hope.  Was 
there  not  something  unusual,  some  feeling  suppressed, 
behind  his  slightly  confused  manner  ? 

"  They've  got  some  nice  things." 

"O  yes,  delightful.  The  Isabeys  in  particular. 
I  had  never  seen  really  good  examples  of  him  before. 
The  lady  in  the  brocade » 

"  Blind  the  puddle,*'  said  Oliver,  drawing  her  a 
httle  to  one  side.  **  Ye»— you  were  saying^-ah,  yes, 
Isabey.  They  must  be  worth  a  good  deal,  that  little 
collection." 

He  was  talking  because  he  must  say  something. 
He  wanted  to  lie  friendly  and  conversational.  All 
his  mind  meanwhile  was  filled  with  the  conscious- 
ness of  one  thing  only— the  fact  that  when  he  alighted 
at  the  station  that  evening  one  of  the  Paric  grooms 
was  busUy  piling  foreign  registered  luggage  upon 
the  cart.  Lady  Faulkner  and  Vivien  had  returned. 
They  were  at  that  moment  in  Thackridge.  The 
idea  was  sufbci^ing  him. 

The  giri  whose  hand  rested  on  his  arm  knew  full 
well  that  some  absorbing  thought  was  flUing  him 
to  the  exclusion  of  evervthing  else.  She  dared 
not  seem  to  be  aware  of  it,  however.  She  had  no 
churn  upon  his  confidence,  but  she  was  achmg  to 
receive  it. 

He  let  her  in  with  his  latch-key,  and  she  ran  up- 
stairs, filled  with  a  sense  of  the  unbearable  nature 
of  the  present  situation,  and  a  wild  desire  that  the 
strain  might  soon  be  over. 

He  stood  in  the  hall,  slowly  removing  his  over- 
coat, his  eyes  fixed  unseeing  upon  nowhere,  his 
whole  being  engaged  in  conjectiuing  as  to  where 
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Vivien  was  at  the  moment,  and   what  she  was 
domg. 

His  blank  stare  was  fixed  upon  the  drawing-room 
door,  and  as  he  gazed  it  half  opened,  slo^y  and 
cautiously.  He  stood  like  a  man  frozen  to  the  ground. 
In  tibe  aperture  appeared  a  golden,  fluffy  head,  and 
a  white  gown,  of  the  unusual  make  affected  by  the 
girl  he  loved  and  by  nobody  else. 

They  stood  confronting  each  other  for  two  long 
seconds— at  the  first  shock,  he  thought  her  im 
dlusion,  conjured  up  by  his  intensity  of  longing, 
to  another  moment,  the  reaUty  of  her  broke  upon 
him.  She  was  there-^ere— in  person  I  ...  It  was 
the  beginning  of  his  revenge. 

Calm  uid  cool  as  ever  m  his  lif e-«o  he  told  him- 
8df— he  hung  up  his  coat,  took  out  his  handkerchief, 
and  with  an  easy— 

"  Why ,  Miss  Faulkner  1  "—walked  into  the  drawing- 
room,  and  closed  the  door. 

Sht  was  alone.  Her  hat  and  long  coat  lay  upon 
a  chair,  as  m  the  sweet  old  days  she  used  to  ffina 
them,  oareleM  of  where  they  fell. 
/*0,  you  horrid!"  she  said,  pouting.  "You 
•uaply  detestaUel  Miss  FaulknS  bdeedl  .  .  . 
and  the  tips  of  your  fingers !  .  .  .  Ollie,  are  you 
i»Jly,  truly,  not  pleased  to  see  me  ?  " 

Astonishment  deprives  me  of  the  power  of  ex- 

^^^^J^^  emotion,  just  for  the  moment.'! 

he  said  with  frigid  courtesy.    "  It  is  putting  it  mildly 

to  say  that  I  did  not  expect  you."  ^^ 

saw  laiuhed  joyously.    She  was  standing  beside 

hearth,  the  sUmness  of  her  outline  i^unst  the 
rosy,  glowing  light— standing  there  as  if  the  inter- 
BMdiate  nightmare  months  had  never  been,  and 
•he  had  oome  back  to  him  as  she  went.  "Of  coarse 
you  did  not  coqiect  me.    I  reekoned  on  that  t    I 


: 


He  ^^  SIS^S^!*l:f  r"u-  *^*^  come. 
'«'*««ed  so^Xn-^^     hw  polite  indiffeience, 

MMy  fashions  of  STS^^*  ^  '^"^  pictured 
never  pictured  tWs.  tLi^.  ^i^'^lT^^' ''  ^»«  ^ 
over  to  the  Abbe?;  ^i1l'?£?^^  ^^'-^  '^^t 
1m»  return  home— -  '        *^  ^^  evening  of 


I  beSv^oJ^i'^^^g'    Worse  *^  I  -^Pected  ! 
to  dinn^.  can^IST'/JSn^iiP«2?*  »y  «*•  5^ 

yi  Shi  Ti^J  down  ^d^;  ?^si°^  ^J^ 

dwturb  her  so  «S  3^*  ^?  ^  *<>W  Drew  not  to 
How  «J^  2^  ^  >«>  fafow  that  I  arn  here ! 
««"»«^-MdbyX!SrH  «5  r^**  y*  ^'  dine  to- 
'^fflbei^ toSt!!^"*''  ^^^'^  '«*  «  hope  ywi 

^  broke  in.  because  this  was  «o,e  than  he  could 

sii*J?*i?':.^'^*«'»  w  wen  T " 
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"HtnrmanynhK/" 

•a.  and  you  ca^HUJ  tt  o^^*  "  J^"***  "f 
Wtewd  fate  dlenoe  ""t-and ••  her  voice 

She  -.Si  .4y't*a  S'fc^^'^TTTr"./ 
Bveied.    "niii.  i."  ".„  .  *^-     .Olhel"    She 


.ou  c»n-t  think  how  all  th.  j-..    iTt;  "tw™"  i 
"Mhiiut  to  wm7l«.!f  -1.       °*"  "^  '^n*  come 

the^^i^tte^  ^^  K?"  "•.?«*  -S^  h. 
•re  your  life  I    ¥1^  .  ?*  '^*°«*  the  tUnn  tUt 

-««p«.«d.L-fa'tssr..^j5:-^ho^ 


ftt 


74 


A  ICAKE-SHIFT  BfARRIAGE 


love  Mr    ^ton  one  little  bit  I     You  know^u 
know  I  don't.    You  must  know  how  itZSHl^? 


18. 


*> 


eoulf^f^i  ^iP^f^'^otlung  of  the  kind!"  H« 
W  iJ^/  artioilate  but  at  any  cost  he  must  cut 
her  short  there.    Lx  lOl  his  succeeding  life,  the  agony 

^1^'  ZV^^  Tu"*  "^"^  ~°»«'  »°d  could  not  bS 

JSte^to  °^"^«  ^*~'  and  to  see  iS 

She  Imd  dressed  in  haste,  for  she  knew  herself 

no-.  ™.  Brendon,asamatteroffact,havinirfallS 
~le^  irfter  an  afternoon  of  headach^M^  SSy 
*°  i!  f ^7"  y«*-  ^^«*rid  stood  locking  fromhw 
"^^  to  Vivien  and  back  again ;  wnSs  S 
~Th^?^S^;  ^"^'^  wildTTthetJ^hL^ 

^iSiT;  ^^l**"?.  ^^"^  P°"'^*«  'o'  Oliver.*^ 
vidnrU*"?""*  .  he  saSd.  in  tones  which  he 
^nty  afcroye  to  render  natural,  "let  me  SuiS 

lJ?t»5^-2'S?*^^' *^^°»  ^  *^»«  «« J»^  objects.  He 

SS  t!^  "^  ^  ^°^  "Pon  the  chair  near  wlSSi 
SLt'^^K'  i?^  ^fWd  thought  die  was^iL  to 
W.  She  did  not.  An  three  of  them  iS^^ 
«W,jj^  she  wresUed  with  the  Wow.   cSw^ 

•oj^^^bed  m  the  «U!eri5gs  of  Viyien  that  irL~ 
oc«amd  to  hun  to  wonder  if  Astrid  thought  the 
scene  pecuhar.  Astrid,  in  whose  hand  the  kSto  Se 
whole  puMie  had  just  been  placedTwas  to>  iSn^ 
in  her  own  thouj^ts  to  wonder  at  a^tWrn^.^^ 
In  a  mmute  or  two  Vivien  got  slowlyto  her  feet 
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T« 


"My  ^e.    I  have  been  married  a  fortniffht »»  he 
wrecked  hu  hfe.    Was  his  triumni.  f«  i "n..T^ 


wrecked  hi.  ^e/  Was  hls:triui7h  to^^ 

?^  "^J^}^!^  "*tle  flirt's  wWte  ^ecks  ? 


him  because  ._ 

mamier  of  woman  this  was.  ^^ 

ah!!Jll!!^i^^*"  "**  '*'?«^'  "  *^*  yo"  I>ave  heard 
^ut  niy  being  engaged  to  OMver-^d  jUting  Wm 

2^fW  '°"°<i,«>««b<>dy--niore  faithful.  I  ^  SS 
m*^'-  **,^^  J  BhBnhe.  I  am  gomg  to  be 
mamed  m  a  f ortmght-and  go  away  to  Sia^» 

Oliver  had  coUected  himself .    Hi  went  towhere 
^^thmgs  were  lying  upon  the  chair  an3  wS 

*\I  can't  tell  you  how  kind  we  think  it  of  vou 
£?^~  ~?5  ^  »ee.u^ven  before  we  Im^w^ou 
had  return^"  he  said  smoothly.     ♦*  I  expect  the 

next  fortnight  wiU  be  such  a  rush  that  yoT^Sl  hive 
no  more  time  to  give  us  I "  "  you  wm  nave 

««fiS«'**  ^  P"*  **"  ^^  «»*  *»  «»ough  hardly 
JWMoo^  of  her  surroundings.  She  toother  I«S 
h^J-d^ts^pms.  and  went  back  to  the  mirro^TS 

'^^J^T,  t**  "P?*  the  windows  in  streams. 
f-«-.  *K     ^*  y**?  ^™*»    ""d  OUver,  as  she  turned 
from  the  glass  and  approached  the  doir.   "^"^^ 

th^^  TJm^*  T^  ?^^f  ^  •  ^^'^^  "o^ed  forward 
tl^^«ad  held  out  her  hand.    "  Good-bye."  she  saS? 

fiu!!S?^'**y*'**  ■****  Vivien,  stumbling  over  a  sob 
She  did  not  take  the  offer«l  hand.  ^  ^^t 
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"JW  mth  Vivien.    She  made  no  reply.    Her  cvn 

And  now — ^what  ? 

xorgiven.  ...  It  was  incredible!  P«f  #L-  u- 

They  were  out  together,  in  diaknem  «id  nS^  Bfc 
h«d  opened  and  dosed  the  drive  M^^T  ^ 
J«^.th.n,  He  found  ^!J%^  Tj 
h*r8n  voice  he  hardly  knew  *»  I^f  ,,.^lt^j  x,^* 
Aelter  of  the  b^trfL/?  ^*  "*  ^^'^  ^^^'^  *^« 

Silently  she  went  where  he  guided  her    Th<>v«f^vwi 
ii  Ix  "  ^"^^  "*  Ws  heart  to  seise  h^T   f« 

to  cry  out  to  hei--"Yon  have  dertroyed^^ 
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come  between  us."        ^  ^'  ^^"^  ™'****°«  <*» 

wiS'hiS'''5^ /II**  "5?^^  *^*  "^y  t**^'  •*«  would  go 
^S  fT*  •/  •i®'^  ^^  moments  his  mind  pl«yS 
with  the  Idea.    But  he  was  bound.    Era  £  tS 

™T*im«t?-  °"*^i?5K*^*  seemed  to  tSit^th^ 
was  a  somethmg  which  restrained  him.    Sub^ 

SfftC'tr*"  ^"^^  '^*  '^^  were  n<^  yeTL 

wiSit^„i?.*^°^^*.'?°*'^^°««-  SomethnJ^ 
h^  t^img  or  was  ,t  mnate  in  himself  ?--heWh^ 
bwk.  He  could  do  nothmg.  They  stood  toire^ 
with  an  ocean  roUing  betweai.  rogetner 

l,i.^3Tf     •  u*  T''"""  in  »m  left  h^  he  imt 

•pun.    I  have  nothing  left-^ott^^t  y^ 

JS^^CthSS:??-    ^  '""*  '-PPy  «"«  "i"- 
She  burst  out  into  wild  sobs. 
And  you  go  and  be  happy  with  yours  I  " 

B^h^L  J^*  "^"^^^  "^"^^  o'  suffering 
JKS-a^y.*^  never  heard  a  man  gro«i,  ani 

of  ^he'^^^S!!!^'''  M^u^*^  T"  *»^°«'  the  thought 
Wv  ^^rL*"'  whom  he  had  sacrificed  to  his 
vanity  came  to  cover  him  with  shame. 

Come,"  he  said.  "  this  is  too  awful,  we  must  not 
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We  must  ny  good-bye,  and  then 


loiter  here, 
an  end." 

She  had  utteriy  lost  eontrd  by  now,  and  was  weep- 
ing wddly,  and  gasping  out  reproaches.  "Why  had  he 
let  her  go,  why  had  he  not  seen  that  he  must  4)r  to  her 
and  protect  her  ?  Why  had  he  left  her  to  bear  the 
brunt  of  all  ?  '* 

The  very  nature  of  her  complaints  showed  him  the 
guU  that  lay  between  his  conception  of  what  love 
meant.  Mid  hers.  Yet  she  was  Vivien  I  She  was  the 
sweet,  fredi,  feminine  thing  which  had  kindled  the 
manhood  in  Oliver  Brendon.  Tliey  were  sheltered 
from  the  ram  in  the  not  where  they  stood,  and  the 
darkness  had  iyien.  He  shut  the  umbreUa,  and  took 
her  wet  fast  between  his  hands. 

**Goo^bye^»»  he  said,  "thmk  of  me  as  thoa(^  I 
weiedead.  It  is  the  oaiy  way.  WImb  yon  are  half • 
2^  across  the  AUa^  yott  win  have  foigotten  me. 
But  tor  the  sake  of  the  past,  give  me  a  kst  goad-bye." 

*  Oflie,  can*t  we  do  anytln^  r   ]b  it  leaiy  troe— 

you  are  actually  married  to  that  grave,  pale  woman  r* 
I  am  mamed." 

He  but  just  managed  to  artieukte.  The  toMh  of 
her  lips  was  breaking  down  his  xesohitioB.  Tkeihah 
of  carnage  lamps  iqpon  the  gloom  ended  the  pitiful 
scene.  Fearftd  of  bemg  seen  and  recognised,  he 
pw^  up  and  ^read  the  umbrella,  and  piloted  her 
with  determination  along  the  lemainiiup  short  bit  of 
ttmd,  in  at  the  Ftok  Gates. 

"I  had  better  not  come  to  the  door,"  he  said 
gruffly.    "  Good  ni^t." 

A  moment  later  he  was  tramping  down  the  wet 
road  to  the  station.  What  should  he  do,  where  could 
he  go,  to  obtain  a  temporary  oblivkm  T 
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tK?™  5f  1?'  V^  "^*y  ««* 

TkK  m^teijfter  he  left  the  house  SybU  came  down- 
■toirs.  fan  of  apologiet.    She  hml  dioppS^iSS 

q«^  gone,  and  ihe  WM  •■hamed  of  her  behaviour 

St  J!!?!?,**"'^.  ^  daui^ter-in-law  awaitJng  h^. 
■he^  I  thought  I  heard  himc^^ 

«nr^!J'°**J^  '**'  •  "^^**»  to  lay  he  wa«  dininff 
«^^  nobody  was  to  sit  up  for  him."  w^ 

"Indeed?   Oh.  it  is  with  Colonel  Hayes.  I  «»««* 

»^  2!1L5?^^  ^*  ^*°  the  dining-room  and 
tjIlMd  together  nmch  as  usual.     Astrid  described 

•*the  Whys,  and  what  a  rush  shs  had  hadto 
^^^Z"^'  ^  time  lor  tibflSsta^ 
y^  di^  absence  of  mM,  she  bSTyed  « 

•»£f  ri  t!?  ^'^  *°  ^  dmwing  Toom  untfl 
^e  W  ^  sfnre/ and  removed.    Itm  gyS 

fa^Hig  lip  from  tite  book  she  was  Just  cutting/^ 

rt 
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the  intenM  eyet  fixed  upon  her  witli  tuoh  roeaniiur 
th^  she  dropped  her  peper-ontter^cryins: 
My  deer,  what  is  it  t " 

«Jif^*y?*  I^y  *"*~«**-  She  mede  no  more- 
JJ*"*  ^SL**«?  ^"^o***  to  dewribe  what  the  meant. 
It  WM  difficult  to  say  what  produced  the  notion 
™^"  <»nv«ye<i  to  SybU.  of  a  very  fury  of  feeling 

"I  have  found  it  out,"  she  said.    "I  mean.  I 
nave  found  out  why  your  son  married  me." 

Sybil  did  not  interrupt,  except  by  an  "  Indeed  I  " 
which  showed  she  expected  her  to  continue. 

He  married  me  because  he  wanted  to  be  revensed. 
flomehow,  I  hardly  understand  how.  upon  the  woman 

..^^'    She  has  been  here  this  evening " 

"  ^-  ^Miss  Faulkner  has  been  here  this  evening. 
Mr.  Brendon  found  her  here  when  he  came  in  I 
do  not  know  what  passed  between  them,  for  they 
had  been  some  time  together  when  I,  not  knowing 
that  anybody  was  here,  came  downstairs.  She 
told  me  that  s^  had  been  engaged  to  him,  and  had 
lilted  hun.    I  thmk  she  came  to  ask  him  to  forgive 

«  55°  ^  'enew  the  engagement  between  them." 
Oh.  Astrid,  impossible  I  " 

"No.  Tl»t  is  how  it  is.  I  saw  her,  young  and 
^Iden-haired,  and  sweet  and  kisui'Je,  like  tl^  girl 
m  a  story-book.  The  sordidness  of  life  has  never 
brushed  her  curls.    He  loves  her.    He  has  gone  away 


knew,  and  now  I  know." 

What  was  there  for  Oliver's  mother  to  say  ?  She 
tned,  two  or  three  times,  to  open  her  lips.  But 
she  was  not  equal  to  the  cruelty  of  *  What  did  you 
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•^  T » Md  with  thi.  exception  the  luMl  nothiiv  to 

•long  tame  „ow     1  knew  he  tmSS  ^     I  tiSSd 

he'hink'^'' ""^..""jy '«' •»»*.     "Could  you 

oe  Bank  with  me  T  *'  she  imtdorarf      "  v~7  ' 

DArriMl  Ki».  ;*  amounted 


,"How  did  it  begin?" 
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I  nevCT  came  in  contact  with  him  at  aH.  I  onlv  uw 
h^f«t,m  toe  to  tunc,  when  he  cani tto  ti,7ou^ 
2fS:«P*f  ^if^  to  J»ve  me  sent  to  do^  ^ 

IS^iftS!*^  After  that  I.did  mow  for  hS^ 
•nd^  his  secretary  a  young  man  caUed  GrantrS 

"  Splendid  pay  ?  " 
shffli^  fJS°^  *  iT**^-    You  try  living  on  thirty 
^^  Yes  ?    WeU,  what  then  ?  " 

««  .  ♦?*!S?*««»*^«Jo'"itere8tingwork,lookinff 
«p  authorities  in  the  British  Musoii  and  ^^^ 

^iSTi?'  ^*,4»y'Ion«agonow,mOTethan« 
y^  ago,  he  was  f cehng  bored  and  tired,  and  he  adced 

™^  SaTtS^^lTfK^*^  ^  "^*  theaLr  ft 
hTthoJcK  S^  ^  the  papers  were  discussing,  and 
f^  «r^L'  **''?«  ^.J^**  "«<^«  himseinSut  it 

"  Refused  ?  " 

ffclf ?^  ?  ^  .^*^  ^^  **«»*  to  tJ»«*  me  silly,  nor 
that  I  was  imagining  things.    But  I  had  to  Kve  done 

SfaiHi  the  mcest  men,  girls  have  to  be  so  caX 

?£f  nS^'l?'  T?**  ^^^^'y  P«t  «  books,  I  Sit 
M  tbe  nicest  men  that  you  have  to  beinM*T#     t 

W  2^^  °'  "^"^  *^f  ^t^*'  kmd  would  nfver 
kSh  ^'^™*  ""^  .**  -^d^'  ^th  a  littil 
^nS-Li  L^  ^^^  "*  ^^ng®'  from  them,  never 
foUowed  about,  nor  noticediJtte  streets,  m  wm^ 
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spoO  it."  ^  *^  ""^^  *°d  I  determined  notto 

<««  with  me.  iSoiSt^l {^ L!"^  y*^*^  *^  be 
perhaps  after  that  ^^JJ^f  ^'Vf  '*^''  "»**  ^^^ 
natuiaUy.    I  hS  a  LS^fJ?  ^  *^  *«  talk  to  me 

wouldn't  breiTit     S«l]   T     ^1  J  had  a  rule  and 

mcer  than  ever    w-  u-jT  i  -"iowever,  ne  was 

that  hT^T^^^^/^^^y*  been  nice,  but  JS 

happy,  ^^X^ci^ati^  ^"t:^-  -^  ^«  ^ 

pleasant,  everyday  SZit^uSlil^i?"*"^'  ^"*  » 
tune  when  he  left  off  o!i?^  '•   ^*"  *here  came  a 

know  him  so  well  by  thS  ST^'  "  ^  thought,  to 
mind  that  it  wasnot  iSf  u^V  ^°  ™ade  up  my 
but  he  who  ™tKmi«^  °  ^  ^^'^^  anything  w^^^ 

back,  ipsrth\'sss'Si?T"ae^^^ 

been  when  he  fell  inWc*'  That  must  have 

::Ust  a^umn  "  muriuied  Sybil. 

«K>re  SfiSJt  to  pl^  tL^^,J°*^y  ^<J  n.uch 
idea  about  it.  «^d  I^ifcl^^^i.  ^.  ^  "^^  ^^ 
with  the  Pwprietoi  Hrt  ^™J^  diffleulties 
spare  him,  ^d  took  eib*  ^«  t?^**^  ^  «>»dd  to 
made,  and  call^  hS  aSoST  *^*  "^^  «^^P«  ^^^e 
a  word  to  be  ^«5^??a  n^^*^  ^'^^^  detaU  : 

Christmas,  when1S^;ftLs%^°'^*Jl-    ^' 
was  running  beautiftilL       7^v°^"»  *°d  the  paper 

^P.  I  <^cdT" ^h^'  "!?  ^'^^  circulation  ^SC 

-«  JuS^His  oirsirSo^  bf 

moody,  and  sometiW  v«l^.«^'> '^  «ti" 

came  a  time  whenhT^^  depressed.     At  hut 

«me  wnen  he  was  so  evidentiy  mitte^ 
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that  I  was  in  a  dreadful  state  about  him.  He  never 
touched  food  aU  day,  and  when  1  wentTke  wSiSS  £ 
«ttmg  stenng  straight  before  him.  looking  q^S 

^  f?  ^u\t^  ~"^^  °*»*  *^^*«'  "»d  he  did  no 
rS^  J  °'*l*' *^\"^>y  ™  ?««  day.    Iw^ 

a  ^  who  lived  alone.     He  had  niver  spoken  a 

ro^»^?*''*''^,?*'~°***^»^''»o'Itohhn.  I 
thought  he  was  feelmg  physicaUy  ill,  and  was  afraid 

A^^vT*"  7°\P***""  T^'^**  ^««  frightening  him 
^yway,  I WM  fool  enough  to  wait  untU  all  the  clerks 

^  ^T  *  M  ?'"  ^  ?^^  ^^  ^^^  office  and  Lk 

™4'wa^;?t"?"'^^'"«*°'^^p^--  ^*-- 

sh^SS;,  ^3];  XaX  t  "'^""  ^°"'  ^'^  '°' 

ITiat  was  the  bandage  I  used  to  blind  my  own 

SSif  r^  T^^'^  ^"'*^'y-     "IcaUedit^^^ 

p^pathy.    It  was  not.    I  was  in  love I^J 

know,     she  went  on,  with  a  sudden  cry.  "that  a 
lonely  gu;l  must  live  for  something,  or  go  iad  ?     O 
yes.  I  said  my  prayers,  and  went  to  church,  and  I 
did-yes,  I  duj-4rust  in  God  1    But  God^  only 
given  the  nun's  vocation  to  very  fewwomen    *f 
«ist  in  England!    I  wanted  som? S  J^S;  L 
this  world,  where  He  had  put  me  1    I  didn't  know^ 
was  m  love  with  »fr.  Brendon,  but  when  you  wSce 
m  the  mommg  with  nothing  to  look  forward  to  but 
the  sound  of  one  man's  voice  and  the  little  things 
he  may  say  and  do,  and  nothing  to  look  back  un^ 
when  you  go  to  bed  but  the  memory  S  the^wC 
does  It  mean?    It  means  that  one  ian  hasloi^  to 
fiU  your  whole  life    and  that,  unless  TmVll^ht 
image  comes  to  supplant  his,  you  are  in  love  with  him. 
...  I  could  laugh  now,  thinking  over  my  foUy  I    Of 
course,  I  never  said  to  myself  then  any  of  the  wise 
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I  ™.  in  love  wiftmv  ^J..'^  ^  i^^  ''•»«»  •>"»• 

WketT'wfflt  fa  ST^  '"^'*-    Ho"  should  he  ? 

womanly  .ympat^T^  """  *  '"  "•»'  yo"  «"<»- 
"  —*"•  "•"'  did  he  say  ?  " 

hewoSThi'^^-^ar^A^r'  "^r^r" 

tor  some  time  abonf  if   t  *-.  "J:    ^  V   "®  "S^ea  on 

hto,  but  ^rgiti^^y  aSf  h*°  $•  '«"'»'  '^U' 
•  little  softer  «.i?i.r^'  1.      "•  "y  degrees  growing 

Wth"r:5eS'a<^^jt';^„Sr' °f  "-S^y"' 

good  whfle,  he  saii  '  W.ii  7^  ^^  °™"-  •*''«'•  » 
«.»»  dinni  a  ^wJS?;,J„:°^  «°I°^  »?  '«^« 
company  for  mvself      B,.»  „   >«>.    I  am  not  good 

f«t.«»nt  on  «.y  consid^^".  ^y^  t '"l  sSd' 
That  u  only  an  excuse,  and  yoji  know  V    L.tu' 

you  ha^Hate^  if    ^?     P  here,  and  I  will  stay  until 

not  eat  with  me  ?  »    I  S  *  YnT,  ^^  ^°"  ''°"'*' 

sTi  Se,  wtyrrr^''««^^«^»i^» 
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they  won't  do  things  like  this  for  me  ?   Why.Iknow 

nS?"  r±M'";^i'"PP*"  ai?theat^Sd  whS 
aSiddv  ^^1  "'il-^uP  answering  that,  and  I  did  so 
quicjcly,  hardly  thinking  what  I  said—*  O »  I  cried 

Sf nl  fS!^. «« l»eap8  and  heaps  of  the  others,  il  you 
want  them.*    He  sat  so  still  that  I  thought  I  had 

st^  l^^?fP^?J  ^'l?  ^  «***  «^»«*-  I  went  ^ 
stood  dose  beside  him  by  the  table,  and  as  he  stiS 

sat  there,  stanng  at  th.  floor,  I  mmibled  sometWng 

about  bemg  sorry  if  I  had  hurt;  him.    He  ndsed 

hw  eyes  to  my  face  then,  and  saidrVerTsS^y 

But  I  don't  ape.    I  think  I  have  coie  t7the7gli 

S^.myd^*^^^"'*'''"*^*-^^-    Will  you  ma^ry 

Her  voice  died  away.    The  loolc  in  her  eyes  shown! 

how  Ae  was  viwaUdng  this-the  one  S  rf  to 

Me-    SybU  gasped,  and  shivered.    '•  Go  on."    Th»e 

sfrsci-"  "^•'  -^  -^  -*•  "^^ 

"  Think  of  me,"  said  Astrid  in  a  whisper,  "  standipjr 
there  m  my  office  fr«dc  .  .  .  and  thiSof  th^^f 
he  had  m  lus  mind's  eye  I    JIfi,,  Faulkneff 

r^dn5?^^*'^*^*^^*^*^^^«^wihai 
I  did  not  ea^  you  to  say  1 '     And  he  answered 

^  not  expect  It.  You  have  nothing  of  theflMiS 
you  I  could  amwer  truly,  *  I  have  never  Ste? 
with  you  OT  anybody  else.'  He  asked  me  if  I  tSSt 
Jrettywef'SesSS^^-     :  ^e  Imow  each  ^S^J 

^UyPi^Tj'vJJu^  ^°^  ^  «"  '^«>*  demon- 
sitauve.      I  said  I  hked  hun  just  as  he  was."    The 

fP^  broke  off,  and  turned  to  Sybfl,  ^  ^ 
hand  earnestly  upon  her  gown.  ^^ 
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"I  tnirted  him  as  if  he  had  been  God,"  she  said. 

«^??JPi  • '^?^*  ^  *^"«^*  **»«*  «>«Id  be  but  one 
wwon  for  his  asfang  me  to  be  his  wife.  I  have  no 
money.  I  have  not  much  in  the  way  of  looks-I 
could  not  see  any  reason  for  his  request,  other  than 

whl^.  T^*^  °°*  ^2^^  ^^  "»"<*•  I  l»«««y  knew 
where  I  was,  or  what  I  was  doing,  I  was  caGght  up 

hX^^'  ^'u  *  ""^^  ^^  ^  *  ^"^"^  was  that  § 
S!  r^Sl"*^' ^f  "*??  *^^«  °»«-  He  told  me  that 
he  hated  fuss  and  publicity,  and  asked  me  to  marry 

m  Dubhn,  Miss  Nolan,  and  asked  her  consent,  itoting 
h^position.    His  lawyers  and  bankers  wroti  to  hJ 
ateo,  I  believe,  and  he  said  he  would  settle  something 
on  me.  I  fonet  what.    I  see  now  how  idiotic  I  wS 
But  whrfei"'^""^  about  his  family  and  so  on. 
But  what  httle  sense  was  left  me  was  aU  expended 
upon  behavug  rationaUy  as  long  as  I  was  fai  Us 
employment.  ^He  told  li  that  hS  had  be«  fSlkS 
in^  '^!I*?li"*^*  ^  **°"Jd  be  better  bef^ 
&/k^?*  »?«'  ^^^^  niarried  he  would 
tokeahohday     I  thought  he  had  made  arrange- 
ments  to  do  tliat.  and  it  seemed  to  me  thatT^ 
we  passed  the  threshold  of  the  church  togeth«r«S 
I  knew  he  TO  my  own.  I  could  maki  him  weU 
wljtever  ajled  him,  with  the  force  of  my  d^otion 
and  my  will  to  lerve  him.*'  wvuuon 

j^^^y?"  »o  friends  of  your  own  at  all   in 

,.^1^^  two  or  three  girls,  and  he  asked  me  to  say 
nothing  of  It  b>  them.    I  only  told  my  hmdlady. 

^«  iTfc7  ?"5:  ^""^  '"^  *  working-woiian,  not  a 
person  1  fdy  to  be  aoquamted  with  any  onethiough 

SSSi*^^*^  ""^^^  ~°^  °"*-     ShewSrS 
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w»  my  ^,ir-  i?s  i^r^*^?^"!^" 

H  «U  for  BMnteHrKj  ^       "'^  '•  !**"  '"ol'  took 
the  tenderie^he  iS  to  ^^*  *"  "^^  »>«k-of 

nadv  to  nwlf  i^rt  P^  "  *J*il's  heart  was 

degteenStbestowS.,^.  "^  J    d  feehng,  to  a 
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llJd^  ^^**S*  ^^"^  ""^^^d  a  chair  dose 

^^  j;       «u  me  tne  rest  .  .  .  what  you  can  of  the 

tJ^L^^  •  duvermg  sob,  made  a  momentary 
wnrtanoe  to  the  constraint  of  the  comDassionmiTAw^; 
!^r^::*  ?»o««ntary.  The  tlSTK?^ W 
—the  consciousness  of  being  understood  «ttH«S2? 

married  I  felt  lust  liir-  t-«^  r.._r^7T*  ^f^^«  ^«fe 


kind  of  nonsense     O  iLf  t      .     I  ^  *^^«  **»»* 


ft 


'.i  •,!?'. 


'JIIl 


tt 
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ftkMf^J?**'^.?  ■*^*^  ^^^  we  got  to  ehureh 
ju  u)  go  tnrougfa  it.    However,  he  wemed  in  a  arm^t 

JjWing  mg  «  S;;^  too'E^  tut  n^^^ 
SSL  J^^i**  ny. finger;  and  diiecSyiSer  tiSe 
•emce  we  had  to  <irive  to  the  ahop  and  chaSeT 

J^  ^^Sr*  *^"  **"*  •omething'^wa.  d%Wy 

thought-he  must  be  going  mad.     I  was  humwf 

have  hu  mmd  fixed,  as  it  seemed  to  bTuoon  SS 
S?n.  5  »»»o^d  be.  miserable  as  well.    As  we  wSJ 

ISi^nS^I?  T7  }^  *^*  I  was  there  if  Ce 
^tod.     ;.^^  ^  ''•'P'  to  do  or  be  anything  Ee 

«"  5«  did  not  r^se  you,  surely,  surely  I  »»— 
Oaie  was  quite  polite,"  said  Astrid  imply. 

There  m  a  pulsing  sflence.    Sybil's  1^  was 

STL'^'^SL^rf  ^  daughter-in-Ws  £5^  SJ 
coals  sank  together  in  the  grate,  and  thTmaiS 

l>y  hmiwlf.  with  the  excuse  of  ringimr  somebodv 

S;,S?a^*^.2^J°*'  ^  tayed^t^  S 
Dunng  those  two  hours,  as  I  sat  alone  there,  wondS 

that  story  m  the  ^roMon  iVi^W,,  where  they  baXJ 
•  woman's  eyes,  and  lead  her  through  myrtSSS 
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SfSrS  *^?,*',  ^  ?•  ^^^^  *»  *^en  off,  and 
•he  flndi  henelf  •tone,  in  a  rtHmge  houie,  with  no 

l^how  die  could  ever  get  biSk  to  the  We^Ae 
She  paused.  lort  in  the  painful  memory,  i...d  her 

a'j^^LTr  avs::^"''  ^^^^^^^  ^^- 

".«??  bandage  was  off,»»  continued  the  speaker, 

bejmto  thuOc  sensibly  f  could  seo  that  something 
was  wrong--|thateverythmg  was  wrong.  Why  should 
my  hus^d  be  so  miserable  ?  why  should  he  wo 
away  and  leave  me,  just  at  tie  time  when  a  gSl  iS 

^^^^^  r^  i«  more  in  need  of  iS^^hS^ 
and  comfort  than  at  any  other  time,  before  or  after-l 
orwitseemstome?  It  was  borne  in  upon  me  that 
he  had  proposed  m  an  unguarded  momo^t,  that  he 
^^  T^  to  be  taken  seriously-thi;t  h^hid 
mamed  me  because  he  had  said  he  would,  and  thaS 

te^  K  ^r  ^""^  ^  ^^*  ^^  I  got  as  far  as  that. 
I  looked  back  across  the  past  fortSight.  and  I  could 
not  recall  one  little  drcuii^ee  thS  ciuW  riv?  me 
!.*iS?J*''°P^-  WhyhehadeversuppS&\£? 
he  wished  to  many  me.  of  course  I  could  not  divine. 
I  only  knew,  with  a  cold.  setUed  knowledge.  tSaVYi 

^llr'ln*  'S^iJ  "••  •  •  •     He  came  bi^from  W^ 
walk  m  a  different  mood." 
"  A  better  mood  ?  " 

Ja  L1?i?°V^  so.  He  was  friendly  and  brisk, 
and  jaid  his  busmess  was  now  off  his  iind.  a^ 
had  been  very  patient,  and  we  would  have  dinner 
ana  get  wwrm  and  enjoy  ourselves.  I  felt  like  a 
^e.  imaWe  to  respond  or  to  hide  my  blank  de- 

£Sf:  ♦  u*^  **"**^  •  ^«'y  «o«i  dinner,  and  a 
bottle  of  champagne.    He  wanted  me  to  havi  some 
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^  I  do  not  like  wine  «mi  r  .^     . 

jj»H  not  »o«h  Ai!?i:s  rj*ii'*- » 

■*  •  •  .  after  thmt  hm  «.-«*Tr^  ■"•  ■*"«■♦  you 
"d  let  liimliiSr^  ^^i*"*  *»J?  >*2Sfcm 
•««  too  clea^^  hTJ-^^  J*  "?■**  "  tt  I  had 

Wl  y<«.  how  "  'hSSw*^ '"''  *?••    »  «»»•' 

•H.  but  I  belief  \itS  T'  ?  ^^^  °°«»i°<r  S 
into  •  «tvT^  *5..  •"  "*^'»**  God  put. 
that  hoffow  p^^.  Pf  "°"»f°*  Oliver  ttarted 

fight  for  my  self-mSctfl^J^  ff?«*'i  "^^  «"«t 
preciou./-  ^         ^"P^^  '~  everything  I  held  mort 

that  her  fker  wo.  ♦.^t-Tj        '  *"*  huge  chair,  ma 
other.  *y**  '°o«d   straight  at  each 

that.    BT^f  mti^J±;  'S''  "don't  tlSk 

luiderrtood^t  i*^.^^/*i,*h^^^  He 

■worn  to  be  his  wife  h^'j  a    ?^^  that  I  had 

PjiWy.  wf y  he  hLd  Z^^^  *?W  me  ^Penly  and 
J^  for  love,  but  I  couW^^?*  l?f  l!"«^  '*  ^ 
I  demanded  to  know  it.»^  '  °**  ®"*«'  motive. 

"  JP^^  did  he  say  ?  " 
little  rt^*S^  "l^  btartewd  .  bit.    My  poo, 

*»«  of  true  fe^M  fof^^'  "?'*"ty'  "y  «ttle 

tt.t  it  would  tur^oS  ^^''SS'  "^1?^  '^ 

odion.  mirtake,  and  ttat  H^.  %^  "»'™«  «»>» 

.  <uia  mat  tlua  leally  was  at  heart 
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not  convince  mc  £  LSSJ^     °*  '^^  **    ^  ^^d 

ttl;nlf.tS2n«;SP-^^^^^^^^ 
he  foiid  I  wis  m^i^v^  resolution  then.      When 

up  that  I    M  weT  J  LS;*tXr  t  ^  •«>«  «*^ 
hcwt  was  not  IS  it   S^?i  w**"*  ^^  °'  '*•    Hi- 
that  lowest  way^   n  tL^l^^  !?^*  "»«»  «^«  m 
face  was  tC^^oSJd?  S^T^^lli*  '  "    ?" 
breast.     "I  ^  SL'^  i;*!l£S*«5  «  »»« 
that  a  woman  has  to  d2Sn^     w    J**^'      '<>'  *" 
me.  and  hrSe  toJew  it    ^Vn^*  K^  '^'»*  *« 
?ne-I  did  not  a^rt  hi,?'nS"J  ^/„***  "^o*  ^*«t 
w  too  much  a  genSniS  to  Lhnw^^  •'*"*• .  ^ 
he  was  behavLr.    Efe  o«v A^ '*°\?''8»«'«^ 
treated  me  as^oughhe*^^' di^;,    ^i^^^  h« 
was  a  ghastly  day ;  I  D»J^?L?r'^^^  °**^°****1-    » 

ftJly  before  1^  ^  t,  ^ "*  ^"^^  ^"^^ 

said  there  was^Sh^^'^L^rS  ^^  ^ 
cracked,  that  I  warhih-^  ^-  i  *,  *^*  '  ™"«t  be 
he  did  iot^  to  be  £^^*  '"tolerabty,  but  that 
day  or  two  ^wWdi  to^m^V^"^  ''^"'^  S^^*'  ™«  a 
he  fancied  thatT  if  he  br^^hf  "Y  '*^°^-  ^  *Wnk 
dare  to  carryok  the  feS^  w^ll***^.'  ^  «*»*>"J<i  "ot 
afraid  of  Voi  ^d  ali^S-  ;i.  ^e  thought  I  should  be 
wa.  dearl7S,SS;32**Jl'S*^^^^  because  there 
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m^  2:  VT  "^P'y  that  he  had  never  thought  about 

S;Z!,!?^^^°°T*****  ^  ^^  ^J»t  lie  wat  flQinff 
t^M^  I  can  make  aUowanoe  for  him,  tSua? ^ 
has  brought  me  to  this  nass     Thrfhi«»  S? 
whatistobcdone?"        ^^  *  ***^  " 

^nf?!?*  ""  i""!  '^^^^  «*<>«*  «»e  question  drearilv 
enough ;  and  for  a  minute  silence  fdl  '^'^^^ 

««*k  *       "i***™^    presently  weut  on  Oliver's  wif*. 

on  that     Iliv^ ««    •     1      7  P"*'*^  themselves 
fflJ^ii.  f I.    •!r  ";?  "*?  ^^^'^^'y  y««  »  London 

previous  existence.      I  can  sm  now  iik^  «jj      "^ 

Syba  wanted  to  break  in  upon  those  words.  h«f 

aThlS^^f**^*  '^'  *  J~«'  iVbrSrLli^th,^* 
She  had  to  compress  her  Ups  and  hold  her  ^*h 

S^S      .  > '^t*  o' *>ittemess  ciept  in.    "  I  be^^ 
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w^^oedoneT   I»  tbere  « chance  of  Mving hto« 


ill^ 


> 

CHAPTER  X 

Nothing  would  be  .  le»on  to  u.  if  it  did  not  com.  too  Ute. 

GaoBoa  Euor. 

d<x>r     la^^S?  ^  Jat«5-key  and  secured  the  haU- 
uSIn/r  ^**  ?^  ~^*^  "»d  sharp,  with  a  ^d 

Selbys' garden  "***  afternoon  in  the 

eyemBg',tl^S2n!;Lnr^  to  give  her  new,  of  his 
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«t  the  vacant  Sd  W^  ^  * '°°«  *'°^  «t*rin« 
warning,  iSJLg  hLS^lnd  a^ -^  ^^^^  ^*^^«t 
in  thehouse  ?    The?S;  tS    ^""^  ^''''^  together 

the  passage  he  saw  a  «Iif^«  is  i!?'^i*'P*°*^  ""ong 
the  «l8j  ^the  d«r  om,  'waf^  «t™?«  "^ 

5Se7^^45L«-'«'  >-  ^'  rs;„^"^e:: 

h«i  d«J««l  thai  SL  ™Cld  fa^rV*"*'*''-    She 

bhrugging  his  shoulders    h#.  wl!!!  •'  *     ,^. 
room  and  rfiut  himsSfin^fif  went  into  his  own 
to  announce  hisT^nS  '^'±,!^^^8  of  a  bang 
eating  door  betwefnnfS^  There  was  a  commun^ 

had  no  desire  to^  1^1!°^*'  distmctness.  and  he 
•fl^raudibl^sSc^toSL^S^^^    Nevertheless, 

he  r^ned  motionless,  ^th^Sf^jert    """  P*^«*' 

wbandaWss.  fh^  ^"^  ^^ich  might  l^ 

«ie  Zll  Sljs  mSh^^^w?"^^.^'  tSe'door'Ld 
listened  after  tiJaTmn^    *^  "V*^®  ^'"dor.    He 
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raised  or  lowered,  the  spurt  of  a  kindled  match,  the 
pouring  of  water  into  a  tumbler. 
To-night  all  was  quiet.    After  hearkening  awhUe 

at  hunself.  He  remembered  that  he  had  alwavs 
privately  thought  himself  rather  a  good-loS 
feUow.  with  his  well-modelled  chin.  oli^tintHf 
^^r^'-^''^  ^^  ^"^  «~™«  «>  ^eU  upon  the 
l^v^t  brSw""^  "^^  "'^^  ^  "PP'^  -»»-^  ^*  ~- 
«•  Jff^i?  '*^  "*'  which  strangers  would  ask,  catching 

w  n  u  ^stmguished  young  man  with  theprofile  ?» 
fi.«l  I-  iT**  the  young  man  who  had  wrecked 
three  lives  bec<iuse  he  was  unable  to  bear  his  first 
disappomtment. 

To-morrow,  he  supposed  his  wife  would  wish  to 
P~^v    ^™®   understanding.      Well    and   good. 

^^55^  ""^l*".  *^^  "°»«  ^  ^^'  He  no  iSnger 
flmched  from  the  idea  of  a  scene.  What  did  it  all 
matter,  smce  he  was  no  longer  free  to  marry  Vivien  ? 
-Vivien,  who  had  been  kissed  and  caJessed  by 
Railton,  whose  attachment  to  himself  had  not  stood 
the  stram  of  a  few  months'  absence. 

He  felt,  in  a  confused  way,  that  his  quarrel  with 
Vivien  was  not  so  much  for  acting  as  she  had  done, 
II  t?'  ^?^  what  she  was.    He  was  shamed  through 
all  his  nature,  to  have  loved  so  slight  a  thing. 

Yet  he  wanted  he^-hungered  for  her.    In  imairi- 

Cnf„K^%'*'"  '*''  "*^  '?*  ^*'-  She,  who  was  in  a 
fortmght  to  marry  another  man,  had  that  eveninir 
given  her  old  lover  kiss  for  kiss.  Never  had  she 
been  so  whoUy  submissivc-«agerly  submissive— 
to  his  tenderness.  He  knew  that  she  loved  him 
better  m  his  mdignation  and  scorn  than  she  had  done 
when  he  was  at  her  feet. 
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rt  were  another  mM".  •"  °™  ca»e  a.  though 

dMh^JXl^*  to*  S^'fST^^d  ""«  evening, 

•Wpwiedc  of  C?  ^  l^o^H.'"*  "?"  ^  »«'• 

".^  ««1  be  counUd  .  tZ  l^*'"^-    «<»»»» 
■tie  liad  a  revo1v«ii>    ;.»  ,. 

lock  and  key.         ^''  ""  *  '^'^^^  cupboard  under 

Why  not  ? 

cherished  son  of  a'moth^who  I  ^r"^"^*  '^ 
memory  done  an  unwortL  o^l-*^  ''*^«'  ^  Ws 
«»«d  which  scfencT^Tmntif^'T"  ^""^^  ^^' 
the  discipline  of  ^w  ^sion  S^'  tj^  ^^^'^^  'o' 
merely  from  his  bJth^bu?  i^  ^^^'^  .P'^«''^*'  not 
Sn^  -Wch  prodShSS  TevS  I^^^  P'^"'^*^ 
should  have  exhibited  aTherSitl"  1  y^^fir  man 

of  ^* 'L'^oiS^L':^^^  7  at?^  *o-h 
mere  paper  contnVanL  ,Ifi°^  of  civilisation  were  a 

He  saw  himselfTw^f^f  ^*^  l\^  moment, 
^thout  the^^*3i^^*1^-S°«  of  life's  failures- 

of  adverse  circuin^^s   !  i^.  **''  "'"*"y  «»«. 
«*»minthebloSl  •  *  '^^^^^  t'^ining,  a  bSd 

Pomtment  he  had'Xjy  « JS-to.  *°  **'  ^^ 
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Hia  tnin  of  thought  proceeded  listlessly.    If  he 
could  not  commit  suicide,  there  was  nothinff  for  it  but 
to  go  on.    Only  the  man  who  knows  exactly  what  he 
wants,  is  in  a  position  to  fight  fate.     Oliver  had 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  he  did  not  know  what 
he  wanted.    Vivien  was  no  longer  the  Vivien  he  had 
wooed  and  won  last  autumn.   He  still  desired  to  have 
her,  but  his  new  perception  of  her  lightness  broke  in 
even  upon  his  longing,  and  sullied  it.    Of  Astrid  he 
thought   with  impatience  and  distaste.     He  had 
supposed  her  fiUed  with  a  dog-like,  undiscrimin- 
ating  affection,  ready  to  come  to  heel  if  he  should 
happen  to  want  her,  but  to  efface  herself  when  he 
did  not.  Shehadadoptedanattitude  which  he  thought 
inexcusable,  and  rather  shocking.     He  hoped  his 
mother  had  been  reasoning  with  her  for  her  good. 
However,  she  too,  like  Vivien,  had  blundered  hope- 
lessly by  destroying  bis  preconceived  idea  of  her. 
Nothing    mattered.     Everything    was    wrong.     If 
Astrid  had  been  talked  over  by  his  mother,  her  sub- 
mission had  come  too  late.    Vivien's  kiss,  wet  with 
Vivien's  tears,  still  tingled  on  his  cheek.    The  other 
girl  was  a  weariness,  a  blank,  a  cypher. 

Well,  he  had  Byron's  authority  for  supposing 
that  *  love  is  of  man's  life  a  thin-j  apart.'  He  had 
only  to  forget. 

The  attitude  adopted  by  Astrid  was  perhaps  after 
all  the  best.  She  made  no  demands  upon  him.  That 
left  him  free  to  lead  his  own  life.  He  had  plenty  of 
br^ns,  why  had  he  suddenly  supposed  a  woman  to 
be  necessary  to  him  ?  He  needed  the  world  of  men, 
where  such  vain  toys  do  not  count. 

With  such  thoughts  he  flung  himself  down  upon 
his  bed,  and  in  less  than  five  minutes  was  soundly 
and  heavily  sleeping. 
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her  knees  in  the  sunny  S^^^^,^.^«<» 
puppies  and  settinofh-Jr*   ^'^'°«ow,  ooUectinff  the 

was  half  hS  bS  SbJ^  °^^  ^  "»^  «»««•. 
^^  ""* ''^'^'"a  the  columns  of  the  Jlfomtiii 

the  purple  and  the  white"    »ifr^  ^**»  hoth 

triumph.  ^**»     **«  announced  with 

Oliver  sat  down  puzzled     Th*.  f ««  „ 
so  comfortable  to^twrtievmilr  IT*^  ?  '*'«»«» 
most  harmonious  of  home  i.^^*  ^""f  ^"^  "»« 
been  for  the  muxLZdloLf^^i i^$  ^  '*  '^^t 
at  so  late  an  hour  ovS-S  k      ^^f*^  surprised 
that  Astrid  h^^tolSi^?^*'^! ^°"^^  have  felt  sure 
ficanoerf  ^en  ^  h  ' '"^^^  *P  '^^^  the  signi- 
doubted.    mP^z^l^^JT'^'    ^  it  was.  he 
of  the  ladies  of^f^^^^^^-F-^  the  other 
which  would  have  be«il«„^  ui    C^'^  °'  inquiry 
any  person  prw^nt  i^  -    "^S**"'!  *^  there  l>eei 
for  liughter!^^^       *^  *  "^^  sufflcienUy  detached 

puttSrlVrt^T^^'^T^".  -id  his  mother. 

shoulTnoT^y^^tTr^t.^-.It^^    ^e 
we  want  some  compensltio^'      ""'"'  ?    I  am  sure 

life."lS°5^*te'  ^But1H*'^n^^  - 
««  make  such  coffee  a«  you  do."      '*'*°  *  ^°^  "  ^ 
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There  wm  a  new  note  in  the  voice—ft  nq^  of 
youth  and  affection.  A  curious  feeling  that  the  two 
women  had  conspired  and  were  in  league  against 
him,  ruffled  his  mind.  Childishly  he  found  himself 
thinking  that  two  against  one  would  not  be  fair. 

"What  do  you  think  has  just  come,  Oliver?" 
went  on  Sybil,  with  admirable  lightness.  "  An  in- 
vitation from  the  Park  1  It  appears  the  Faulkners 
are  back,  and  they  want  us  to  go  and  dine." 

"  What !  "  cried  Oliver,  startled  out  of  his  indiffer- 
ence. 

His  mother  looked  up  innocently.  "  Did  you  not 
know  they  were  back  ?"  she  asked. 

His  glance  flashed  upon  Astrid,  helping  herself  to 
bacon  with  complete  calm.  Then  his  mother  really 
did  not  know  of  Vivien's  attack  upon  the  fortress  ? 

"  O  yes,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  I  knew  they  were 
back,"  he  said  as  naturally  as  he  could.  **  I  saw  the 
luggage  going  up  the  village.  But  this  seems  very 
rapid." 

His  mother  lifted  the  note  at  her  side  and  read 
aloud : 

"  I  have  just  learned,  with  equal  surprise  and 
pleasure,  of  your  son's  marriage.  Mr.  Selby  came  in 
last  night  after  dinner  to  smoke  with  my  husband, 
and  he  says  your  daughter-in-law  is  charming. 
The  days  before  Viv*s  wedding  are  so  few,  there 
is  no  time  for  ceremony.  Will  you  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Oliver  give  us  the  pleasure  of  your  company 
on  Thursday  to  dinner,  to  meet  Mr.  Railton,  our 
future  son-in-law  ?  " 

T\e  reader  made  a  moment's  pause  and  went  on 
easily.  "  Very  kind  I  and  very  flattering  to  Astrid. 
The  Paric  patronage  will  make  you  quite  the  fashion. 
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young  woman  I  But  I  fear  Thundav  i»  a  h^A  ^.« 
fer  you.  OU,  i.n»t  it  ?  I  thuTSS^  I  a  mf^tiS 
of  Directors,  or  something."         "^^'^  "  «  meeting 

tet^t"^,  '   *5  T  T^°  **"  °P««^  the  gate  of 
ni^  A^^  *"^t  **»  ^'^  *he  fugitive   slip    past 
2Jd  noSf  "?  ru**  .through,  as  she  expeS-^Tafe 
said  nothmg  for  a  minute  or  two. 

if  ^w"^"  *i  *^'5f  °^"**^  **>  SybU,  but  she  carried 
It  off  easUy.  The  cat  had  leaped  upon  iS? 
shoulders,  and  the  disentanglement  of  it  k^  heJ 
conveniently  occupied.  *^        ' 

lart  ^«*St"h«5^*^  *5^  r^**'  °'  *»»«  house  at 
last,     that  I  had  better  chuck  the  meeting,  and  tak« 

you  both  to  the  Park.    As  I  believe  AsM  Sow?  I 
was  once  engaged  to  Miss  Faulkner  fo^^mfw^ks 
and  If  I  refuse  this,  they  will  probably  s^p^ThS 
I  am  sulking.    What  do  you  think.  MuS£^ 

It  was  SybU's  turn  to  be  taken  aback  but  .h* 
ifiir^A^"  '°""-  "Ithinkjoul^ejirfectly 
SS?Uylut"Sl^rj}T^  ^^"^^'  aryo^lTel^ 
I^i^n^  il*  i.^***  ^^^  ^  ^^'^P*'  'o'  '^  three  of  us  ? 

??lh^    **  '  *°*  ^y^«  *°  heboid  Mr.  RaUton." 
thS  £^  ^?!  *,«*"?*  **'  ^^"^'  the  editor  would  show 
^^t^nT^^  ^^^  **  **^\  "  I^e'haps."  he  su^SS^ 
It  will  be  dangerous  to  let  Astrid  see  the  n^^o 
hasalrwidy  supplanted  me  with  one  lady  ?  »^ 

The  darmg  of  this  took  away  his  mother's  breath. 

Astnd  was  ready,  however.  "^ 

What  I  think  of  him  won't  matter  much  as  h^ 

«p  to  think  nothing  of  me."  she  ^^^^'^il^l 

Lli^^^f^l    ^^  °!fy  ^  ^^  ^hy  ?  "   cried  Sybil, 
xeeling  aU  the  value  of  an  aUiance.  ^     ' 

Is  It  necessary  to  ask  ?  **  said  Astrid.  stiU  with 
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•woe  •ppetitj.  He  oould  not  explain  himMtt  to 
•«w«nmurt  come,  •  moment  when  hie  prewnt 
SL^^SSi;^*  ^  7"  oonscioui  of  a  reientful  wd 

iS%eiSh§:.;::th^*^  •*•*•  "*  *^^  »-*-- 

Wae  their  innocence  simulated  or  real  T 

QnoB  more  there  floated  acniii  hit  mind  the  memory 
gf  the  converwtion  he  had  interrupted  over-night 

SLST  ^*  u^  2P'  «P«>«*3  Astrid  with  her 
behaviour  to  hmuelf ;  for  his  wife's  aspect  was  bv 
^  m^  chastened,  neither  was  it  apoC^tic  ShJ 
•»med  hanpier  and  more  at  ease  than  hThad  seen 
H^smce  their  engagement. 

He  went  to  town  so  much  intrigued  that  he  had 
little  leisure  for  the  contomphition  of  his  own  woe 


CHAPTER  XI 


«*  TOB  tlwt  jroQ  tewbt  iM  tlM  ■ton  tnrtk 


Ithaak 
NoMotLw 

And  WHtad  aU  the  porpoM  of  mjToath ! 

A.  A.  Paoonoi. 

CuTUT  lUiLTON  (tood  on  the  Ions  Tenndah  .ki.k 

£jjg^^l«rtood jnnoking  the  cig«.tte  which 
lui^riaoiy  preceded  dinner  in  his  day's  routine 

,w^J^y  under  his  ga«,  beyond  the  gr^uS?^ 
^Ki  "^  P^^x^upied.  and  not  ve^ooStent. 
rS^AJ?*  *°°«  ™^°^»   ^*J»  a  rusttoi  of 

Si?*^nJ°^**''"^y    P*^***"-*    It  has  been  «S 

von  ^f*  °°'''  Calvert,"  said  she  briskly.  "  Haven't 
you  got  over  your  sulk  yet  ?  »  There  ^  a  mJti^ 
W  T"*  ^^'^^^  u****  pronunciation  of  Jh^  w^ 

Boiu     ^^  "^'"luig  Sign  of  origin.  ^^ 

tu^  "Sw  *;i*y  ^*'  "8"^«^  into  a  bed  of 
«»i»P».        What's  the  matter  with  me,  anyway  T »' 

lot 
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SSrf!I?hfr! '*"***^  hi.  h«idt  into  hi.  podwu  and 
She  WM  A  little  taken  aback.    "  Sir  Chariet  told 
mej^  were  angry  becau.e  I  have  adced  the  Brendori 

T?~^  K        ^  "*"  -•"  engagement ,    and.  though 
could.  Btdl  there  is  no  doubt  the  engagemSit  waJ 

Brendon  ■  homd  conduct-his  having  nurried  so 
Mon-oughf  to  have  disUlusioned  vSS  quite^iJ^ 

home  she  has  been  unsettled,  unsatirfactory.  You 
•nd  I  have  diwnissed  it.   Very  weU.  then  I   To-niaht 

him.  2»ey  meet  m  a  room  full  of  peo Jle-the  flwt 
awkwardness  is  over.  She  must  Si^lha?  iht 
thmg  u  final,  and  she  will  settle  down.  I?s  her 
ooiMfflenee  that  has  been  troubling  her.    She's  younff 

^1Sv!?i^*  I'^fL^  "^*  *"d'  yo"^  Brendon  hL 
behaved  worse !    The  man  can't  have  been  worth 

h!r:?f!^iH  ^*'^?^*»»i'»once,facetoface  a^ 

*uP*"if ?,  •'^•-"^ed  on  his  feet  as  he  considered 
^vi^  It  sounds  aU  right."  he  said  at  last,  in  S 
^berate  drawl  "  But  if  I'd  been  asked  Sit  ^oX 
man  s  phw*  m  the  scheme  of  things  just  now.  Vd 
have  guessed  the  background,  right  aiay.  S  h« 
a  most  uncanny  influence  over  my  little  girl ;   and 
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•JUSTu *¥*]  •***^*   *^   uncwmy   influence." 

™  ^  I*  J^*^u>*''*  °°*  •"  *<*«•  »  common.     It 

♦?  «!2  ~.  ^u^H***^"  "«*  the  jpoor  chUd  tryinff 
i^^^J^S^^K^^^^K*"^"*^  ^*'  '  VW ha.  plenty  ol 
Sl^j.  « lif!  ^''*"'  ^°"^**  8°  into  my  thimble  I 
p5  ofTSirdo^^S  «-^y.  »>"t  not  to  tU  sole  J 

ti.  !ii.'^:5tt^iSolr7o  TaT^^srbl 

thi.  «>mewhat  bjMjk-hwided  complK'^  ^ 

h*S'.n?  '  K  'u  "^J  buU-necked  fellow,  with  sandy 
hair  and  a  bnck-red  complexion;    but  thereww 

««*7  ^°»»**  •'together  understand  Vivi.  I  own."  went 
on  Lady  Faulkner  meditaUvely.  "  AU  thT VoylSe 
home.  /  made  sure  she  was  fretting.  I  t^uiS  hS 
father  most  unwise  to  insist  uponler  coS  horS 
i^r^^flf^"^-  ^T^i^^^^^todtherewo^d&^S^ 
^SilriLS^'J^^K**"'-  But.  you  see.  she  has  ne^ 
oXtiS^-iJ^K  *""*•  or  mentioned  his  name.  The 
^  tmw  she  has  ever  jpoken  of  it.  was  the  night  that 
^  Selby  came  m  and  blurted  out  about  the^uriage. 
Xr,-  *""*'  ^^^  a  hair;  and  when  I  saidT^S 
Uus  IS  «upnsmg.»  she  said  to  me.  '  I  donwTSt 

Yon^LST  ''"^™^§  ^^  what  I  have  done^^ 
You  would  have  expected  her  to  be  a  bit  teken  abf^ 

nZ  bToJ  iTT'sK  '^^>^^  ^^'^^  ™'  toi     B« 
«  %u    A  ^^  '    ^^*  ^^  *  8«««n  to  care." 

th{«  •i^*?'*'  .*^**"«^-  S^*^  has  been  so  contrary 
h^ff^!^  **  ***?  ^^^^'^  ^^e^  hit  of  what  I  feel^ 
her  to  tide  me  through  it.  so  I  tell  you.    The  wonS 
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•k^mwwd  «d  ojrt  of  it  JI.  the  better  lor  u.  both." 
S^  h?hH^,°'  "**"  "2»>«  »  1^  voice  Xh 

tool     Nd»  JkTii.      ^.  .     •    ^"^  •>«<•  been  his 
n^wTL^^   h»   d«ple«mre.   «,   beyond 

thi.  girl  he  h«  nii^if^'S^hlr^Tmottei 
»»unten^cing  her,  Ijowever,  ^a  ll'o.'^f^l 

AWvvfJf  n  ,?°  '"•'Mling  between  us  and  the 

^^d^"Snd  Vte^°*/"'y  «">  •"  *"'•  ""t  »«» 
fiio* -Tu  **  '*^*  'o'  ever,  you  wUl  admit 

th^  we  have  accomplished  somethig." 

di^iiS'XTl^-  r  ^5^*^'  ^*»o  J*te  to  get 
ajscussiiig  the  thing,  ten  minutes  before  the  arrivl] 

S»?^rAto.^— isTs^^gib^^ 

...^  ^  T"""'   ^''^  bersell  suddenly  nm  out 

^e.ruS?d  t  brtrih^.«iei^-t«^ 
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fragUe  chad-H)r  even  like  a  dream.  There  was  some- 
thing  unsubstantial  about  her. 

to  l^Z^L^^  "^"^^  "  Chauncey  has  come  round 
Whv  Jw  ^^  "^^7^^  *^«  °»otor  to-morrow  I 
V  ^'iJS*?  *^  y°"  ^'^^  mamma  conspirinir  about  ? 
You  both  look  so  guilty  I    Were  youffig  aW 

rJ^h  itPT^t'^L.*'*^  ^^  j««t  beyond  hands* 
^wi  *  *  *»^**«'fly  *bout  to  tike  wing. 

Vivi  r^Lw**  K^  T  **^  **?¥°«  *bout.  except  you, 
w^S  L   ^^*  *"?  ^°''*''  ^^'^  »  smile.     He  spoke 

r^^erTh?w"cf ^^t^'t^  *^^y  ^^2SS 
0?  iS  tem^!  '*"*  **'  '^  ^o^ledge  of  the  insecurity 

wiZ"stS:p"nfe?S:,t"''^  "^*"  ^^^  ^^°^<^^' 
"Calvert  was  saying  that  you  felt  unweU  vesterdav 

Calvert  moved  forward.  He  had  only  to  do  so 
to  ensure  her  backing,  swiftly,  tantaliLrfy  and 
lOways    smUmg.    in  through  &e  wSSSwf^f  *Se 

«  nJ?^*  ^*"i***®  P**?"**  °^  health,"  declared  Vivien 
ce?  wh^f  ^°*^ «*«.  Calvert,  dogo andieU  C W 
**y  Jjat  tune  you  are  starting." 

ina  '?t!  *"  1?^"'^''  "P**''  ^*^*  t'^ne  sfou  are  start- 
s^^klri^^'SSf^K'*'*??5^  She  stocS  hesita^, 
rS^  ?r***^^  bag  which  she  held  by  a  long  bl?e 
ribbon.  He  was  absorbed  in  noticing  the  violet 
hollows  under  her  large,  lustrous  eyes.  *  ^""^ 

we  a  better  say  eleven.     Then  you  can  hav«» 
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"What  does  Calvert  mean?     Why  should  vou 
breaWast  ,n  bed  ?"  asked  her  mother/surprised/ 
Oh,  Calvert  thinks  I'm  made  of  barley  sugar, 
was  the  petulant  reply.  ^      *    ' 

"But  you  are  really  well,  my  darling?"  asl 
her  ladyship,  with  solicitude. 

"Never  better  in  my  life,"  said  Vivien  defiantly. 

Ten  minutes  later,  most  people  had  arrived  It 
S^tht  Pp"*?  ^'^"SPpse?  I>«  tJie  more  intimate  friends 
from  the   Abbot's   House   arrived,   as   it   chanced, 

Sybil  had  passed  some  agitating  days,  since 
Oliver's  bravado  had  led  to  the  acceptance  of  this 
invitation.    She  wished  herself  anywhL X  on  the 

w^.H  ^^^'^'^^^  *,^*"  "^^^^  ^^^  ^*«  5  b"t  since  she 
was  there  she  would  carry  things  with  a  high  hand. 

Hi JtS^****-  u^*™*^  *^°"«^*  '^«  ^"^  never  ItSked  more 
distinguished,  more  herself,  more  in  control  of  the 

of  h^n^  We.  ^"""^  *°  ''^°'°  '^^  °^"^  *^"  ^^'^ 
•^f*^i^  Faulfai^er  was  not  sensitive  to  nuances,  but 
even  she  perceived  a  part  of  the  scorn  which  underlav 
the  gentle  manner.  The  hostess  looked  with  a  queeV 
eagerness  at  Oliver  as  he  followed  his  mother.  There 
was  usuaUy  but  little  likeness  between  the  mothS 
^d  son  m  face.  To-mght,  however,  it  seemed  marked. 

Sf«f.^^  i"""*^  ^^^  *  naturalness  which  the 
flustered  lady  could  not  hope  to  imitate,  and  presented 
her  to  a  gu-l  m  white  sUk,  with  pale  cloudy  hair  and 

tSr\  ^^'  ^  ^'^\  "^r"^  **^*  *^«  b"de  was 
I^^  uf   °»<>*^«-»n-Iaw's   famous   necklace   of 

S  <5r^*  i.T?u*"  «*"^.'  ^  ^^^^  °'  Eastern 
gold.  She  felt  that  her  greetmg  was  not  natural.  It 
was  unnecessarily  cordial,  it  struck  the  wrong  note. 
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It  almost  seemed  to  say,  "  I  am  so  much  obliged  to 

iis^s,!^""*  "^  ""^"^***>'«  "-*«^  --  r^° 

Jfos.  Oliver  Brendon's  answering  smile  had  an 
aloofness  which  to  her  overstrained  nerves  ^med 
almost  IJce  contempt.  By  the  time  she  Zl  Sed 
f  the  greetmgs,  Lady  Faulkner  had  decided  thlt 
Calvert  was  quite  right.    The  dinner  was  a  iSstake 

Calvert  s  eyes,  meanw!  lie,  never  left  Viv^n  She 
was  acutely,  hatefully  conscious  of  it.  But  she'  knew 
that  everybody  else  in  the  whole  room  was  ifkSris^ 

:^^c^^:^'^  -^^  ^^  -^  -  ^^^ 

"How  do  you  do  ?  "  he  said,  as  thouch  thev  huH 
lu^^y^^nt^-  "Won'tyouintroduc^mf^^h^ 

s£"f^r^ 

c^n^w  ^  ^fi^nc^.  and  summoned  him  by  a 
gknce  that  seemed  to  implore  protection.    He  aime  . 
at  once  in  swft  res^nse.  and  she  managed  to  ^y^* 
Mr.  Railton,  Mr.  :prendon."  ^ 

wav  XLif^  been  rehearsing  for  that  moment  in  a 
way  w^ch  would  have  been  incredible  to  the  other 
man.  He  was  ready  with  exactly  the  right  thh^gsaS 
m  precisely  the  best  way.   He  aUuded  to  Mr.St^»s 

My  English  editor.  He  asked  some  trenchant 
questions  about   newspaper  owning  in  AmS~ 

S^forlS  h^r^  %  '"^^^  '"^^^^g  °'  th«  neces- 
V^i^'  ^''^^^  ^^^"^  ^^*^  *  cordial  smile  to 
Vivien,  whose  complexion  had  quieted  down,  Ind 

"And  now  you  must  let  me  present  my  wife." 
So  bewUdcred  was  Vivien  that  she  had  almost 
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said  aloud  m  her  deroeration,  "  But  I  have  met 
youp  wife  already."  As  the  words  hovered  on  her 
hps  she  recoUected  that  aU  knowledge  of  her  disas- 
trous appearance  at  the  Abbot's  House  must  be 
suppressed.  The  attack,  her  barely  averted  slip,  the 
memones  of  that  awful  moment,  rushed  upon  her 
together  and  almost  broke  her  down.  The  whole 
company  might  see  her  distress,  her  tear -filled 
eyes,  her  changing  colour,  as  she  awkwardly  and 
with  confusion  greeted  Astrid. 

Her  emotion  was  in  no  sense  shared  by  Oliver's 
wife.  To  him,  the  composure  of  the  shy,  inex- 
perienced girl  he  had  married  was  like  a  miracle. 
He  had  not  toid  one  word  to  her  as  to  her  conduct  on 
this  occasion.  He  had  not  once  alluded  to  the  scene 
upon  which  she  had  intruded  last  week.  Yet,  had 
she  comprehended  every  detail  of  the  circumstances, 
she  could  not  have  played  her  part  more  perfectly. 

Her  calm  was  the  calm  of  cordiality,  of  natural, 
somewhat  reserved  courtesy.  Her  manner  was 
exactly  right,  her  appearance  far  beyond  anythimr  he 
had  dared  to  hope  for.  ^  ^ 

She  was  presented  to  Mr.  Railton  also,  and  she 
greeted  him  with  a  smile  which  had  some  humour 
init. 

"To  meet  you  is  interestmg,"  said  she,  with  the 
pretty  condescension  of  a  young  matron,  **  since  I 
*^«T^"''®'^  something  at  your  unconscious  hands." 
That  so?   Explain,  do  please,"  said  Calvert,  con- 
scious of  sudden  interest. 

"  For  my  sins  I  had  to  make  a  precis,  for  publica- 
tion, of  your  exposition  of  the  new  International 
Copyright  laws,"  she  replied,  with  a  low  laugh.  "  My 
respect  for  your  intellect  amounts  to  positive  awe." 

He  smUed  with  real  gratification.  This  was  his 
hobby.    "WeU,  I  admit  to  being  a  bit  wrapped  up  in 
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he  said  thoughtfully  ^**  *****  ^o""  ^ 

jwnk  you  oughrr«rwr.Sht°"'^'^K'?j'  ^ 

Dan  approacheH "  w-„^       "gni.    Mr.  Sclby,"  as 

the  MrrSSSToTtte^riS.'^'^  that  &u.  i. 
right  t "  *™"  ^*™e  «P«<*  on  Copy. 

wife  had  baflBed  Wm  h?thi.^n  ^'/^t^^  **'°"«'>  »^» 
doing  his  wiU  tSt  evTnini  r*  i/i  k^*  '^^^  ^~ 
to  its  last  ear  the  h^f;  iVif*"*  **^™  '«api°« 

time  and  tos^r^°iS  wWch  to'oltw^'''^"/^  *^^« 
math.    Just  now  he^.  o!^/*?,^®'  misery's  after- 

.»!  «u,u^n"°j:itttTa.S  fS^T  *^  «'«'««»• 

^^^°°^^''C^:^'^^C^,  the  viokt 

o'  Um.  just  M  Se  Sftt^i?  *?"  «>nemost  fibres 
repeUrf  L.  "tt,^^'  »*"^  «"^  wife 
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She  stood  now  between  Selby  and  Railtdn,  and 
they  both  talked  to  her.  With  one  adroit  stroke 
she  had  brought  together  two  men  with  a  kindred 
interest,  and  had  handed  them  their  pet  subject 
toj^^  with. 

Their  keenness  in  their  topic  was  joined  to  their 
pleasure  in  her  society.  Each  of  the  two  was  lament- 
ing inwardly  that  the  exigencies  of  custom  would 
oblige  their  host  to  toke  in  the  bride  to  dinner. 

The  table,  needless  to  say,  was  so  arranged  that 
Ohver  and  Vivien  were  widely  separated.  Each 
seemed  to  be  in  unusually  good  spurits.  It  was  a 
rivadous  dinnor,  which,  at  the  Park,  was  rather  a 
wonder.  Sir  Charles  was  pompous  and  her  ladyship 
imoertain,  so  that,  as  a  rule,  the  social  atmosphere 
was  not  inspiring.  To-night,  however,  both  Railton 
and  Oliver  were  sparkling ;  and  Dan  Selby,  who  sat 
after  all,  to  his  joy,  on  the  bride*s  other  side,  was 
in  his  happiest  vein.  Vivien  too  was  full  of  talk, 
feverishly  |Dierry.  Oliver  hardly  took  his  eyes  off 
her  during  dinner. 

Colonel  Waring  was  Sybil's  neighbour  at  table. 
So  loud  was  the  general  conversation  and  so  frequent 
the  laughter,  that  presently  under  cover  of  it  he 
ventured  upon  intimate  affairs. 

"  Well,  how  goes  it  ?  "  he  asked,  in  a  dropped  voice. 

She  looked  at  him  as  a  woman  looks  at  a  man 
whom  she  trusts  with  very  private  matters.  "I 
would  tell  you  if  I  could,  but  I  am  completely  in 
the  dark.  He  is  more  and  more  a  sealed  book  to 
me.  He  seems  to  have  fallen  so  far  and  so  fast, 
that  I  catch  myself  thinking  that,  come  what 
may,  he  never  could  be  worthy  of  the  girl  he  has 
married." 

"I  always  thought  you  a  remarkable  woman," 
he  replied,  **  but  now  I  am  convinced  you  are  unique. 
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SX  rf?SS  Si?  Ct  J!*"  '~'^-^  "y  »«k . 

<rf  uTb^lt*^  X"'^"r^«'"y.  thought  on. 

•  pl«n  d  action.  It  wwI^^^iiS'' ;*««'«' "Pon 
««  die  i,  canyina  tt^t  J^  ***^  °"'  '"'t  so 
which  i.  t^S^Jk^Sl  -S  S?*^  •  brilluuH*, 
»  that  ft  i,  i;*™'^^^.  '^^PP""""*  tjW 

--»a.  ^linotSri's^-^'.j^ 

y»^'«X'  ^  fa*^*^'  P«h.p.  the  feet  rf 
the  ^ter  of  a  taS  rf  SSf'  """^  "»^  '» 

don/ShSXrjLTh^  ^^  '^^  out  r    I 
he  18  attracted,  that  his^w^T^'-      u   "^  *^* 

of  perceiving  ttrdriTS'  fw'^'"'  *'""^  "o  «gn. 
neVCT  haveiu^^J^  ''"^  .fonversaUon.     "1 

whydS  Wr.*""  *""•"•  *«  «PB«d.  "so 
C^S'Sk.^U^'*  "^  '""«•"  <"»«"«d  the 
»^,?t1er.'"«*'"*»«»'«>^    "Axe  you 
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I  expect  I  shftU  haye  to,  if  you  wont,"  he  i»- 
joiiied  ftuzdilv.  '*I  don't  antidpete  penuMlinff 
you  into  quitting  the  beloved  Abbot't  Hbuae.'* 

**You  told  me  I  WM  unique  just  now.  Permit 
me  to  return  the  compliment.  This  is  the  first 
proposal  I  have  ever  received  at  the  dinner-table." 

*  At  least  you  can't  put  an  end  to  my  unportunities 
by  getting  up  and  gomg  away.  You  must  sit  still 
long  enough  to  look  at  the  thing  coolly." 

*  Coolly  indeed  I  The  coohiess  belongs  to  you.  I 
think."  ' 


t* 


'  Don't  talk  as  if  it  was  the  first  time  the  thing 
has  happened,!  dear  woman.'* 

"It's  the  first  time  for  cv«  so  Ions."  returned 
Syba  defiantlv.  ^ 

"  Exactly,  because  I  realised  that  so  long  as  Oliver, 
the  idol,  was  on  his  pedestal,  I  had  very  little  chance. 
My  time  had  not  come.  Now — ^now  may  I  be  for- 
given if  I  say  that  I  think  it  has  ?  " 

She  lowed  back,  absently  crumbling  her  toast, 
and  noting  that  the  preoccupation  of  everybody 
with  the  two  younc  couples,  left  the  elderly  pair 
quite  unobserved.  ^*  If  I  ^>ould  be  satisfied  that  it 
was  my  duty,"  she  slowly  murmured,  "but  Pm 
not ;  and,"  with  a  swift  smile,  "it  is  certainly  not 
my  pleasure." 

"Thanks,"  said  the  Colonel  grimly.  "I  am 
wetty  well  aware  of  the  fact,  after  all  these  years. 
But  let  us  leave  it  like  this.  You  may  possibly  want 
me  as  a  weapon  in  dealing  with  these  extraordinary 
young  people.  If  you  do  want  me-^use  me  without 
scruple.  At  any  moment  that  you  may  want  to  say — 
*  You  must  be  out  of  the  house  in  a  month,  for  I  am 
going  to  marry  old  Waring,  and  he  won't  stand  a 
joint  manage  '—why,  say  it,  and  I  shall  have  enor- 
nmua  {Measure  in  backing  you  up.' 


t» 
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,tniy*°*  Walter,  I  don't  think  iVg  Kkdv»»  .k* 

he  nuut  not  droD  her  AMitt    i*^7^  ***"!***■*»  ™'»ow 
chain  about  hSw?JS^  "y  idea  was.  to  foige  a 

fh»iondy  into  UTfi^ito.^"!.''^" 

2S^  ^l^*^^.;  1"^  «tirf«*ion  fa 
g^^^t .?"  «■«»  o*  Prtyl    Not  one  q«k  ol 
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CHAPTER  XII 

On  tntrj  I  nt  down 
n*  hoD,  uid  torainc  Mw  whoM  rosUad  gown 
H«d  toM me mjwihldaowd,  mm  for  pMs. 
EMh  of  ni kwlnd  tb* otlm in  ttefoM. 
She  spoke.— R.  Bnoinnire. 

Tm  Park  waf  so  near  the  Abbot's  House  that,  the 
night  being  fine,  the  Brendons  made  the  short  transit 
on  foot,  the  Colonel  accompanying  them  as  far  as 
their  gate. 

They  walked  all  abreast,  and  the  Colonel  chatted 
cheerfully.   Oliver  did  not  open  his  lips. 

When  his  mother  and  Astrid  had  gone  upstairs, 
he  went  into  his  study  and  switched  on  the  light. 

Qosing  the  door,  he  walked  with  bent  head  to  the 
taWe.  poured  a  dose  of  whisky  mto  a  tumbler,  and 
held  It  to  the  syphon. 

Setting  it  down,  he  turned  to  the  mantelpiece, 
found  his  pipe,  fiUed  it  abscntiy,  struck  a  match  and 
ut  It. 

Then  approaching  the  teble,  he  let  himself  drop 
mto  his  chaur,  and  pushed  about  the  letters  which 
lay  on  his  blotter,  not  opening  any. 

Vivien's  face  came  between  him  and  any  sense 
of  outward  objects  :— her  pallor ;  her  nervousness ; 
the  appeal  in  her  eyes  when  he  had  bid  her  fareweU. 

In  his  headlong  rage,  he  had  spoiled  not  one 
woman's  life,  but  two.  If  he  had  waited  !— if  he  had 
waited.  ... 

His  mind  would  picture  it,  would  force  upon  him 

lis 
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^i^  ^  S'^^'i  7****  »*«*»*  j»*^  *>«».  >»t 

for  Us  own  loUy.  Had  he  taken  the  blow  manfully, 
had  he  held  on  upon  hit  lolitary  road,  leaning  upon 
hif  mothers  affection— what  would  have  happened 
upon  a  certam  gusty,  wet  sprb?  evening,  wh^  he 
had  sMn  that  vision,  through  the  half -open  drawing- 
room  door  T  «-  -^ 

"Looktomyfcce!    My  lume  U  Mifht-h«r».b«en  f 
I«n«l«oodWNonioi«!TooUtoI  Fwewell!" 

His  self-esteem  was  so  deeply  wounded  that  he 
did  not  recognise  himself.  In  taking  up  Astrid,  as 
a  w^pon   wherewith   to  wound   Vivien,   he  had 

the  blade,  and  it  had  cut  him  to  the  bone. 

He  could  not  forgive  Astrid  for  having  seen 
through  him.  He  could  not  forgive  himselffor  his 
failure  to  convince  her.  The  memory  of  the  terrible 
evening  at  Brighton,  when  he  had  realised  the  foUy 

H  ^  *f '.^S?  ""Mi^y  **'  **'  ~^«d  ^  ^  memory. 
He  felt  that  his  wife  despised  him.    The  result  wi 
so  far,  only  to  set  him  against  her.    There  was  a 
smarting  sense  of  grievance.    He  had  been  fond  of 
MiM  Cuey.    He  had  honestly  hoped  that  she  might 
mate  him  feel  less  humiliated.    The  day  whSahe 
ask^  her  to  marry  him,  and  felt  her  in  his  arms- 
he  had  told  himself  that  here  at  least  was  devotion— 
here  was  something  to  faU  back  upon,  a  refuge  from 
His  torment  of  loss  and  mortification.    But  he  had 
never  re^ptured  the  moment.    If  he  had  thought  of 
It  now,  he  would  perhaps  have  felt  glad  that  so  it 
had  been— that  he  and  Astrid  were  naught  to  each 
other,  and  never  could  be.    But  to-n%ht,  there  was 
no  thought  of  Astnd.   She  was  not  above  his  horiaon. 
All  of  him  was  centred  in  the  awful  thought  of 
Vivien's  unhappiness. 
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k.^J?!L^^~*  '  "«'"'  **P  "PO"  fch  itad*  doer 

S"J  *»»••«*«•  » "  wHhout  drtidSTuTn^ 
M  au  bom  wbat  wu  abnrUiw  it  wkollvi  ^mS 

ttilSH;;!^  r™/"    H«  ~  not  •w»»  of  the  un- 
SrfT  '^^  ^*^  conveyed. 

wav^^  '****^  "^i  *^  '^^^^^  note,  the  oirl 
Tilf*^  ^v"^?~* •  **»«».  cloaing  the  dcw^  tf 

2^h^therert.d»e«rtedh«Sl.ttheUbC 

*  JllS  ^'7t*1  ^  ^*'*"^  yon-    I  'TOuld  not  speak 
to-mght.  but  I  have  to  make  a  decirion.    WorFSS 

Uen  offered  me,  and  I  nmrt  eith^^^  ^d^ 

alJin^lI*?  ^iL''*  "P"**  »'°»0«*  »««^  His 

S^t^.i*^*u^"°^«"-     ™s  was  «,^^hSS 
quite  tnvial,  nothing  to  disffust  or  tn  H^J^  i^ 

Uneanjciously,  hST^eased^l&'flS.  b^^  u'^n 
Its  own  concerns.    What  was  it  that  VivienhwiWn 

takmg  leave— when  she  had  made  a  step  forwaSl 
•nd  paused  upon  finding  Railton  ckT at  SSd? 
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The  woidii  ftiffened  him.    Wm  thii  m  aDDeal 
•fter  aU  t   Hit  mouth  hardened.  '^'^' 

l«.!£;^^'  TSS^  like  me  to  become  hii  «eciet«y. 
Hit  drter  has  hitherto  worked  for  him.  butAeii 
you  know,  it  to  be  married.  They  want  me  to  iSofa 
Jtonce,  to  that  Mitt  Selbv  wiU  bJ  thei*  to  iKm^K 
^wjgt^^rf  alto  that  tfie  may  be  tet  freeTii^ 
more  time  to  her  own  preparationt.  Ithouldliketo 
tr3^  if  you  have  no  objcrtion."  u  uw  «, 

^S^^  •»  T  He  could  only  feel  that  hit  in- 
ZSJ^?  !?;  .fT^}^'  "  You  really  think  yra 
ISSi***  **  »"«>•  inquired,  but  not  m  though^S 
attention  wat  fully  fixed. 

"  I  thinJc  I  thould.  It~it  would  be  tomething  to 
occupy  my  mmd.  But  thei«  is  a  difBculty/ ll^ 
«e  plannmg  to  start,  in  a  few  days.\Sra  ;^^ 

tows.  I  dK)idd  be  wanted  to  go  with  them." 

"  ^  ?!J2Sf '  T**'^^^-  J^^  ^^  '^o*  like  to  add. 
You  might  not  wish  that."  or  "  Would  it  havew 

^^SSf^u  '"."«)?  eo  away  without  you  ?  " 

Wdl.    he  said  dully,  "why  not?" 
For  the  first  tune  she  lifted  her  eyes  directly  to 

^°"«S  ^  l^  ^"  "^«^»  "»d  he  faced  her.  h^ 
"  Then  I  have  your  leave  to  say  *  ves  *  t "  iriw^ 
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My  leabe  f  "  he  repeated,  with  a  curled  Up. 

Here  was  a  toueh  of  feeling— a  suggestion  of  her 
having  broken  through  the  wall  of  his  indifference. 
Her  tongue  trembled  with  the  things  she  might  say. 
She  choked  them  back.  She  dare  not  let  loose  any 
flood-gates.  The  distance  between  them  must  be 
preserved,  all  must  be  cold  and  formal. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  have  troubled  you  with  anything 
so  trifling,"  she  said,  in  a  suppressed  voice. 

But  Oliver  was  bringing  his  mind — ^just  the  surface 
of  his  mind— to  bear  upon  the  question  now.  He 
began  to  see  that  his  wife  was  suggesting  a  plan 
which  would  afford  him  a  certain  measure  of  relief. 
Only  that  poMion  of  his  attention  was  disengaged 
which  could  bear  upon  himself,  his  own  clamorous 
concerns.  The  feeling  uppermost  at  the  moment  was 
a  wish  that  he  might  never  see  this  girl  again  as  long 
as  he  lived.  Naturally  he  could  not  say  so;  but 
much  may  be  expressed  by  the  eye,  and  he  was 
probably  unaware  of  the  eloquence  of  his. 

"  I  think  it*s  quite  a  good  scheme,"  he  pronounced, 
with  an  attempt  at  hearty  concurrence. 

This  then  was  the  end.  What  turned  Astrid's 
rebuff  into  an  outrage  was  the  tact  that  he  had  no 
idea  at  all  of  being  either  unfeeling  or  insulting. 
Simply,  he  could  not  take  her  into  his  considera- 
tion. 

She  saw  how  he  caught  at  the  beginning  of  a 
solution.  A  separation — at  first  partial  and  tem- 
porary—but becoming  permanent  by  degrees,  and  a 
recognised  thing. 

The  blow  fell,  and  it  was  worse  than  she  had 
expected.  Feeling  had  been  blunted,  so  she  had 
believed.  Yet  now  a  rush  of  feeling  threatened  to 
undermine  her  control.  This  house  I  How  home- 
like it  had  grown  in  one  short  month  !   Her  husband's 
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mother!  How  dear  the  intimate  compamonsfa'.p. 
How  much  she  had  learned,  how  incredibly  sweet  .t 
had  seemed  to  receive  womanly  kis;x3.  to  be  •  n- 
folded  m  motherly  arms,  after  so  long  and  cirptv 
an  orphanhood. 

It  was  over.  She  suggested  separation  and  he 
caught  gratefully  at  the  idea.  It  needed  a  wrestle 
with  herself  to  enable  her  to  command  a  quiet  voice. 
Surprise  had  begun  to  succeed  the  relief  in  his  face, 
when  she  said  : 

"I  am  glad  you  see  no  objections  to  my  plan. 
Good  night.    Sorry  to  have  disturbed  you." 

"  Oh,  that's  aU  right.  Settle  things  as  you  like,  and 
come  to  me  for  funds,  you  know,  of  course." 

Re  rose,  and  crossing  the  room,  opened  the  door 
for  her.  She  had  been  in  act  to  go,  so  it  was  a  piece 
of  mere  courtesy.  Its  effect,  however,  was  that  of  a 
peremptory  dismissal. 

It  was  so  awful  to  Astrid  that  only  his  own  com- 
plete absorption  saved  her  from  exposure.  Her 
whole  body  was  shaking  with  the  feeling  she  could 
hardly  curb,  as  she  slipped  past  him  and  made  her 
escape.  The  moment  she  heard  the  door  close  she 
took  to  her  heek  and  ran,  her  handkerchief  to  her 
mouth  to  muffle  the  gasping  sobs ;  stumbling  blindly 
up  the  stairs,  pausing  midway  while  she  fought  back 
a  paroxysm,  and  then  up  again,  crawling  like  a 
creature  mortaUy  hurt  to  the  covert  of  her  own  room. 
She  had  meant  to  go  to  Sybil,  but  that  was  for  the 
tune  impossible. 

She  h^  received  worse  than  curses,  worse  than 
Wows.  She  had  had  to  face  complete  callousness. 
J«or  a  time  the  violence  of  her  own  despair  frightened 

H-r  disappearance  left  Oliver  puzzled.  He  had 
done  as  she  asked,  given  her  liberty  to  act  as  she 
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^*J.  Jf**  •**  ^  °°*  ^°»«d  P»«««d.    Herman- 
jer.  however  quiet  and  sellMsontained.  wm  never 

XZ^  SSi*?^*"  expression  of  JIJ^^ 
Sdf^^hJ  fw*^  ^''^''  '^^  something  hur- 

It  appeared  to  him  that  she  had  suoffcsted  the  on«> 
Jh^Sre^^t"^*^.^  bring  allevia^nTJ?est^°°o5 
J^^  wSk  Th^r  J?  ^l^  5*'  *^*y  during  tS 
"l^^^^^ton^^H  possibly  lessen  what  he 
Mm^  JJ^o^glit  over  what  she  had  said  :    "  Tlie  onlv 

PoSblv  ^  •  ^*^  """^^  *^^  ^^  ^^^  «h«  could 
possibly  do.    Why  was  it  a  difficulty?    Now  that 

LL^i  ^  *^^  '^^  °^  i*'  not  Customary  for 
m^I^  ^TT*^  to  separate  within  a  Sh  of 
^nage  That  was  what  she  had  in  mind.  She  dS 
S^^T  *^£"*  J"fn  in  an  unpleasant  position  Jtth 
rgarf  to  pub  he  opinion.    He  felt  a  littlVunco^Trt- 

He  k^L"^Tl- ^*.*^  ^  °*^^«'  struckS 
«T^n  SfT,*^*.^  "^^  *^  l>«en  only  half  fixed 
upon  Astnd  and  her  affairs.  She  had  W^^ 
Jum  at  an  unfortunate  moment.  With  every  dS 
ttat  she  should  not  suffer  imnecessarily.  Kd  y^ 
in  his  absence  of  any  real  feeling  for  her  hurt  hei 
immtenbonaUy     He  had  showX  ^The  ^s  nS 

S^«^^J^'*^\'*^'S"*^*«^^-   He  wished 
fSLfrl^u^"  ***^^*    He  wanted  to  explain  to  her 

i^Lt^^^\''''^^'    Yet  he  did  not  know  whS 
to  say,  nor  how  to  say  it. 

m^i^  PeT>lexity  there  crossed   his   mind   the 
memory  of  his  mother.    She  was  an  able  woman,  a 
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broad-mmoted  woman.  He  had  often  felt  the  beneat 
of  h^adiace.  Though  he  had  arrogantly  shut  her 
out  bom  his  counsels,  flouted  her,  ignored  her,  in 
the  selfishness  of  his  agony,  yet  he  knew  he  had  not 
auenated  her. 

He  Imew  altogether,  with  the  msight  of  real  love 
that  when  he  sought  her  she  would  be  there.  She 
disapproved  of  his  whole  conduct,  she  was  utterly 
disappomted  in  him— he  conceded  all  that  I  But 
she  was  his  mother ;  and  well  he  knew  that,  if  he 
had  admitted  her  to  the  inner  chamber  where  he 
and  his  sorrow  sat,  she  might  have  spared  him  the 
rum  he  had  brought  upon  himself. 

He  admitted  that  he  did  not  understand  Astrid. 
His  mother,  oddly  enough,  did.  Why  had  he  not 
thought  before  of  begging  her  to  consider  with  him 
the  whole  matter  of  his  devastated  life  ? 

He  rose,  put  out  the  lamps,  and  went  upstairs  to 
Sybil's  room. 

There  was  a  light,  and  he  knocked  without  hesita- 
tion;  but  when  he  entered  he  felt  sure  that  it  was 
Astnd  whom  she  had  expected  to  see,  and  not  him- 

Sell* 

She  was  seated,  m  a  becoming  silk  wrapper,  in  an 
arm-chaur,  reading,  and  to  the  flash  of  surprise  in 
her  eyes  succeeded  a  deep  concern.  "  Why,  my  boy  " 
she  said,  in  tones  of  welcome. 

He  closed  the  door  and  approached  her  with 
bent  head.  He  was  yearning  towards  her ;  he  would 
have  liked  to  be  kissed  and  consoled,  as  in  the  days 
of  his  boyhood,  but  too  much  lay  between  them,  and 
he  could  not  be  natural  with  her.  There  was  a  while 
of  ffllence.  SybU  knew  better  than  to  forestaU  a 
confidence.  She  knew  not  what  had  prompted  her 
prodigal  8  unexpected  return,  nor  what  he  had  come 
to  say. 
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neS^nS''?'.^^  ^  ?**' »  8'«»°»  «' hope.    "You 
ne^^not  despair  on  that  account."  she  told  hS 

im^f  S!r^  ^^  **^^  ^y^  *  moment,  and  made  an 
^nr^i."''*'^*"'*?^.  *''  "  ^*^  ^«"  at  his  W  end 

done  »  ^^'^  "  *"^P*y  >^otJ»in«  to  be 

and  M^!"^™ '^'^  but  me  to  suffer."  he  «ud, 

otjgt  not  to  have  gone  there  to-niriit.  It  mw  a 
rotten  bit  of  bravado.  I  am  punishid  for  it^3 
r,^Z:XT^  "^  *«  ^  »  Vi^n*-fa^f 
tS'^^^1  *^.  •«  "^  thi-8^  y»u  can't 

P.M  ht^tte'pi^^r  "•"  ""''"  *°  •^•"  "• 
I'J^b^vM*Z7tS^„*°T^ '»^-    """fer. 

She  took  the  hand  and  held  it  lovingly.    "  I  have 

tb^^  K™  "t^;  J^'  "M7orde.S*ar?^' 
bolt  for  It.  to  drop  my  name,  oiok  my  identity,  be^ 
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over  again,  in  some  country  where  nobody  knows 
wiio  I  am  or  what  I  have  done  I " 
^  "I  can  understand  that,"  said  SybU  tenderly, 
^t,  you  see.  a  man  cannot  repudiate  his  responn- 

He  pondered  a  litUe  in  silence.    "  Astrid  has  just 
been  m  to  spe^  to  me,"  he  then  said  slowly.    "  You 

St^t^sayr?""""'    ^  *^^P«*  yo"  know  what  she 
8e^^"f,.y°"  ^  *"°^  her  to  be  Dan  Selby's 

"  Yes.    I  behaved  like  a  brute,  as  usual.    My  mind 
wwallastmy.    I  am  afraid  I  hurt  her  feelings." 

Sybil  sighed.    "I  am  sorry." 

"  She  said  they  wanted  her  to  go  away  with  them 
for  a  time.  It  seemed  to  me  like  a  reprieve.  I  can't 
hdp  thinkmg  It  would  be  the  best  thing  possible.  I 
didn  t  consider  appearances  for  the  moment,  and 
1  told  her  she  could  do  just  as  she  liked.  But  I 
^nmt  to  know  what  you  think.  Would  aU  the  world 
goMip  If  we  were  to  separate  for  a  bit  ?  " 

Sybil  turned  the  question  over  m  her  mind.  She 
saw  that  the  present  position  was  strained  almost  to 
snappmg  pomt,  and  it  seemed  to  her  that  she  de- 
'"^u-  ^\*^  ^^^^  ***«  *«»»8»o»  'or  a  time. 
T  *i.-  r^:  *^f  ^^'  "  ^  ^*^*^  »  suggestion  to  make. 
I  ^  It  well  that  you  should  not  be  in  Thackridge 

w^i^^?"  5"T«x*^^  *"°^  of  the  wedding.  H^ 
would  this  do  ?  Let  Astrid  go  with  theSilbys,  as 
they  suggest,  but  say  that  you  too  would  like  to  be 
^the  party  now  and  again  when  you  can  get  a  day 

^•.«  *  ^*°^'  I'^'l  **  y°"  olub,  so  that  it  may 
seem  to  the  people  hereabouts  that  you  are  with 
yourwife;  and  take  a  day  off  now  and  then  to  save 
!nS^f*°®?'  ^^'^  ^^^  80  down  for  a  week-end 
and  stop  at  an  inn,  as  they  probably  wouldn't  have 
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acoommadation  for  you  in  the  caravani.    The  fact 
rf  the  Sclbys  being  there  would  make  the  strain  less. 
You  might  find  such  a  week-end  quite  agreeable. 
Should  It.  on  the  other  hand,  try  you  more  than 
you  feel  you  can  bear,  there  is  always  the  plea  of 
press  of  work  to  be  urged.    The  Selbys  are  most  un- 
conventional  people,  who  wiU  not  trouble  themselves 
too  much  about  your  concerns.     Tessa  Selby  has 
developed  quite  a  warm  friendship  for  Astnd.     I 
wonder  if  it  strikes  you  what  a  tribute  I  am  payinir 
to  your  wife's  unusuaUy  fine  character  when  I  say 
that  I  have  not  the  least  fear  that  she  would,  by 
any  hint  or  indiscretion,  '  give  away  '  the  distressing 
state  of  atfairs  between  you  ?    You  have  given  mi 
a  daughter-in-law  whom  I  can  trust  completely. 
Ollie.    That  is  no  light  praise."  P«t«y, 

He  nmde  no  reply.  AU  mention  of  his  wife  left 
him  cold.  A  picture  was  stemped  upon  his  mind : 
the  turned-down  comers  of  a  child's  sweet  mou:h. 
the  lonely  terror  which  had  seemed  to  leap  out  and 
show  Itself  to  him  in  the  poignant  moment  of  his 
good-bye  to  Vmen.  He  was  half  beside  himself: 
but  he  gathered  that  his  mother  thought  the  caravan 
tnp  might  be  arranged.    That  was  a  kind  of  respite 

.    ^^  Well  ?     said  Sybil  softly. 

"Yes.     It  is  better  than  nothmg.    It  will  be  a 

rehef :  a  few  days  to  myself.  ...  Oh  I  what  made 

me  go  there  to-night,  courting  torture  in  that  way  ?  " 

hybil  found  herself  choking  back  words  with  diffi- 

^\  ".^*®  "°*  *^®  occasion,  she  saw,  in  which  to 

urge  Astnd  s  claims.    His  wife  appeared  to  him  at 

the  moment  merely  in  the  light  of  an  insuperable 

obstacle :    an  obstacle  of  his  own  creation  which 

every  impulse  of  generosity,  of  remorse,  of  shame, 

of  bare  justice,  impeUed  him  to  treat  with  considera- 
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SS*  in^tu'^'^'J^^  ^"^^^  ^  «J»^.  "»d  ruffled  his 

"  Ollie,  the  reason  why  the  thouffht  of  AaH-iA  .*- 

SST  u        u  *V**^   y°"  *»«*   been  nmrricd.  Viiden 
7^i^''\^'^^V'  *^^'  engagement  to  Wry  X^ 

««f^^  Tu    ^!    ^  ^^e  s««n  Mr.  Railton.  and  I 

never  let  Her  go.     He  mtends  to  marry  her    and 
what  a  man  hke  that  intends,  he  docsBut  I'h^^ 

„  No  I     cried  Oliver  fiercely. 

weak    iilnS!  Jr^'  5^'  open^yed.    He  sees  she  is 
weak,  mconstant,  and  vain.     Those  dettn^tn  ^««»r 

m.^  to  him.   They  would  ha^rk^^ht^* 

^^toae  she  proved  terself  so  much  less  than  you 
«P«ted.    My  son,  my  darling  I    Listen  to  me! 
"**"«.  »"5  no  question  of  Astrid,  if  you  wwe  bU' 
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CHAPTER  XIII 

To  mip  the  tiling  we  long  for,  end  witii  mrow 

lick  and  dreary. 
Then  to  find  how  it  can  fidl  as  is  the  saddMt 

pain  of  aU.-A.  A.  Pnoonai. 
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u  r?  8^*  *t*!!'  «"d  Astrid.  in  a  business-like  tone. 
in  tunc  witk  his  8urroundings.~Fre8h  paragTaph  ?  " 

H  m  I  Go  on."  His  voice  changed  to  a  cunous 
reciting  note,  and  he  spoke  as  though  he  were  reading 
the  words  from  a  page  before  him. 

"There  was  no  east.  That  is  to  say,  the  huge  bulk 
of  the  Hippodrome  cut  if  off.    On  the  north,  there 
WCTe  the  dismal  rows  of  windows  in  the  jam  factory, 
and  a  smeU  of  vinegar  upon  the  air  told  that  they 
werouaaking  pickles.    Beneath  the  bridge  southward 
thero  flowed  no  river,  but  a  sooty  wilderness  of 
nulway  Imes,  flanked  by  a  great,  gaunt  engine  shed, 
which  cut  away  the  sky,  ahnost  to  the  zenith.    The 
Wttjt  alone  lay  open  to  his  gaze.    In  that  direction 
only  could  his  thought  travel  or  his  soul  take  wmg. 
The  long,  wet  railway  lines  seemed  floating  toward 
a  horizon  made  fair  by  opalescent  vapour,   and 
mysterious  by  a  dim  suggestion  of  trees  far  away. 
So  level  was  the  land  that  the  metals  lay  like  a 
pathway  running  from  where  he  stood  straight  to 
the  ranouldeni^  furnace  wherein  lay  the  sinking  sun, 
could  one  but  have  seen  him." 
He  stopped,  but  his  secretory  made  no  sound  nor 

ISO 
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naysiacic,  Her  feet  in  the  meadow  ffrasMM  ^^aCI^ 

His  hat  waa  «#r    I.-  J^*^* ,  ^^'i  '^y  on  his  back. 

Sind  shM  aSS^SiuJrJ^d'"^"*"*^  «'  • 
bund.  trousers  and  a  crimson  cummer^ 

**  Scratch  out  that  awful  endino  »»  h.  e-.-^     *^ 
moment's  thouaht      "^«lf  i.     *1  »      ^'^»  '^J'  * 

have  seen  W«i^t  it  iS?lfiS^^^     f??^^  ^"^^  *>''» 
ing  fumar^herSn    ^^  fl^"""    ^*^  smoulder- 

mured  abstractedly.  ^  «-<lymg,     she  mur- 

p.^'*'  '^'"  "''^  "«»  ™<><««»ly.  after  a  UngO^y 
"  Not  all  the  chapter  ?  " 

hoiL^"'"  "^  °""^-    H««  it.  rve  had  two 

Dndge.    Dobrmghunalong,  ifyoucan."    *^       ^* 

domineered  like  that."  ^^^^  "^^^^ 

"  w™  u°*  ^^^  "—briefly. 

BothLVL,'^hPr™*iTR^^     y?^^'- 

^^^^,,  ,wnerewasir   Read  me  down  the  fest 
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that  looked  west,  and  showed  him  some  of  the  maffic 
of  ft  London  sunset. 

X  tJ"  J****,*"  ^^  it  was  done,  and  he  lauriied  his 
jolly  Uuffh  as  he  sat  up.  "  Indeed,  and  Fm  thank- 
Jul  you  kept  me  to  it/*  he  told  her.  "  That»8  a  far 
better  place  to  stop.  But  why  did  you  make  me  oo 
on  ?  *•  " 

"  I  knew  you  had  it  ready  and  wanted  to  give  it 
me,  but  you  thought  I  was  getting  tired  and  that  we 
ought  to  go  back  to  lunch.  Come,"  she  added. 
hastUy  collecting  her  things  into  a  bag,  "  we  must 
walk  back  briskly,  or  Tessa's  stew  wiU  be  spoUt. 
It  seems  a  shame  to  let  her  do  all  the  cooking,  but  I 
thmk  your  publisher  will  bless  me." 

Dan  took  the  bag,  slung  it  over  his  shoulder,  and 
they  left  the  field  by  way  of  a  winding  lane  that 
went  between  verdant  banks,  blue  with  dog  violet 
and  crowned  with  hawthorn. 

"What  weather  I  This  is  the  fifth  day  I "  he 
cned  gaily.  "  To-morrow  is  Saturday,  and  our  soli- 
tude IS  to  be  invaded  by  Tessa's  engineer,  that 
rhmoceros  Martin,  and  the  very  fine  gentleman  your 
husband.  It  is  a  grand  idea  of  Humphrey's  to  have 
ms  ^  so  made  that  it  can  be  slept  in,  or  how  should 
we  have  accommodated  all  the  crowd  ?  However, 
I  don't  know  that  it  would  have  mattered.  You 
and  Tessa  wiU  be  comfortable,  and  we  men  can 
always  rough  it." 

"No  more  dictation  until  Monday,"  said  Astrid 
^th  something  like  a  sigh.  "  However,  it  is  a  good 
thing,  for  I  shall  have  to  help  Tessa  cook  for  such  a 
big  ^y.  Fortunately  she  says  Bfr.  Martin  Selby 
is  a  fine  hand  at  washing  up." 

"Of  course  the  men  wash  up  I  The  least  they  can 
do  if  the  ladies  cook  for  them  I  We'll  put  on  the 
Editor  to  roll  up  his  shirt-sleeves  and  join  the  happy 
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bMd  I    rm  dmply  longing  to  lee  Brendon  rurti- 
cmting.    Hope  that  itt»t  cheek.  Mw.  Brendon  T  » 

^J^JS°T^  °?)  ^  .^^  *°»  "««>"»  to  «««  how  he 
comporte  hmuett.    I  have  always  known  him  a.  » 

Jl^^u  "r  ^^  {or  Londoners.    He  will  have  to 
become  the  Complcat  Tramp  if  he  wants  to  get  any 
fun  out  of  this.    Ah  I  here  we  are,  if  we  maf  jud^ 
by  the  perfume  that  arises  from  Tessa's  casserole T^ 
The  two  <»rayans  stood  in  the  comer  of  a  slopinir 
pasture  which  dipped  to  the  south-west.    Below,  iS 
the  valley,  a  white  road  meandered  towards  the 
village,  where,  two  or  three  times  a  day,  a  branch 
tram  deposited  such  traveUers  as  had  business  in 
the   sleepy,   meUow,   red-brick-and-ivy   place.     As 
soon  as  the  three  had  finished  lunch  it  was  their 
mtention   to   pack   and  wander  slowly  down  the 
vaUey,  avoidmg  the  village,  so  as  to  reach  their 
next  campmg  ground,  about  a  mUe  upon  its  further 
side,  m  time  for  supper. 

The  cooking-tent  was  Dan's  own  patent,  of  which 
he  was  very  proud.  Whatever  the  weather,  the  cook, 
as  a  r«mlt  of  its  scientific  arrangement,  was  mde' 
pendent  of  r«n  and  draught.  Tessa  came  out,  with 
a  fire-scorched  face  beneath  her  lUac  sun-bonnet,  her 
start  pinned  up,  and  wearing  a  large  apron. 

Barely  ten  minutes  late  1 »  said  she  approvingly. 

You  are  a  reformed  character,   Dan.     Dinner's 
guite  ready,  if  Astrid  wiU  give  a  hand  with  the  dish- 

They  ate  out  of  doors,  under  the  big  elms,  in  the 
exquisite  weather  which  made  life  a  joy 

A.l'ii'^"^u^v^i"y.**l*^*^*  **"«  lovely *camp,"  said 
Astnd  as  she  helped  the  potatoes. 

g,^^*^^»^*»^^f  a  ^m  tramp!"  said  Dan.    "Isn't 
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«u*^  •  •  ildwidid  oompwitoV*  replied  Ttm  wfth 
«»«iy.  "  I  hope  thit  won't  be  our  iMt  jaunt  bv 
many  and  ii»ny.  H  only  we  ean  pmiSd?  l£ 
Bwndon  and  Humphrey  to  like  it  a.  mucS^wedo  P » 
»» 2°««  *  Mf-  Spence  like  it  f  " 
He  has  hardly  had  a  fair  trial."  laid  Dan.  with 

h?^"^";-  ii««'«*w»'orth\t^iS!^r« 

!?.«     J*  nwth-earter-and  he  was  a  bit  put  off. 
It  snowed  most  of  the  time." 

{f  !1«I!".^  **??i  ""^  ^  ■**®"*  caravanning  when 
It  mows,"  said  Tessa  drily.  — — «    «;ii 

"It  wows  now."  observ.^  Astrid,  catchins  in  her 
hand  a  drift  of  hawthorn  petals  whichXlwy 
b««e  Wew  in*o  her  lap.  '^w  deUeio«?  ^ 
tarte  I  If  one  could  do  all  one's  eooking  under  a 
liedgerow,  fancy  the  flavours  you  could  introduce 
into  your  sweets-Crteie  k  la  violette.  GUie  d'aub^ 
prne.  Pouding  chevrefeuiUe.  and  so  oA."  •*'**'"'^ 
Dehcious  I  "  echoed  Tessa.  "And  the  sorse  I 
jJways  tWnk  it  smeUs  of  almonds,  don't*^^  ? 
GAteau  d'ajonc  I   How  nice  I  "  «  "  yuu  i 

Astrid  made  a  little  grimace.  "  GAteau /fear  d'aione 
sounds  less  thorny  to  me,"  she  bughS  ^ 

Dan  fixed  his  keen,  kind  eyes  upon  her.  Tester- 
^l  ^?.  f'^f  *^   **"»«   *l»»t   a  glimpse   of  her 

had  started  the  expedition  witfa  gravit^a  «hrkS! 
ing  qmctudc,  which  had  disturbed  him.  B^^ 
pessed  that  It  was  a  wrench  for  her  to  part  from 
her  newly-wedded  husband.  In  fact,  it  hadW.ris5 
both  hmi  and  Tessa  that  she  should  have  b««n^ 
Sinlv  S!^;  ^u  ^'?<1*>°»:  circumstances  were  cer- 
IhSi  wn,rf  "  *o  °«*«  it  imperative  that  she 
should  work  for  money.  But  Dan  was  modem  in 
nnany  ways,  though  as  inconsistent  as  the  best  of  us. 
The  Idea  of  a  young  wife  not  wishing  to  be  entirely 
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WM  to  him  by  no 


dependent  upon  her  huiband 
meani  unintelligible. 

"The  Germans  have  a  May  drink,  made  of 
eowdipe  and  thingi,**  he  remarked  dreamily.  "  But 
the  bett  of  all  would  be  a  primrose  wine.  To  me  the 
perfume  of  a  primrose  wood  is  the  most  subtle,  the 
most  uninatchable  thing  in  nature.  If  one  could 
capture  it  I  But,  like  all  the  more  esoteric  forms  of 
]oy,  it  caimot  be  had  at  will.** 

^lA  ?  *T^,*«««."  «id  Tessa.  "  I  am  grateful  to 
AsMd  for  the  hmt.  We  will  make  cowslip  tea ;  the 
fields  rouad  here  are  golden  with  the  dear  things.** 

By  tlie  way,  did  the  butcher  bring  out  the 
letters,  as  he  said  he  would  ?  **  asked  Dan. 
".?*?■  °*«»  y««»  *»«  did !    Nothing  of  importance, 

MiMUteas  Courter,  which  should  contain  an  account 
of  the  Raaton-Faulkner  wedding.*' 

.v"?*?.*^"^  «**  ***"  "^  ^^*  "»"»«  *nd  entering 
the  ladies*  caravan,  which  by  day  was  laid  out  as  a 
sitting-rooai. 

He  returned  with  the  local  paper,  and  after  a  short 
learch  found  the  column  devoted  upon  this  wonderful 
occasion  to  the  function,  the  presents,  the  costumes, 
and  soon. 

The  Iride  wore  an  exquisite  creation  of  ivory 
diMmeuse,  veiled  in  pearl-sewn  gauze,  by  Madame 
OwMette.*  H'm,  h*ml  That's  aU  Greek  to  n» 
The  bridesmaids  were  the  Hon.  Miss  So-and-so. 
Don  t  knew  any  of  *em— inworted  goods ;  let's  get 
on  to  Thsckridge  itself.  *  llie  church  was  magnifi- 
cently decorated  with  the  weU-known  products  of 
Sir  Charies  Faulkner's  magnificent  hothouses,  and 
his  head  gardener,  Mr.  Ifacready,  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated up«n  the  impressive  effect  obtained  by  the 
massing  of  amaryUis,  agapanthus,  lapageria.*    Good 


' '  li-i 

It fWil 


{ 


IM 


A  MAKE-SHIFT  MARRUGE 


i^*  ^I't^J    ^  **»««  no  account  of  the  cere- 
ffl«ny  rtscMt    O  yes-hew  at  lart.     » Th^bSe 
Jjo  entered  leaning  upon  the  arm  of  her  faSer' 

kno jji  m  miacfaidge  for  the  E«t  week  that  ffiis 

S^""  u^^*^  ***^  ^'^  "^^y  tried  by  Ihe 
exertions  which  must  of  necessity  /recede  a  wme! 

cJ^  I^^^\f^^  ^  ^""8^^  ^^^^  from 
Owro,  and  Ifiss  Vmen  Faulkner's  friends  were  more 

S^I^.^^t."^"?^  *^  *»^  **«^t  the  bride  lu5 
actwOty  left  her  bed  in  order  to  have  the  ceremo^ 
performed.    In  spite  of  her  temporary  deficacv  the 

w  Jewell  t-.  wit :?  mi;;^;hi^^h?:^:s 

TO  arrwiged  by  '-^me  other  tradesman,  I  sup^S^ 
mere  does  It  go  on?  Ah.  yes,  here  is'soSSi 
S^^  7  ^*  ,"«derstand    that    the    wedding   waf 

2it^J'*fiif"iy.;  ^^  ^'^  ^  ^^  pressin^eLa^! 
ments  of  the  bridegroom  in  New  York.    Bi  thit  as 

TZ'  ^l^^  °*  "^^^  ^  ^^  postt^ed  Bfr 
and  Mrs.  Railton  did  not  leave  the  Park  after  the* 
wedjngyesteiday.  We  were  told  by  Ladr  G^iw 
eldest  sister  of  the  bride,  who  mort  oW^ingly^^ 
21*  ^^^  moments  of  her  valuable  timt,  tlit  hlr 
swter  would  t^  a  day  or  two  of  rest  afterl^day^s 
o^emony    and   then  leave  with  her^sbTnno 

?^JJV^  i''^*'?  7^'y  "^"^^^y  «t  «»ne  seaside 
WMort  m  England,  before  facing  the  rigours  of  the 
At^^c^  voyage.'-Well,  Tessaf  what  ^^Si'^iSS: 

♦J  !i"S  "***  i^  *?  surprised.  She  looked  very  iU 
J^lfS?^ll''l^'^»^'"l"  ^^  Tessa  comp^Sl^ 
the  last  six  months,  enough  to  shake  up  an  ex- 
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dtaWc  fftl  I  am  glad  that  Blr.  Railton  is  show- 
ing consideration  for  her.  I  rather  liked  the  look 
oi  nun. 

Astrid  had  sat  listening  without  saying  a  word. 

2„L^  P°T  "°*'?f*?y  Pal«»  and  Dan.  catching 
sight  of  hCT  face,  told  himself  that  he  was  incon- 

^!^a'a  5*  "JS  *  ^ii**®  puzzled,  however.  How 
mu<A  did  Mrs.  Oliver  Brendon  know,  or  care,  about 
?^  ^2  *iJ  ^®'  liusband's  first  engagement  ?  They 
had  both  been  present,  apparently  on  the  best  erf 
terms  and  »  the  best  of  spirits,  at  the  Park  dinner 

WHi^%'i!"?  *u  ^"^  ^^^«  '^«  '^«^*  experience  on 
neamg  that  the  mamage  was  an  accomplished  fact, 
would  most  hkely  be  relief.    One  glance  at  her  face 

fcT'  *5^  1^  ?**  ?^^  ^*^  profoundly  stirred 
Charactensti^y,  she  said  nothing,  nor  did  she  ask 
to  look  at  the  paper.     After  some  more  talk,  she 
quietly    mquired    whether    Mrs.    Brendon's    iame 
was  down  m  the  list  of  guests,  and  learned  that 

!!  S°*  y**"  husband,"  added  Dan. 
„    r^'   .^  .said  he  should  not  have  time  to  go. 
He  IS  hvmg  m  to^,  as  you  know,  because  he  is 
workmg    very    hard.      The    Congress    of    Foreign 
Joumahsts  keeps  him  busy."  "*^i«« 

"He  has  done  wonders  with  that  Daner"  said 
Dan  thoijghtf uUy.  « It  must  be  a  valiSw^';,„2^ 
by  now,  I  should  thmk."  w*i«cru 

u  ?/^^  ^^'y  ^«"'"  she  replied. 
I  don  t  think  the  last  few  numbers  have  been  so 
good-raice  Astnd  came  off  it,"  observed  Tessa. 
«  ?J  r^'  ^^*  nonsense  I  "  cried  Astrid. 
If  I  were  your  husband,  I'd  appoint  you  sub- 
c<htor  at  a  good  sahiry,"  continued  her  friend. 
"  M^rHJ^"^  ?5.  «»^-«diting."   agreed   Dan. 
Her  carcis  extraordinary,  and  she  has  a  genius 
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for  punctuation.    There  is  Uterature  ooonir  out  of 
the  pores  of  her."  ^^  ' 

,  "  O,  please  I  "  murmured  Astrid,  growing  red  and 
nsing  to  escape  from  his  enthusiasm.  "  Tessa,  you 
are  eatmg  too  many  almonds  and  laisins,  and  we 
Shan  t  have  enough  dessert  to  last  tiU  Monday  I  I 
am  gomg  to  take  them  away  from  you,  and  wash 

up* 

"I  wash,  you  wipe,"  said  Dan  promptly.  "I 
can  smoke  my  pipe  the  while." 

u  1^°?'?.  ^^  *^^^  ^"^"  "»  *>»e  >o<*«'»  and  the 
kettle  boils,"  said  Tessa,  stretching  herself  luxuri- 
ously, and  opening  a  novel. 

"  I  shaU  boil,  the  kettle  again,  and  make  tea  now, 
and  put  It  m  the  Thermos,"  said  Astrid,  as  Dan  and 
^°«  P«>«^fded  to  the  kitchen  tent  to  perform  their 
duties.  That  will  save  our  stopping  to  make  tea 
as  we  go  along." 

"  G«»t  thought.  Always  said  you  were  a  bom 
tramp,  was  the  satisfied  reply,  spoken  with  the 
stem  of  his  pipe  between  his  teeth. 

They  washed,  wiped,  and  chatted  in  fuU  content. 
He  was  begmning  to  think  that  his  secretary  was  a 
more  mterestmg  study  than  the  plot  of  any  of  his 
talM.  But  a  sound  instinct  warned  him  that  his 
rtudjong  must  be  done  with  the  extremest  caution. 
Astnd  was  a  ready  and,  at  times,  an  interesting 
r^  L^^  impersonal  topics.  On  the  subject  of 
herself.  Trespassers  will  be  prosecuted  *  was  written 
up  all  around. 

u  5*  ^'^^^^  °°  ^°^  ^^"^  °'  **^«  wedding,  nor  of  the 
bndes  lUness.  But  as  his  companion  hipsed  into 
silence,  and  her  preoccupation  increased,  he  knew 
well  where  her  thoughts  were. 

The  caravan  tour,  when  it  had  been  ascertained 
that  the  Brendons  really  were  coming,  had  been 
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extended,  imd  the  plans  slightly  changed.  The 
caravans  ^  been  sent  by  nul  to  a  spot  in  the  West 
of  England,  whence  they  could  make  their  way  bv 
d^^ees  to  the  south  coast. 

They  were  moving  towards  the  sea,  but  Astrid 
did  not  know  how  near  they  were.    It  was  Dan*s 
htUe  surprise,  which  he  was  keeping  for  her.    He 
had  been  told,  by  an  innkeeper  the  night  before, 
that  upon  the  crest  of  jhe  next  hiU  they  would  have 
a  fine  view  of  the  Channel.    He  had  heard  her  say 
ttat  the  tish  Sea  was  an  she  had  as  yet  beheld  in 
the  way  of  manne  scenery, 
n  was  late  afternoon  when  they  came  upon  it. 
The  breeze  had  dropped  to  nothing,  the  sky  was 
blue,  with  suggestion  of  haze  which,  so  far,  the  wind 
had  kept  at  bay.    The  sun  was  begin  rung  to  stoop, 
so  that  his  hght  struck  sideways  upon  the  red  trunks 
of  a  grove  of  Scotch  firs  near.    The  green  hiU-sides 
sloped  nchly,  and  where  there  was  no  grass,  the  soil 
was  the  colour  of  terra-ootta. 

One  behind  the  other,  the  ridges  roUed  away 
beneath  their  feet  to  where,  beyond  green  pasture 
and  red  earth,  Uy  the  blue  ocean,  jr-*  blurred  at 
the  meeting-point  of  sky  and  sea. 

They  checked  the  horses,  to  rest  upon  the  summit, 
and  the  three  of  them  stood  silently,  gazing  their 
mi  upon  the  loveliness  before  them.  Astrid  was 
expenencmg  the  power  of  nature  to  heal  a  sore 
heart. 

When  she  joined  the  Selbys,  not  a  week  ago,  she 
had  thought  herself  so  binised,  so  deeply  wounded, 
that  her  hfe  must  creep  always  on  a  broken  wmg. 

Lymg  awake  at  night  she  lived  over  again  the 
short,  conclusive  scene  in  the  library.  01iver»s 
indifference,  his  preoccupation,  his  carelessness  as 
to  where  she  went,  or  what  she  did  :  the  utter  failure 
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^her  month  of  trial.  Only  for  the  sake  olSybU 
Brendon  had  she  lived  through  those  weeks  of 
hunuhation.  She  loved  Oliver's  mother.  When  her 
resentment  flamed  up  hottest  against  her  husband, 
she  told  herself  incessantly,  *  He  is  her  son.  He  must 
have  something  noble  in  him.* 

To-morrow  she  must  go  through  the  ordeal  of 
meetmg  him  again.  She  had  not  seen  him  since 
theur  last  interview.  A  slight  cold  gave  Sybil  the 
chance  to  keep  her  in  bed  to  breakfast  for  the  few 
days  that  intervened  before  her  departure  with  the 
Selbys.  It  seemed  to  her  that  she  had  got  past  caring 
now,  what  he  said,  or  how  he  looked.  Her  heart  was 
hard  as  a  stoiie.  But  this  beauty,  this  unrolling 
pageant  of  summer,  this  glad  land,  full  of  larks 
smgmg  out  an  ecstasy  which  was  inexhaustible— of 
buttercup  meadows  and  the  delicate  fringe  of  wild 
canot— of  cowslips  and  white  may,  of  little  streams 
and  great  hills,  of  fan-like  beeches  and  woodland 
glades->how  could  the  heart  of  a  girl  remain  hard 
therein  ? 

Ah,  but  a  heart,  if  it  be  soft,  will  begin  to  crave  I 
Therefore  she  choked  back  her  joy  and  checked 
the  outrush  of  feeling.  She  held  herself  in  with  an 
effort  which  whitened  her  cheeks  and  quickened 
her  breath. 

Dan  saw  it.  With  the  insight  which  was  developing 
m  him,  he  saw  that  the  feeling  was  all  there— that 
she  would  not  show  it.  He  wondered  if  her  cold, 
hard  creed,  the  inheritance  of  her  Ulster  Protestant- 
ism, lay  behind— whether  on  principle  she  kept  all 
her  tender  impulses  thus  in  check.  Something  in  the 
trouble  of  her  eyes,  in  the  comers  of  her  pretty 
mouth,  gathered  in  with  mute  pathos,  caused  him 
to  feel  a  deep  pity  for  her.  He  would  have  been 
grateful  could  he  have  found  the  smallest  way  to 
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help  hei^-to  offer  consolation.  He  believed  that 
tbe  times  when  she  was  rcaUy  happiest  were  those 
she  spent  in  wnting  from  his  dictation. 

He  was  bejginning  to  develop  a  feeling  of  anta- 
gonism  f or  Ohver,  because  he  had  more  than  a 
suspicion  that  he  did  not  make  his  wife  happy 
This  afternoon  his  mind  leapt  to  a  conclusion.  Of 
course,  young  Brendon  had  married  without  sayinc 
anythmg  of  his  recent— too  rcccnt-4ove  affam 
IbiB  his  wife  must  have  Jiscovered  since.  The 
astute  romancer  began,  or  thought  he  began,  to 
understand  the  willingness  of  the  newly- wedded 
girl  to  come  caravanning  without  her  husband. 

He  sighed  wistfully.  Things  happen  very  per- 
versely. Here  was  a  girl  whom,  had  he  knowh  of 
her  cmstenoe,  he  would  have  sought  out  and  made 
his^e  if  she  would  have  had  him.  ApparenUy  she 
had  been  for  two  years  immured  in  Brendon's  office, 
r^ht  under  the  fine  gentiei  's  nose,  while  he 
philandered  with  a  cheap  little      -son  like  Vivien 

I^  felt  as  if  the  plot  of  a  no  J  lay  ready  to  his 
hand— a  plot  which  he  could  not,  dare  not,  use. 
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^i,  "^P*  ^^  deedi,  and  then  are  ahapen  by  them. 

To  Mnne  fnU  hewt  a  eniel  gift  we  Wag, 
Tnra  from  oar  acta  away,  and  think  to  fly  them : 

Ah  I  Thein  the  itronger  wing  1— William  WAXioir. 

Mbs.  Ouveb  Bbendon  awoke  next  morning  to  the 
memory  that  soibething  that  day  had  to  be  undergone 
—something  from  which  all  her  nerves  winced  away. 

It  was  Tessa's  turn  to  lie  in  bed  while  Astrid  got 
breakfast,  so  she  rose  early,  and  went  out  to  her 
work  with  a  sense  of  gratitude  that  she  had  some- 
thmg  other  than  her  own  destiny  upon  which  to  fix 
her  thoughts. 

Tlie  morning  was  perfectly  beautiful,  dew  lay 
beaded  upon  the  may  blossom  and  buttercups,  and 
haze  upon  the  ocean  at  their  feet.  She  had  thought 
their  late  camping-ground  ahnost  perfect,  but  this 
fax  surpassed  it.  It  was  upon  the  edge  of  a  wild  moor 
with  pines  and  gorse— a  moor  that  flamed  with  the 
full  effulgence  of  the  golden  broom. 

The  man  who  had  attended  to  the  horses  had  built 
and  lit  her  fire,  and  she  set  to  work  methodically  to 
unfold  the  folding-table,  spread  the  doth,  lay  the  tea- 
things,  cut  the  rashers,  break  the  eggs,  and  do  the 
various  simple  things  that  were  necessary.  The  years 
that  she  had  lived  alone  in  London  had  given  her  a 
fine  apprenticeship  in  this  kind  of  thing,  and  had 
her  heart  been  less  heavy  she  would  have  enjoyed 
It  thoroughly.   As  it  was,  the  thought  of  her  husband's 

IM 
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fiance  ci  distMte,  the  memory  of  hii  wifriendly 

tortoed  h^ao  tlmt  die  found  a  tSrdippZT^ 
u^l^bare  arm.  and  almost  droppii?  ifto  the 

nn???^?'5?;*^"5f'^«"P'>«'°»i^-    She  could 
not  meet  ^  for  the  flirt  t&ae  before  the  Selbys 

IttU^.^^r^^'t  P~P>*'  »>"* they  wS 
not  be  able  to  help  noticmg  the  strain  of  the  situation. 

No ;  much  as  she  disliked  the  prospect,  stewoX 

rtroU  down  the  road  that  led  to  the  ^^  for  hSf  a 
mUe  or  so.  and  meet  him  on  his  way.  £  l^^n 
earefuDy  uurtructed  as  to  his  route,  and  had  anSounS 
^i|rtention  of  coming  by  a  train  due  at  ab^uSS 

AftCT  br^kfast.  afraid  of  her  own  thouffhts.  she 
persuaded  Dan  to  dictate  for  a  couple  of  hoS  wSe 
Tessa  went  of!  with  the  man.  Ban?  by  naS^  to  thj 
vjlUjge^th  a  market  baskcH?  dJ  the%JS£j 

f  J  J'!2*?*  '*  ^«»«  Saturday,  was  cold,  and  consisted  of 
t^  tongue  and  salad,  which  tested  deUa^sw^ 

It  seemed  to  Astrid  as  if  the  morning  took  winm 

Vt^^.  ^T"^  ^^'".°J«'  ahnost^i^LnS 
«t  down  to  It-its  tf.  with  no  time  left  for  prepaiitSn, 
8he  were  kunched  upon  this  terrible  iisrion-the 
encounter  with  her  husband.  "»«««on    tne 

Just  as  she  was  setting  out.  Tessa  caUed  to  her 
from  the  cara™  to  ask  her  to  toke  Binks.  who  had 

^.  Astnd  was  too  kmd  to  refuse,  but  the  request 
~  not  very  welcome ;  for  Binks  was  a  biglriA 
SS  of  most  pugimcious  proclivities.  aSi  one 
needed  to  be  wary  when  he  met  with  other  dogs 
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However,  his  frensy  of  joy  when  she  let  him  loo^ 
touched  her  heart.  There  were  no  canine  enemies 
in  sight,  and  they  started  for  their  walk  in  gieat 
amity. 

The  way  was  beautiful.  The  road  curved  down 
into  the  valley  with  long  sweeps,  and  each  turn 
disclosed  a  new  peep  of  the  sta,  dotted  with 
distant  saUs.  After  a  Uttle,  she  could  see  the  coast 
further  west,  where  in  a  wide  red  bay  nestled  Dor- 
mouCh  Harbour,  that  popular  watering-place.  Even 
its  big  white  hotels  looked  beautiful,  softened  by 
distance  and  atmosphere,  in  the  radiance  of  the 
sunshine. 

A  pity  indeed  that  all  her  heart  should  be  full 
of  black  trouble  in  the  midst  of  such  beauty  I  Yet 
her  despondency  was  too  profound  to  be  shaken 
off  to-day,  in  view  of  what  lay  before  her.  It 
seemed  there  was  no  way  out  of  her  troubles  but 
the  way  she  knew  she  could  never  take — the  way  of 
self-mturder. 

Astrid  was  a  fighter,  one  who  would  never  surrender 
to  her  own  misery.  Yet  in  that  moment,  could  she 
have  avoided  the  sight  of  her  husband  by  merely 
desiring  her  own  death,  she  felt  she  would  have 
succumbed  to  the  temptation,  so  intense  was  her 
fear,  her  shrinking,  her  unwillingness. 

The  tears,  rusUng  into  her  eyes,  obscured  her 
vision.  For  a  while  she  stumbled  on,  too  lost  in  her 
unhappiness  to  brush  them  away :  and  so  she  missed 
the  first  sight  of  a  fat  brown  and  white  spaniel  just 
appearing  round  a  bend  of  the  road. 

Her  earliest  intimation  of  his  presence  was  his 
imprudent,  rude,  and  challenging  bark.  Needless  to 
say.  Sinks  waited  for  no  further  declaration  of  war. 
Before  Astrid  had  time  to  say  a  word,  he  rushed  upon 
the  impertinent  foreigner,  and  seized  him  in  that 
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howlTol  Us  ^rtim  ^  •  ' '  .'^'  1»  keld  on.  the 

litejjiy  to  c£ieiiS;.fexs^*?  ***■»* 

chief  she   drew  #iv»»,   u       4"«Ty.    rhe  handker- 

her  very  life  depSded  uSo^'^!t^  1^  pulled  «« 
"he  quite  laUed  towX  liL.  Absorbed  «s  she  ws, 
ing  Sown  the  m  ^  uLiSL?*'  r*"  •PP"'"*- 
««»»  came  brtweeTthV^^  towud,  it,  mrf  her 
t«  dogs  whTW^S^*^"?"'  vfcw  and  the 
•"Wdle  of  the  ^ri^^  ^5",J"*T'*  *"  «» 

fa*«»g  up .  ^or^Ssj^gWkh^  is; 

Wvi^bl^^.f-'rtt.e'SD^?  tt"^ 

<>«>K>ed  the  swmW  fcSTi^  *°  "tMogulation  and 
theroad.  ^^^ ''•"''*™' "^  she  was  flung  into 

anger :  ^  gcnueman,  cned  out  in  much 

<>««•«  you  iuS^^SSlt'™"^"'  ^"^^^ 

-pfthi^^th^^rfSn-'y.-^^ 
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WM  doing,  but  ibe  wm  Mpu»ting  tiro  fighting  dogt, 
it  leeniv  I " 

-  While  tpeaUng,  both  had  jumped  off  the  car,  and 
baatened  to  tee  the  extent  of  the  danoage.  Attrid 
had  already  managed  to  nt  up,  but  was  looldng 
white  and  somewhat  daaed.  llie  spaniel  had  lain 
down  in  the  road,  faintly  howling,  and  bleeding 
profusely ;  and  Binks  had,  to  all  seeming,  succumbed 
m  good  earnest  to  the  constriction  of  the  strap  round 
his  throat. 

••  Untie— my— dog !  Untie— my— dog  I  "  gasped 
the  girl,  waving  a  peremptory  hand,  w£le  with  the 
other  she  fumblfd  for  somethmg  to  stanch  the  blood 
that  flowed  from  her  cheek,  but  could  not  find 
it,  as  her  handkerchief  was  at  the  moment  lying 
soaked  with  blood  in  the  road. 

**  Dear,  dear,  this  is  most  unfortunate  I  My  dear 
madam,  my  dear  madam,  permit  me  ! "  stanunered 
the  stout  gentleman,  offering  a  dean  handker- 
chief. 

**  Thank  you,*'  said  Astrid,  and  was  vexed  to  find 
that  her  lips  shook  in  a  way  which  made  it  difficult 
to  articulate. 

The  chauffeur,  meanwhile,  had  hastened  to  the  aid 
of  the  unfortunate  terrier,  had  unbuckled  the  belt, 
and  was  looking  doubtfully  at  the  limp  form. 

"  YftkUx !  "  gasped  Astrid.  *'  There  is  a  brook 
there  !    Throw  some  over  him.** 

The  chauffeur,  anxious  to  atone  for  his  mis- 
deeds, took  off  his  livery  cap,  filled  it  with  water, 
and  dashed  it  over  the  prostrate  hero.  After  one 
or  two  applications  Binks  showed  signs  of  life.  Mean- 
while the  elderly  gentleman  asi^ted  the  girl  |to 
her  feet,  and  she  sat  down  shakily  upon  the  step' 
of  the  motor,  unequal  for  the  moment  to  the  effort 
of  getting  in 
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^mT?^  ****  )*"*•  '^  bring  the  water  h«*.  •» 

•uch  •  noiM?!^  '^      *'''^'  *•>•  dogi  were  mal^ 
"«•  the  Wh^^*  J*''"*  •'  h«,  ««e 

»  <«*««».  tteSSS«SL*^L^  men  c.me?;S 
j^j^^   .  . '_  lomucape  began  slowly  to  cirele 

«b^rJfS:e°°hr^t^  l^  own.  but .  «„«  o* 
^^jj^^^_^  «u»  tram  for  Donnouth  Junction  that 

were,  not  knowinf  „orZj^S«  jt^''  "  « 
waI^^'J^,S.'""rie£^  iHiouUtion 

««hing  ch.~ote;^e"*.^°'orssr;;ji«i;t 
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editor  would  meet  to  have  gimated  m  m  mattte  of 
ooune.  Mr.  llanh  had  hummed  and  hawed,  and 
nnaUy  laid  that  he  would  rather  leave  things  as  they 
;»«»— exactly  as  they  were— for  a  few  weeks  longer, 
in  view  of  the  fact  that  he  might  be  dedring  further 
changes  before  very  long.  Ut  had  added  a  warm 
euloflnr  of  Brendon's  own  work— a  eulogy  which 
sounded  perfecU^  genuine.  But  the  interview  had 
left  the  younfl  editor  with  something  of  the  *  rickety  * 
feehng  weU  known  to  the  journalist  whose  whole 
income  and  prospects  in  life  are  dependent  upon  the 
wlum  of  a  nch  man  who  takes  up  newspaper-owning 
and  lajrs  it  down  again  at  his  own  pleasure  and 
mclination. 

The  triflinff  incident  added  to  his  sense  of  failure 
and  wretchedness. 

The  journey  was  very  hot.  The  time  of  starting 
had  prevented  his  having  lunch,  and  there  was  no 
r«taurant-car  on  the  tram.  He  reached  the  sUtion 
thu^y  and  tired,  with  a  bag  to  carry.  There  was  no 
conveyance  of  any  kind  to  be  hired,  and.  after  some 
poor  and  madequate  refreshment  at  an  inn,  he  pre- 
pared to  face  a  walk  whose  tedium  was  not  mitigated 
by  any  hope  of  compensation  at  its  end. 

The  hill  he  had  to  climb  exceeded  his  worst  ex- 
P*?*?°°!:  ,M^  '^  wearing  his  London  clothes, 
and  he  dishked  walking  in  the  country  in  London 
clothes.  He  neared  the  top  in  a  stote  of  temper 
not  far  removed  from  savage,  though  he  had  resolved 
to  behave  as  civilly  as  he  could  to  the  millstone  that 
was  about  his  neck. 

He  came  upon  a  curious  scene. 

The  white  dust  of  the  lane  was  intersected  with  a 
tnckle  of  blood.  Just  beyond  stood  a  motor-car, 
on  the  step  of  which  reclined  a  girl  in  a  blue 
hnen  suit,  upheld  by  a  stout  elderiy  gentleman. 
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*»•  nJotched  wMi  M^  J*?'?''  Md  her  dMM 
(ii«iS^pA        *''"*^-   Her  hrt  WM  o«.  her  hiur 

»»"«*?S?uiri^  '^'•^  -»»'••  the  «»«tt«f 

•'•17-.''^}!^"  "*•  Oliver  dwrUy. 

fighSig.  MyAiSifcL^S^'*,  **o  *>gs  wfio  were 
ffin^.^  I  XJI^S!,'*'''*'  *e  did  not  hat, 
not  muiMeto^n^SS^  *"  **"***•  »»»*  he  did 

*a«  wXJUd^'^**  •~°  "^ii^  "0  your 

think  nr^in^5"ffX.»"°'*»d*»-    I 
"  No  dJSEv'ISfS^^a''''^  the  other.  .  .  .» 

^^W  lift  yW^^rt^-r  r^T^- 
her  wherever  she  wishea  to  ^T  ^*  ^  ^  *^v« 

»  I  may  take  her  W*^^y^?  ^  »  Wolfe 
■end  a  doctor  at  once  »'     ^^^^^  I  will  go  on  and 

-^t  ^'irSl^i^'';?^',  ^^^'  :P«>  a  faint 
KMon  8he  dM  not  ^m -kw  ^"^^  A  '     F«'  «>me 

"  Aith^^h^  ^    *^'*  *°  "P**^  fluently. 
Wolfef^  both  the  dogs  yours,  madam  ?  »  Jked  Mr. 

She  diook  her  head.    Oliver,  turning  to  examine 
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the  animals,  recognised  Binks.    "That  brute  I    He's 
always  fighting,"  he  said  iixitably.  ^  ' 

faItered°5^J^'*^.^*"  ^  *P*°^^'  ~°»«  ^^" 
laltered  Astod.    "He  just-appcared." 

thS  ilT^L"'^  ^•.^**?"  consulted,  with  the  result 
TO  badly  bitten,  upon  some  grass  in  the  motor. 

^^^h  ^"^  d^^  *°  *^«  ^^'^P'  t«  proceed  to 
^rmouth  m  search  of  a  vetermary  ^rgeon.  Binks 
had  more  or  less  recovered,  though  he  looked  limp 
and   seemed    cowed.     The   chauffeur  thought    the 

'  s^J^n'?°'V~?.i^^  ^"^'  ""^"^^  ^^  tWs  point 
B^fK*'"*^*''*^*^^"***-  He  knew  that  Colonel 
Bruce,  the  owner,  kept  spaniels  of  that  breed. 

sat  nn^hi"^^  and  went  towards  his  wife,  who  stiU 

£r  ^?fJ^^!J?*P*  S?  *PP~ach  seemed  to  galvanise 
her  mto  action.    She  rose,  holding  on  by  the^ 

^n  nS^\^*^' '^*-  It  ™  her  inLnS^n  tS 
ffinS  ^It"  he  could  reach  her;  but  she  had 
reckoned  without  the  effects  of  the  shock  she  had 

S^i^'f^!:    A  t!^«e  of  pain  in  her  sWe  ^uglS 

^Kver?^&  """"t  '^'  ™  ^'^y  half  ^ns^Sus 
«nnn  fkf  I  ^  hftmg  her  up  and  of  being  placed 
upon  the  luxunous  cushions  of  the  motor.    *^  ^   "^ 

"lenT^^Vo^'LSST^,?^  ^^  -*  ^«  <*o-' 

in  my^7'l?e  :iiS:^"-    "  ^'^^  «^*  ^^  <^«-  <>- 

«.r  2^K  T"  ^-  ^y  *°  ^°'*=^  o^e»-  niy  «ace  untU  I 
can  wash  It.    We  are  not  far  from  the  camp." 

The  rush  of  cool  air  was  reviving.  In  the  five 
minutes  which  su«oed  to  reach  the  carav^  sh^ 
had  pulled  herself  together  wonderfuSTlh^'  was 

^l^  i^fi  ^i  ^°"^  '°'  ^^  kind?;ss.  2^d  to 

Si^  Ji?*  Y'  ^^^""^  ^  T^«*  ^^  ^  when 
they  rushed  out  m  surprise  and  anxiety. 
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«i.^'#^**|{f  evidently  thought  a  caravan  a  very  bad 

h^.l!? V- V°"°***^ '^^    So  did  OHv^ri^ouJh 
he  hdd  his  tongue  until  the  apologetic  Wntiemfn 

tftc  road  with  the  invalid  spaniel. 
fJ^J^^u  J**~'*  *^**«°*  affection,  and  readiness 
leit  It  would  be  churlish  to  sunrest  takino  K«*  ♦«  I- 
She  was  tenderly  conveyed  into  the  kdils*  camvan 

devices.    Dan  suggested  a  smoke  and  a  stroU  untU 
tM^tune.  and  soothed  OUver's  difflca .  ^  aW  a 

e^'in'/lS?'f^,*^*^^  --  ^^  foment 
ejjcctmg   the  amval  of  Humphrey   Spence   and 

Martm  m  Spence*s  motor,  and  that  as  sSon  m  th* 

said  "  4e°r.  *5*^  y*""  ''f^  *»*  ^«'y  anxious."  he 
hS?"it  i«^  fl^"?*'^"^'  *^  ^^*^'  ^'"^ly  toudied 

SS  due  Is?  5r  ^^'T*  ^'^^  ^  **^  her  faintness 
was  due  to  the  stram  she  had  gone  throuirh  with 
those  two  dogs.  I  told  Tessa  she  oug^nTtTbe 
s^t  out  aJone  with  Binks.  I  am  the  oSy  ?^L^  hJ 

obSS^  tl  T  ."'^  °'  °**^*^'  do8».  tho^hhe  iJ 
ff^^i  l''^"*^  ""  °***«' «««^s.  I  am  awfully  sorrv 
t  should  have  happened,  but  she  wiU  so^t^^ 

J^J  ^\}^°^^  *****  *•«  *«*d  changed,  had  a  drink,  a 
comfortoble  smoke,  and  a  stoSlSund  iS  ^J. 

depression  had  evaporated.    At  any  rate  tiJZn^ 

•^«rt   b»d   broken   the  .wkw«dne«   ol   their 

"  Mrs.  Brendon  was  set  upon  meetiug  you."  Ou 
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S:?.SSL."l^S^  to  ^  ™,.t  of  the  „,  to 

j^««2e«jjy.      Of  course,  I  should  like  to  do  things 

worrt  ^i*^c?°**  J^*  W««^  sense  that  1*e 
b^^s^T    She  and  Oliver  had  met.  X  ^ 

He  had  not  been  unkind.    After  tliTfl-S  ^^T' 
Jdkteto' ^l*^w°"  'Wd  »P  the  h«n. 
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I»^Ste?ri^J*^  ""^  brf<«  him  .t  the 
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CHAPTER  XV 

"  What  a  good  thing, it  is."  observed  Tessa,  as  she 
knelt  before  Astrid's  berth  to  have  her  blouse  fastened, 
tnat  It  IS  my  morning  to  get  breakfast  I  I  shaU 
bnng  you  yours,  and  then  have  plenty  of  time  to 
hdp  you  dress  brfore  we  start  for  church.  I  expect 
Ml.  Brendon  wiU  want  to  stay  and  take  carTof 

Astoid  saM  notiung  to  this  suggestion.  She 
2«  stiU  fedmg  Aaken  and  unweU.  The  motor- 
Wheel  had  struck  her  just  upon  the  spine,  and  the 
Wow  had  no  doubt  been  the  cause  of  her  faintness. 
mBmonimg  she  was  very  stiff,  more  so  than  on  the 
P^cwU^  day,  though  she  was  most  unwilling  to 

-k^®  TI^^^  !^,  °°**  ™°'«  gloriouslv  fine,  and 
she  could  ^  the  laughter  and  chattering  as  Tessa 
Sli?^  Humphrey  prepared  breakfast,  chaffed 
Jtortm,  and  banged  upon  the  door  of  the  caravan 
wl^  Dan  and  Oliver  declined  to  be  Ptoused  so  early. 

^he  made  a  valiant  attempt  to  eat  the  reaUy 
tempting  contents  of  bar  breakfast  tray ;  but  her 
appetite  was  pcKor.  ^ 

Every  nerve  m  her  was  waiting  for  the  tap  at  the 
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doOT  which  would  presently  warn  her  that  Oliver 
^  outnde,  ready  to  help  her  into  the  hanunock. 
When  at  last  it  came,  it  found  her  so  unprepared 
iwA*  ^^^^  "»  even.  limb.  She  must.  howVvcr. 
mvite  hun  m,  and  he  came,  grave  and  considerate, 
avoidmg  her  eyes,  and  extremely  polite  in  his  in- 
quiries after  her  health. 

She  could  not  say  that  she  felt  weU,  but  was  earnest 
m  her  conviction  that  she  only  needed  a  few  days* 

^t  *  I*  "*  ??  "«^*'  «^«  ^^*  "  ^o'  the  Selbys 
want  to  stay  at  least  a  week  in  this  camp,  and  I  shaU 
be  able  to  write  from  dictation  quite  weU.  even 
though  I  have  to  be  quiet  for  a  time." 

You  must  see  a  doctor,"  said  OUver  quietly. 
;;  p  no,  please  I  "  she  begged  him.        ^        ^ 

™  "  ?.™°t*  ^gJ^eaWe  to  me  to  go  against  you 
in  anythi^  but  sheer  necessity,"  he  repliSi.    "  But 

somehow  I  must  get  a  doctor  for  you.    The  difficulty 

^ZJH^^  *^i  *^r  ?  '^o  ««^  doctor  short  o^ 
Dormou^.  and  it  wiU  take  some  time  to  bring  him. 

ButlwiUgetSpencetogoinhiscar." 
O,  please  don*t  I    Please  I " 

^  looked  ^str««8ed.  "It  seems  to  me  that  I 
Z^'  S'Im  J  "^^^  t  P*^"^  *^  °»«  to  thwart 
Stoit^"   ^'*    ^^dyo"  try  to  make  up  your 

The  tears  rushed  to  her  eyes.  Hot  shame  at  such 
I^!?  """i^  made  them  flc^ir  the  faster.  She 
snatched  a  handkerchief  and  brushed  them  away. 

I  beg  your  pardon,"  she  said  half  inaudibly.    "  Yes 
I  am  sorry  to  be  so  contrary." 

aJP*-*^'^?u-    May  I  J»elp  you  up  ?    Why,  you 

are  moving  with  greater  difficulty  than  yesterdiy  I  " 

Of  course,  naturaUy,  I  should  feel  stiffer  to-day." 

she  assured  him  eagerly.  '* 

"You  must  teU  me  if  I  hurt  you,"  he  directed,  as 
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^  when  .he  ^  .^TA^::^^  SS 
nJ?*?^i*"  ***^  ^^^  *»«•.  full  of  amrietv  unH 
Cheer  up  I "  '^'    ■*«  «"*  "  I'm  «B  right  I 

The  thing  to  do."  said  younir  Spenoe  to  Oliwi- 

•t  hL'^S^k  ** •**  V*W" »« OMv". looking 
J!^n<w\r^  'P'^  in  hi.  qre.  to  which  d2 

1 JJ  have  the  machine  ready  in  half  <Ln  i.««,  •» 
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hi  ^^  ^"*  w  »hc  was  last  night,  so  I  must  tidy 
toupttjs  morning.    It  goes  a^  me  to  ^ou? 

w^h^^J^^  *^*  T*°'  '^  ^^^^'^  stationed,  and 
h^n^l^^'^'^jV'^ '^'''^^'    Martin  went  to 

S^iSS^SJTtiX^^^*^™'"^-  ^*«'«"- 

im£»*it.""S  *fe*.*  *?*  «*"«•    The  white  drift  of 

th^lM!l*Ji^'  '*''  "*"'*  "*^«  "»  effort  to  break 
WUh  ^iwf  "^T  ^S**™^*  wWch  held  them  both 
^th  Sybil  as  her  aUy,  she  could  venture  more 
jdone,  her  very  heart  quaUed  before  the  shyncM  she 
felt,  the  reluctance  to  invite  rebuff.  ^^ 

coS^  w^'^K  ^  ^""^  estoblishing  some  kind  of  inter- 
SSf  JJ?^*  however,  pressing.    After  a  pause,  in 

under  the  bnm  of  his  Panama  at  the  distent  sm? 

^uhnl^'t^^^J?"^!^    I  have  often  meant^S  aJk 
you  how  Prentis  has  been  going  on  ?  " 

ftentw  was  a  bnUiant  but  unreliable  young  ioilraid- 
^  who  did  fine  work  when  he  was  io^iS^ 
been  the  oiuse  of  some  mauvais  auarU  d»*eare  in 
the  pnnter's  room,  by  reason  of  theWn-an^  of 
hM.copy.     Ohvcr  told  her  a  story  of  the  ™^  S 
^ii?  '^"*^  y2"^«  member  of  the  L?  h^ 
dashed  down  Fleet  Street  after  having  seen  ftentS 
rtroU  up  to  the  door  of  the  office.  gJ^bSf^S 
t,  and  turn  away.    Knowing  hi  must  have  Se 
mdispensable  article-one  of  rseries-iThir^lS 
tW  ^Tf  *^*.^?  ™  too  befogged  to'^ 
pursued  hun  for  a  long  tune  before  he  Sight^ 
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in  the  yet  of  pudimg  hia  article,  neitlier  ttampe^ 
nw  endowd  in  an  envelope*  into  the  dit  of  a  piUu- 

The  »to^  made  Astrid  laugh.  She  knew  both  the 
pursuer  and  the  pursued,  and  the  notion  of  the  chase 
was  oertauuy  funny. 

#  1^^  *^?  °^~»"  «*»«  »«*»  ^ti»  *  sigh,  giving 
forth  the  words  without  reflection.  ^ 

"  I  often  wish  you  were  back  again,"  observed 

fh.  ^  rJ*°  5*d  cut  a  sprig  of  gorse  and  was  paring 
*hcpnckles  fro0  its  stem  with  his  knife. 

The  double  edge  in  his  remark  occurred  to  him 
the  moment  he  had  said  it. 

«  I  cowld  hardly  go  back,"  faltered  Astrid. 
No.    You  couldn't  do  that.    Not  only  because 
of— of  your  relation  to  me,  but  because  I  don't  quite 
know  wlmt  Marsh  has  got  up  his  sleeve." 

wv     "  J    *!  "J*  said,  with  a  quick,  apprehensive 
look.       Surely  he  is  perfectiy  satisfied." 
So  he  says." 
"  WeD  ?  " 

u  5®  *,°**^  ^^,  *^«  incident  of  the  previous  day. 

You  know  what  these  millionaires  are.  They  are 
as  keen  as  mustard  one  week,  and  ready  to  seU  the 
papCT  next  Saturday  morning.  I  heard  that  Marsh 
was  huffy  at  not  being  in  the  Birthday  Honours  List. 
Ht  may  be  intending  to  pay  out  the  Government 
for  that  dip  by  changmg  the  political  colour  of  his 
paper— who  knows  ?  " 

"  H  he  were  to  do  that,  you  would  resign  ?  "  she 
asked,  with  keen  interest. 

S2j^°r^  ¥""?  *°*  J  "^"^^  °°*  «^*  a  PaP«'  with 
wlK)sc  pohtical  views  I  was  not  in  sympathy."    He 

had  forgotten  his  constraint  now,  and  was  talkinir 
to  her  as  he  used  to  talk  in  old  days. 
** Marsh  is  half  American,"  he  continued,  "and 
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1ms  •  lot  of  American  notioni.    You  remember  thoM 

S!  IS?ffHl  .*^*  •«  soon  as  the  went  under,  her 
job  would  be  taken  over  by  that  devoted  diuaM^ 

•t  the  back  ol  his  mind.    Anything  that  nointTto 
Z.  ITbJ^^  ^~^~^  attract?.  T&SuS 

H?.S^T  *^^!P  ^  "  *"^  ^^»trid  wistfully. 

He  shrugged  his  shoulders.  "  I  have  always  knoWn 
what  rtmeaiy  to  be  a  journalist.  I  am  ^tS- S 
than  most.  I  walked  almost  straiirht  from  Oxford 
mto  the  editorial  chair,  simply  iScauL  mS^H?^ 
w«  at^Balliol  with  me/and^r^SS^toSi 

«hlS'*J°°^,**°v  J'*"y°"^^«<Jo»»c»    If  Marsh 

?^t4^t1?o!i?^l^^?S*  y-  ^^  you  WOuS^ 

fingers  of  yom-  hands  I   Ifow  many  yo^  Miol 
men  ready  and  competent  to  step  in—-™ 

^^  Cwnpetent  ?"  cut  in  Astrid  scathingly. 
W^  ^«»J"  ^^*-  *?  «>"ptent  as  myself.  WeU  I 
^«.r^^  *K^*'*^P?*  nusfortune.  But  I  don't  like 
J^mthismood.  I  had  fully  intended  to  eng^ 
«^*^  ,?*'  °^  "*  criticisms,  which  I  hah 
never  been  able  to  get  properly  done.  Wcmv  tw^^ 
what  you  get  from  the  ArtC<LpanL."  ^^ 
«,??*'  folouj"  rose  in  the  girl's  checks,  her  eyes  new 
suddenly  soft,  and  sparkled  with  pleasure  oS?-^ 
was  not  looking  her  way,  but  out  a^c^^i  sS 

for  a^JlhTn"  TJ  ^*^"?  "^^  J^  »*  P"««nt  to  ask 
for^ything  that  sounds  at  all  like  a  favour,"  he 
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UD^^v^.f'^'*  **P'y'  Humphwy  came  hvxryma 
up  to  lay  that  the  oar  awaited  their  pleaiure    IW 

mviJrf  mi^t  rechne  at  her  eaie.    Oliver  lilSdhw 

e^To.e'^ht'^^"*  ^^  ^°^  <«^y  ^ 
He  then  took  lUs  own  seat  in  front  HmM.  tt. 

folkJi^^f  ^"^  ^°r  *J«^™<«n«»  of  the  long  hiU.  and 

relief.    She  had  not  merely  exchanced  some  natunll 
conversation  with  he^  hJ^b^S^-SSC  Wm^ 

•nnrS^*       •  J^^"^^ '  artidefr-4iked  them  i^U 
^.2^^*5^-    Compared  with  i53*  she  had 

SSST^iftpp^^^-^^-p--* -*»*•- 

f  1.?!!  *5"  "^^  ^*^  ^^'^y  *  ''•vdet  curling  in  upon 

£JS^n*  i*^^  *'*°«*^  to  be  well  and  able  togHS 
iJl     »ts  sun-warmed  shallows.  ^ 

Thev  arrived  at  Dormouth  easUy  in  three-quarters 

end  of  the  town  stood  a  new  and  lilatiJhotef  ^ 
Hnmphrey  suggested  that  Oliver  Kd  b^^  Sd 
mqun*  whe«  the  best  doctor  in  the  phl^as  to^ 

Oliver  willingly  consented,  and  stroUed  to  the 
to3J^  «^"P»  °'  ^*°"'  ^J^o  had  not  gone 
m^^out  of  a  kmd  of  unwilling  compliment  to 

The  waiter  whom  he  addressed  thought  that  Dr. 
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t~«  th.  op.„%rtoT.irr''  "^  "* 

rauhioM  aiSTi;u.T^rh^  '"Bowed  her,  with  sUk 
b'rtoweduK.nh^aZ.fflir''    ^he  vidtor.  Jl 

delicate  youM^rSr  ",r^„ J^  "»»  «»  pretty. 
«  devot<i  bAi^ J  .„!f" "^  *"?  *'y  "go  with 

thenewfocusofSt^oS!^^**  *°  ""^  "Pon 

•he  h«l  Mt^^'^i.*"  *°''  Cal""*.  whom 
BrebZ  ^^  "°"*  ■"«**«*•    She  «w  Oliver 

»i^r,r''r'.torc'*tS^'i!^ir' 

was  he  there  ?    Thew»  «I^m  k    *'*f°"«n  *»».    Why 

Sofaras8hecould84.hewa8^te^one  ^*' 

In  a  moment  her  resnlnf  i««  Z/  ~°"®* 

to  make  her  way  aSi^  -S^"'^  "^  "«»" 
»>»n  for  her  ffiX  *^.  f""^  •"•pected  some 

««^  the  iju!^^*;„,^,^3^  •-  •»«'• 

*'""''»^'t'"P»ted  Vivien.    "Hem«t 
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not  we  me.  Let  me  go  upetain ;  you  ttay  and  watch, 
Th^r^;  tell  me  what  he  does.'* 

But  the  maid,  much  as  she  wished  to  watch,  knew 
better  Uian  to  let  her  mistress,  in  her  present  shaky 
state,  go  upstairs  alone.  U  Mr.  Railton  came  un- 
expectedly on  the  scene  there  would  be  a  history  t 
He  would  make  a  history  out  of  any  trifle  1  She  had 
always  heard  that  in  America  the  servants  were  as 
good  as  the  master  and  mistress,  but  if  so,  then  Mr. 
Railton  was  a  verv  exceptional  American !  She 
followed  Vivien  back  to  the  large,  sunny,  first-floor 
private  sitting-room,  part  of  the  suite  engaged  by 
the  rich  man.  , 

Vivien  was  hardly  there  before  she  was  sorry  that 
she  had  fled.  The  sight  of  Oliver  aroused  longings 
which  she  could  not  stifle.  "Ht  was  there,  he  had 
followed  her,  he  must  be  in  detipair.  Surely  she 
vdf^t  do  something  to  help  him,  or  pacify  him — 
something  to  show  him  how  futile  it  was  to  war  with 
Cklvert  when  he  had  made  up  his  mind. 

**  If  Calvert  found  out  that  he  wa^  here,  he  would 
punish  him  somehow,*'  she  thought,  with  fear  in  her 
neart.  She  was  beginning  to  understand  some  of  the 
terrible  power  wielded  by  the  plutocracy. 

**Th6r^,"  she  faltered  slowly,  '*  I  will  write 
him  a  note  to  tell  him  to  go  away.  You  must 
take  it." 

**  AUerOion,  Madame,*^  whispered  Thirhse,  beating 
up  the  cushions  on  the  sofa,  **Je  croi»  que  Montieur 
ett  Id  ** — pointing  to  the  door  of  an  inner  room  with 
a  motion  of  her  head. 

Vivien  got  up  and  walked  across  the  room.  **  Cal- 
vert, are  you  tiiere  ?  *'  she  said  clearly.  There  was 
no  reply.  She  went  over  to  the  writing-table  and  sat 
down.  The  maid  flitted  to  the  door  leading  to  the 
corridor,  intending  to  dose  it 
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h^^atid^^L^'^^J^  •Pologised.  drawing 
^V2r5^*2  ••  ^'  OM«ter  entered  throufih  it 

Vivien  rtoiduD^^Wm^V^    vanished,    and 

..  J«?*^°**  *»««n  downstairs." 
won^^u?"     ^^'  «»^  what  you  were  about, 

;;  No.   Pm  ready,  and  if  yon  are.  weTl  go." 
but  fli^fi*.*  ^™«  **ke  your  rattle-traps  for  vou  • 

^^fcwamost  thought..    *he  blood  ianUedu 
««  iwr  toee  in  ermine  w.Tet  nnder  the  S^S<m 
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She  did  not  flindi,  nor  oppose  his  action,  though  she 
WM  held  only  by  the  ligfat  touch  of  his  finger  under 
her  chin.  After  a  long  Took,  iHiich  seemed  to  her  to 
kst  for  aoes,  he  stooped,  without  eagerness,  but 
wiUi  a  ddibention  which  had  the  effect  of  force,  and 
set  his  ^M  on  hers.  She  quivered,  but  dared  not 
move.  1&  redsted  the  impulse  whidi  tinned  in  him 
to  catch  her  to  lus  heart.  He  would  not  try  her  too 
far. 

**  Thank  you,  my  dear,"  he  said  drily,  as  he  raised 
his  head.  ^*  I  was  hungry  for  that,  and  you  were  very 
patient  with  me.   Now  come  along." 

Hhi^  walked  a  little  way  along  the  corridor. 
Suddenly  he  stopped,  feeling  in  his  coat,  first  one 
side,  then  another.  **  Got  no  handkerduef,  wait  one 
moment,"  he  said,  hastening  back  to  the  room  they 
had  just  quitted.  She  waited,  numbed  to  a  kind  of 
stupor  by  the  kiss  she  had  just  endured,  not  sus- 
pecting anything. 

Railton  entered  the  sitting-room,  opened  the 
blotter,  caught  sight  of  the  sheet  of  papo",  and  the 
words  so  recently  scrawled-^"  O,  Oliver,  why  have 
you  come ** 

Very  quietly  he  closed  it  again,  and,  after  a  moment, 
during  which  he  gaied  thwightfully  at  the  floor,  he 
rejoined  hu  wife  in  tb^  oonidor. 

They  passed  together  through  the  hall.  The 
presence  which  had  so  disturbed  Vivien  was  there 
no  longer. 
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CHAPTER  XVI 

"  WUt  mattw^wliat  mttei^-O  friend,  thongh  Um  mm 

In  lines  of  tUrery  fire  n»j  elide 
O'er  the  lende  lo  tewny  end  tender  end  wide 

Mnnnaring  eoft  ee  e  bee?" 

"No  metter,  no  metter,  in  ■ootli,''  nid  he : 
"  Bat  the  ranlit  eende  end  the  lilTery  pley. 

Are  e  tmetAil  smile  long  pest  eway : 
—No  more  to  me  I "— ALnun>  Domrr.' 

I^  GoKDON  lived  upon  the  sea  front.  When  Hum- 
pofey  had  deposited  the  husband  and  wife  at  his 
door,  he  drove  on,  up  to  the  stotion,  whence  Tessa 
had  bidden  him  bring  a  pared  of  grocery  stores.  It 
was  arranged  that  he  should  pick  up  the  Brendons, 
on  the  parade,  as  he  returned. 

Oliver,  when  his  wife  had  disappeared  into  the 
doctor  s  room,  that  her  injury  might  be  examined 
and  diagnosed,  himself  went  out  of  doors  into  the 
Bunshme.  His  mind  was  ill  at  ease.  Suppose  the  ap- 
parently trivia]  accident  were  tu  have  serious  results 
—that  Astrid  were  to  become  a  chronic  invalid  T  As 
he  reflected  upon  the  effects  of  such  a  state  of  things, 
M  found  that  his  regrets  were  not  entiiely  selfish. 
He  TO  thmking,  partiy,  how  it  would  irk  a  creature 
so  mdependent,  so  determined  to  stand  alone,  were 
she  to  find  herself  permanently  disabled. 

As  the  minutes  wore  on,  they  seemed  to  him 
imduly  prolonged.  The  doctor  was  taking  a  long 
time.    He  hoped  she  was  not  being  hurt.    &e  could 
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picture  h^  face,  white  and  tense,  and  how  she  would 
suffCT  to  the  Uttt  extreme  sooner  than  cry  out.  How 
did  he  faiow  this  ?  He  did  not  pause  to  adc ;  but 
dunng  those  moments  of  waiting  there  was  born  in 
nim  a  vague  feeling  of  chaaspionship,  as  thou^  he 
rtood  on  Astrid's  side  mmI  pioCested  apunst  her 
being  caUed  upon  to  sulfer.      ^^^^  -»«««.  «» 

He  looked  at  his  watck.  Oify  ten  minutes,  after 
Ir*  ^Tf^y  *°°«  *«»  "»»"*«••  Me  leaned  against 
the  rail  f^  edged  the  landward  «de  of  the  Mome- 
nade  and  watched  the  open  door  of  the  doctor's 
nousc,  whence  the  man-servant  had  Momised  to 
Mgnal  to  him  when  Ifrs.  Brendon  came  out  of  the 
conmilting-room.  < 

A  step  sounded  quite  near  him,  and  a  man  stopped 
dose  at  his  Mde.  He  turned  and  found  himself 
oonltonting  Calvert  Railton. 

"Ifc^BrendonT  Is  that  you  ?"  said  the  American. 

The  iTOfds  were  friendly,  ahnost  intimate;  the  tone 
was  fir^id. 

OUver  was  so  suddenly  snatched  from  thoughts 
not  at  aU  concerned  with  the  Railtons  that  hewas 
for  a  moment  really  taken  aback.  He  stared  at  the 
jeakCT  m  confusion,  which  only  the  knowledge  of 
the  cold,  watchful  bhie  eyes  upon  him  enabled  him 
to  control. 

"  This  is  astonishing."  he  stammered.  **Ithouirht 
you  had  sailed."  ^ 

Rwlton  never  removed  his  gaie  for  an  iastf.nt. 

I)idyouT»^said.    Had  his  words  been—' You 

te,    he  could  hardly  have  made  his  meaning  more 

**  (Ranged  your  plans,  I  suppose  T  "  asked  Oliver, 
roused  to  answer  with  a  demeanour  to  match.  He 
spoke  as  if  the  question  did  not  interest  him  in  the 
least 
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**  Our  change  of  plans  was  pretty  widely  annoanoed 
in  the  iMipers,"  remarked  RaUton  deUberately. 

IndMd  T      said  Brendon,  looking  him  up  and 

'V^'       ^  .?^  to  a  lack  of  interest  in  fashionable 
mtelligenoe.*' 

Railton  examined  the  cigar  he  was  smoking,  as 
though  something  about  its  tip  had  become  interest- 
ing.      Bfaking  a  long  stay  here  ?  *' 

Oliver,  now  fully  aUve  to  his  meaning,  and  re- 
senting It  with  aU  his  force,  was  determined  not  to 
enl^ten  him.  "  I  have  no  idea,**  he  replied  care- 
lessly.   "  Are  you  ?  " 

"LeaviM  to-morrow,"  repUed  Railton  at  once, 
replacing  his  cigar  in  his  mouth.  "  The  place  doesn't 
suit  my  wife." 

"Pity,"  was  all  that  Oliver  vouchsafed. 

He  did  not  change  his  attitude,  nor  move  from  the 
spot.  He  thought  Railton  impertinent  and  in- 
sufferable, but  he  was  not  going  to  put  himself  out 
on  that  account.  The  coast  of  En^d  is  free 
to  aU,  and  if  Radton  were  such  a  Bluebeard  that 
his  wrfe  must  be  kept  under  lock  and  key,  that 
was  his  concern,  by  no  means  that  of  Oliver 
Brendon. 

"How  do  you  like  that  New  Palace  Hotel  T" 
pursued  Railton,  after  a  short  silence. 
"  I  know  nothing  about  it." 
"  Never  steyed  there  t " 
"  Never." 

Railton»s  eye  aoain  expressed  disbelief  almost  as 
offlrasively  as  if  his  lips  had  spoken  it.  But  OUver 
hardly  felt  resentful.  He  was  secretly  relishing  the 
thought  that  poor  Railton  imagined  him  tobe  in 
Donaouth  in  pursuit  <rf  Vivien,  fife  felt  a  momentary 
unpulse  to  remaric  that  he  personaUy  had  no  um 
for  other  men's  wives,  but  he  did  not  consider  the 
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AwCTimn  entitied  ^en  to  the  measure  of  i«Uef 

rJlSt^  moment  the  man-scnrant  appeared  at  the 
oppowte  door,   availing  to  him  thitWs  wif^s 

h^JH^Z^J.    ?«  turned  to  RaUton,  whose  eye 
had  renuuned  fixed  upon  his  face,  and  who  Sd 

♦«  u  ».  ^  ^y  *°  y°"»  ^  '^^v®  *n  appointment 
to  keep."  he  said.  witL  a  littie  nod.  aSd  stroM 
away  across  ^e  load  into  the  doctor?hou«e 
\Jr^±  ^  watching  him  disappear,  walked 
w^^T'hSTfTl^^"*  the  parade^tothe  shelS 
JLe^l'f  Jr.*"  ""^^  "^^  ^"  "^'"^  "^  '«^« 

*J'^7'  ^^«5?T*'  ***^«  you  *«en»  Calvert,"  asked 
the  bnde  pettishly,  "  leaving  me  aU  alone  ?  " 

-«^  T  ^'  ^'"^«' I  <»u«J»t  sight  of  a  man  I  know, 
and  I  jjust  passed  the  time  of  day  with  him." 
^^.J.^  *«'  big.  wistful  eyes  upon  his  face  with 

youij^ispCVIIST.^--     By  the  way.  do 

*n!i  ?L*1:ii?**;  »'*  ",?"?"y  *°^  «»y»  •"d  plenty  to  do 

and  to  look  at."  replied  the  spoUt  chUd. 

with  it  ?  »^*  **^*  ^^"'^  *^  *  ^*'**'*  y°"  "*"  P"*  ^P 

".my.  of  course.  Cal.    That's  the  worst  of  beina 
so  nch.  you  are  always  thinking,  wherever  you  are! 

^JZ  r^5Li°  ^^  *.°*^  ^  °^°'«  conJfortable 
dsewhere !  Besides,  there's  no  other  reaUy  nice 
hotel  m  this  place,  is  there  ?  "  j      ^^ 

M-bS^'^  G«.:8.  m  i.  comlortable.  though 
"  But  if«  not  (o  near  the  aea.    I  want  to  itay 
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where  we  are.    I  shall  hate  it  if  you  are  always  so 
uuflCwy* 

*  I  oiJy  want  you  to  be  happy,  KtUc  girl." 
Well,  let  me  get  well  here  in  the  sun.     I've 
planned  to  have  hot  sea-water  baths  to-morrow.'* 

He  gave  it  up.  To  move  her  suddenly,  after  this, 
would  be  to  let  her  understand  why.  And  he  had 
told  Brendon  that  they  were  leaving  next  day. 
That  ought  to  be  enough  for  him.  He  could  hardly 
be  down  here  for  more  than  the  week-end. 

After  some  meditation  he  suggested  motoring  to 
the  ruined  castle,  twenty  miles  inland,  after  lunch, 
and  having  tea  there.  She  assented,  though  without 
much  enthusiasm.  As  she  leaned  back,  scanning  the 
passers-by,  her  restless  eyes,  straying  everywhere, 
told  him  her  secret  most  explicitly. 

His  heart  was  hot  with  wrath  against  the  man 
who  could  behave  with  such  mingled  folly  and 
brutality.  Himself  barely  six  weeks  married,  Oliver 
Brendon  could  come  to  this  place  in  pursuit  of 
another  man's  wife. 

Well,  there  was  a  way  in  which  he  could  punish 
him.  It  had  been  confronting  him  for  several  weeks 
past,  but  he  had  decided  that  he  could  not  take  it. 
He  had  felt,  beyond  all  things,  oonstramed  to  behave 
weU  to  the  man  whose  betrothed  he  had  stolen  away 
from  him.  Brendon's  present  line  of  conduct,  how- 
ever, changed  the  affair  completely. 

He  had  seen  him  in  the  hotel  that  morning.  Coming 
out  from  the  writing-room,  he  had  marked  him 
seated  there,  waiting.  Going  upstairs,  he  had  sur- 
prised his  wife  writmg  a  note— her  maid  in  readiness 
to  carry  it.  He  had  actually  read  the  beginning  of 
the  note.  Later,  he  found  the  man  hanging  about  the 
sea-front,  probably  on  the  watch  for  the  appearance 
of  Th^r^,  with  a  verbal  message,  if  not  a  note. 
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deS^S;:"  °' ^^"^  ^^'^^^^  8«w  to .  f^ 

M^wMe.  Oliver  had  hastened  across  the  ro^l 
and  entered  the  house,  so  eager  to  hear  the  verSct 

thought  that  Vivien  was  in  Dormouth.  receded  to 
the  background  of  his  mind.  As  he  erLS^rJS 
con«uous  of  wincing  from  the  idea  t^e  ^ 
W  to  hear  senous  news.    His  quick  steps  1^* 

Astrid,  white  and  nervous,  was  standing  in  the 
wide  passage,  fastening'  her  gloves.  * 

«  Sbe  looked  up  at  him  with  an  air  of  apology. 

"L^^hrSLT"^'    •**  "^  ^*^  embarra^^ 
^t  the  doctor  wants  to  see  you  "  -«»"«»i, 

awtSL2°iSS  T  """t^Mly..  he  could  see  how  the 

d^rS  ^  w '^  ™i~i?^y^  **"•  The  doctor's 
d^  to  see  him  made  him  sure  that  there  was 
something  senous  to  communicate. 

The  compasdon  for  his  wife  which  he  had  so 
~n»i«tently  refused  her  hitherto  rushed  ov^hi^ 
Her  MTVottsness  dissipated  his  ownT^ 

tyJ^'SC^T^  °^^  S^^y  than  she  had 
iJZ  ^r       M?P^  "  we  shaU  cure  you,  whatever 

He  went  out  instanUy.  as  though  to  force  himself 

^JS^^el^  "^  '^^  ^  ^^^ 

tn^t  '*^™?^«*»  1»"  heart  full  to  overflowing  of  a 
totaUy  new  kind  of  unhappiness.  Hitherto.  0&w»s 
behaviour  had  been  so  uXling  that  iS^e  £d 
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upheld  her.    She  would  not  pity  him  beemue,  she 
toW  herself,  he  did  not  deserve  it.    But  if  he  wm 

rig  to  turn  kind— kind  to  the  woman  to  whom 
was  so  wholly  indifferent— she  thought  thiiws 
would  become  unbearable.  ^^ 

Dr.  Gordon  raised  his  eyes  as  the  youns  hiwUnd 
entered  his  sanctum. 

i#"S!!?L  ^J  J^'  Brendon.  I  presume.    WeU. 
Mr.  urendon,  I  have  no  wish  to  alarm  you  ua- 

3!?''^K^"   iP^Tu"*!^  ^  ^P»»  "«*  ^  *H*or 
checked  himself  and  hesitated. 

"Please  tell  me  straight  out,"  said  Oliver,  in  a 
low  voice. 

"My  dear  sir,  there  is  nothing  in  the  nature  of 

awful  news— nothing  to  *  break '  to  you,"  replied 

tte  doctor,  smiling  slighUy.     "The  point  is  that 

Mrs.  Brendon  seems  to  be  suffering  more  »ii*n  is 

accounted  for  by  so  slighfc  a  blow.    Her  nerves  are 

m  a  sUte  of  extremely  high  tension.    I  put  down 

h»  condition  to  shock.    Sie  was  flung  down,  she 

teUs  me,  and  also  she  was  horrified  at  the  dog-fight. 

She  seems  to  have  shown  great  phiefc  and  piomp^ide 

in  sepaiatmg  the  dogs,  but  I  cannot  resist  the  oen- 

dusion  that  what  she  is  suffering  is  not  altofleOer 

the  result  of  the  accident.    I  did  not  like  to  ask  her 

whether  she  herself  could  account  for  the  state  of  her 

nervous  system.    She  teUs  me  she  has  been  married 
only  a  few  weeks." 

Oliver  looked  at  the  carpet. 

"  There  is  a  reason,"  he  said  quietly.  "  My  wife 
has  been  through  a  very  trying  time.  I  need  not 
«T««n  to  you  more  fully,  but  circumstances  have 
been  such  as  might  easUy  conduce  to  a  nervous  sUte. 
The  thmg  u  that  she  has  so  much  self-control  that 
I  have  not  been  aware  of  it." 

"  Exactly.    She  has  imposed  even  upon  you.    She 
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hM  been  oontroiliiig  heneU  at  the  expenM  of  her 
nervous  fyrtem.  U  this  blow  ihoold  set  up  neuritis 
m  the  spme.  die  may  suffer  tortures.  B  not  m- 
disweet,  I  should  like  to  know  if  there  is  reasonable 
probabflity  that  she  wiU  be  more  at  eSTto 
nund  for  the  future  ?  "  -^^ 

5*!2?  ^*  P*^****    "!*»»«*  I  may  promise  it.»» 
■aid  Ohver  then.    « If  I  had  realised  hiw  muTit  ill 

meant  to  her  I—But  I  did  not  know.  Now  that  I 
know,  I  wiUm^  every  effort.  She  is  not  at  aU  what 
you  call  hysterical.*' 

HMB^i::,  ^5J  ^»^  "J"**  fortitude.    That  is  the 
ailllculty.   She  wUlneve^  let  you  know  what  she  wants 
nOT  w^  she  18  breaking  her  heart.    You  must  find 
out.    You  Me  the  only  person  who  can." 
*  Am  I  ?  '*  said  QUver  doubtfully. 
The  doctor  smiled  humorously.     "My  dear  sir. 
sbe  has  nwmed  you.    I  am  as  sure  that  she  iwmW 
not  have  done  so  without  adoring  you.  as  I  am  sure 
tbat  nme  young  women  out  of  every  ten  wovid  marry 
the  first  man  that  asked  tiKm !     ThMe  t     Be  m 
horrified  as  you  like  at  my  cynicimi.    I  have  a  knre 
pactice  among  the  hysterical  youig  UMlies.  who  come 
hCTC  by  the  doawi  I    I  was  called  in  yesterday  to  the 
bndc  of  an  American  millionaire  who  has  just  arrived. 
Her  nerves  are  all  to  pieces,  because,  so  he  tells  me. 
she  Wiought  she  had  treated  another  man  badly. 
I  told  her  husband  he  need  not  worry.    Whatevw 

man  happ«is  to  be  on  the  spot  will  be  the  man  for  her. 
Out  of  sight,  out  of  mind  I  Bef we  she  has  crossed 
the  Atlantic  she  will  have  setUed  down  if  he  is  kind 
to  har ;  and  he  seems  to  be  in  love  aU  right.  But 
for  the  creature  with  whom  you  have  to  deal,  it  is  far 
oth^wise.  She  is  a  woman  who  will  ding  to  an 
ideal,  and  stand  or  faU  with  it.  I  should  say  her 
happmess  is  entirely  in  your  hands." 
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Agun  01iv«r  did  not  ct  onoe  reply.   His  brain 
whirling.    At  Uwt— "  I  will  do  all  I  can,'*  he 
•imply.    **  Tell  me  what  to  do." 

**  Let  her  be  happy,  satisfied,  content.  She  tells 
me  that  she  is  caravanning,  and  at  first  I  was  inclined 
to  stop  that  at  once.  But  she  seems  to  be  enjoying 
it,  and  the  weather  is  perfect,  so  I  do  not  think! 
would  cross  her  if  I  were  you.  Only  see  that  she 
takes  no  chill.  H«re  are  my  prescriptions,  and  yea 
can  get  them  made  up  at  Evans's,  just  round  the 
comer.  I  diall  motor  out  to  see  her  in  two  days* 
time,  and  it  is  possible  that  I  might  recommend  a 
warm  climate  if  this  weather  should  break.  Could 
you  manage  that  ?  " 

**  Certainly.  I  have  not  yet  had  my  annual 
hdiday,  and  I  can  take  her  anywhere  you  think 
best ;  or  if  not,  my  mother  could.  She  is  attached 
to  my  motlwr.** 

'*  Excellent  I  And  you  think  there  will  be  no  re- 
currence of  the  distress  or  strain  from  which  she  has 
evidently  suffered  ?  " 

**  I  think  not.    I  hope  not.    I  will  do  all  I  can." 

**  She  had  better  lie  in  the  hanunock  for  the  next 
few  days,"  said  the  doctor.  **I  have  encourcfed 
her  to  think  that,  if  she  does  that,  the  chances  are 
that  she  will  be  all  right — the  symptoms  will  pass  off 
— 4mt  I  own  to  you  l^t  the  contnury  may  tabf  place 
— 4he  pain  may  increase." 

"  You  think  she  is  in  pain  T  ** 

"Undoubtedly  she  is  in  considerable  pain,  and 
has  been  so  since  the  accident.  If  you  can  induce  • 
state  of  tranquil  happiness  without  apprehens|iHii, 
for  the  next  week,  it  will  probably  turn  the  scale  in 
her  favour.** 

"  I  will  do  my  best,"  repeated  the  young  man,  in 
a  tone  expressing  a  fixed  determination. 
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SnSii"^?**  «r  •  look  of  wooM. 
«fS?,M« Mid  round  whib liA^SSJ-. 
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sL^2  F^  CawthoTOe»i  new  book,  it  came  on 

TS^iJffT^'    ^^«°*  yow«eM  with  that  for 
a  few  nunutea." 

He  reedred  a  wavering  smUe,  half  gratitude,  half 
unoerUinty,  a.  he  ran  off  with  the  two  prescriptions. 

Hofcd  than  Dr.  Gordon's  house,  in  a  street  running 
up  from  the  sea.   As  he  emerged  from  the  sidedw 
havmg  completed  his  errand,  and  came  down  towaidfi 
the  tea  front.  Vivien's  Bath  chair,  and  Railton  in 
attendance,  were  just  crossing  the  road, 
^ey  met  face  to  face.    He  puUed  off  his  hat  and 
bowed,  but  the  idea  of  stoppmg  to  speak  did  not 
S^f^iTl^P  was  chiedy  preoccupied  with  the 
nope  that  Astnd  would  not  encounter  these  people, 
u    ,7^  annety  that  no  untoward  happ^mn 
should  now  distittb  her,  rose  to  the  surfaoertM^ 
tbought.    He  had  a  moment  of  hot  embarrassment, 
but  was  conscious  of  nothing  like  deq)air. 

£fe  found  his  wife  better  prepared  upon  his  return 
to  her.  She  received  him  with  composure.  He  led 
her  out  upon  the  parade,  and  they  sat  down  to  wait 
for  the  reappearance  of  Humphroy  Spence.  He 
^M  of  anythnv  that  came  uppermost.  "Fmto 
w  *t  the  chemist's  for  the  stuff  m  ten  minutes. 
Hfow  did  you  hke  the  doctor  ?  He  says  perhaps  he 
shall  send  you  abroad,  and  I  told  him  I  coiEmanafle 

to  aUnjJit    I  could  take  my  holiday  any  timeno^ 
with  a  fortnight  to  arrange  things." 

Asteid  i«ddened  and  looked  extremely  uncom- 
f  ortable.       O,  I  could  not  spoil  your  holiday  I     It 

wont  be  necessary  for  me  to  go  away.    I  am  having 
my  holiday  now."  '  u»vmg 

He  was  pulled  up  short.  The  thought  of  aU  his 
gevious  Uhaviour  to  this  girl  rushed  upon  his  mind. 
How  could  he  have  thought  that  a  roadjustment  of 
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the  wretched  business  could  be  thus  easily  achieved  ? 
"You  would  Tather  I  did  not  come?"  he  said 
bluntly,  or  rather,  muttered  it,  with  a  mighty  red 
face  and  downcast  eyes. 

"  O  no,  not  that  1  But  I  mean— O  what  is  the 
use  of  talking  ?  "  she  faltered,  swallowing  tears. 

Here  was  vexation  indeed!  The  very  kind  of 
agitation  which  the  doctor  forbade  was  taking 
possession  of  her.  What  could  he  do  ?  He  could  not 
say  to  her,  "  I  beg  and  implore  you  to  be  happy,  and 
I  will  pretend  to  be  fond  of  you,  so  that  your  recovery 
may  not  be  hindered  I  " 

He  bent  down  to  her,  his  arms  round  his  knees. 
"Astrid — ^won't  you  let  me  do  anything  at  all  to 
show  I'm  sorry  I  was  such  a  brute  to  you  the  other 
night  ?  I  didn't  knowv  what  I  was  saying.  I  was  at 
my  worst.  I  want  to  tell  you  that.  I  feel  such  a 
hound  I  am  ashamed  to  talk  to  you — ^won't  you  make 
it  a  bit  easier  for  me  ?  " 

He  knew  she  was  retracing  in  fancy  the  long,  bitter 
series  of  slights,  the  coldness,  the  neglect  she  had 
received  at  his  hands.  As  he  thought  of  it  now, 
suddenly,  from  her  standpoint,  he  grew  hot  all  over, 
and  so  humiliated  that  he  bit  his  lip.  "  Ah  I  "  he 
said,  "  I  see  that's  asking  a  great  deal  too  much. 
All  right.  I'll  stand  anything  you  choose  to  put  on 
me.  Only  we  must  keep  up  appearances  while 
we're  with  these  folk,  I  suppose." 

"  O  donH  1 "  was  all  she  said ;  and  he  felt  a  desperate 
consciousness  of  his  singular  failure  to  induce  that 
mood  of  tranquillity  upon  which  her  medical  adviser 
laid  such  stress.  The  hoot  of  Humphrey's  motor 
put  a  stop  to  the  distressing  conversation.  Astrid 
was  replaced  upon  her  cushions,  and  they  went  a 
short  run  out  upon  the  cliffs  at  the  other  end  of  the 
little  town  to  give  her  the  view.  Then  they  returned, 
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caUed  at  the  chemist's,  took  up  their  parcel,  and  sped 
rapidly  homewards.  r—     .  f^« 

They  got  back  into  camp  just  in  time  for  lunch. 

uaver  now,  as  a  matter  of  course,  possessed  himself 

»rll        '  ^^^  carried  her  to  the  hammock. 

The  doctor  said  she  might  sit  up  to  her  meals," 

he  announced  in  triumph.    "  But  she  is  to  keep  lyinff 

down  mostly,  until  he  sees  her  again."  ''•'-"» 

Tessa  was  eager  to  know  the  treatment  prescribed, 

and  professed  herself  quite  equal  to  all  that  might 

be  needed  m  the  way  of  applying  embrocation  and 

adnumstermg  medicine.     Oliver,  looking  upon  alt 

around  him  with  a  new  eye,  observed  for  the  first 

tune  the  expression  in  Dan's  emotional  face.    The 

big  man  was  watching  the  fragile  Astrid  as  if  she 

interested    him    profoundly.      His    gaze    traveUed 

from  husband  to  wife.     He  was  tingling  to  beg 

IBrendon  to  teU  him,  in  confidence,  what  the  doctor 

had  said,  yet  feeling  that  he  had  no  daun  to  know. 

Ohver,  however,  had  detenmned  to  take  Tessa 
parUy  mto  confidence.  He  himself  must  needs  de- 
part the  f ollowmg  mormng,  having  made  no  arrange- 
ments for  absence.  He  hoped  to  be  able  to  come 
down  agam  before  the  end  of  the  week,  but  go  he 
must.  Therefore  he  must  leave  a  competent  Ueu- 
tenant  behind  him. 

He  said  nothing  for  the  present,  but  threw  himself 
into  the  talk  at  lunch  with  a  vivacity  and  keenness 
which  su^rised  the  Selbys.  He  had  been  mono- 
syllabic the  night  before.  They  concluded  that  he 
must  have  been  much  upset  by  the  accident,  and 
that  the  doctor  had  reassured  him  completely. 

It  was  quite  curious  how  keenly  he  felt  the  necessity 
01  averting  the  unfavourable  developments  which 
might  arise  if  he  were  unable  to  compose  Astrid's 
mmd.     He  bent  his  whole  inteUigence  upon  the 
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question.  He  had  been  terribly  serious  in  his  love- 
making  with  Vivien.  The  possibility  that  he  had 
been  too  serious  now  presented  itsdtf  for  the  first 
time.  Be  that  as  it  might,  he  had  the  penetration 
to  see  that  all  serious  avenues  of  approach  between 
himself  and  his  wife  were  closed.  He  might  go  to 
her  and  say,  **  I  repent."  But  that  would  bring  them 
no  nearer.  She  knew,  for  certain,  that  he  had  never 
loved  her.  The  fact  of  his  regret— of  his  remorse, 
if  you  like  to  call  it  so — ^might  sadden,  but  it  could 
not  melt  her.  It  only  emphasised  the  gulf  between 
them. 

But  as  they  lunched  and  talked,  lightly  and  idly, 
there  came  to  him  a  gleam  of  hope,  a  gossamer 
suggestion.  He  might  take  refugn  in  frivoUty.  He 
might  establish  some  kind  of  fellowship  by  medium 
of  the  kind  of  chaff  wluch  makes  for  intimacy. 

In  old  days,  in  the  office,  he  remembered  how 
he  had  appreciated  her  humorous  comments  upon 
men  and  things.  Often  her  keen  sense  had  seized 
upon  some  article  in  a  paper  politically  opposed, 
had  seen  its  weakness,  had  pointed  out  to  him  a  line 
of  ironical  attack.  Hidden  behind  that  fortitude 
which  the  doctor  had  spoken  of,  there  was  a  store  of 
fun,  could  one  but  get  at  it. 

He  considered  tins  silently,  while  talk  rolled  on. 
It  happened  to  turn  upon  psychical  subjects,  which 
did  not  seem  at  aU  suitable  to  his  purpose.  They  were 
not  far  from  the  old  manor  farm  where  the  Screaming 
Skull  is  kept,  and  they  were  planning  a  visit  there. 
Oliver  was  amused  to  find  how  every  person  present 
took  the  story  from  his  or  her  own  point  of  view. 
Martin  gave  it  as  his  opinion  that  the  occult  was 
absolutely  useless  for  stage  purposes.  The  inference 
seemed  to  be  that  it  was,  in  consequence,  of  no 
use  at  all.    Humphrey  said,  calmly  and  definitely. 
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SlJh'i?«5''f^i"'*°'?lTf^.~*-    Tessa  fdl  upon  him 
Ignorant,   furthermore,   out-of ^te ;    and   ST  wn- 

I^l^T'^^J  PT**^  °"*»  unanswerable,  bccaus^ 

S^^^°  7^  ?P*^«Jy;  One  story  of  the  ocaS 
^^tes  the  miagmaticn.     A  series  is  alwayTa 

«,llf  *"  mused  Astrid  aloud,  "one  sees  that.  Ti^ 
SET?*  *"  *£r  ^^^^P*^^'**'-  Hit  were  not  *^ 
^oTt  Ihrii^'^  ***  *^  supernormal,  it  would 

fiM^Jkh  ^hnJ^r^  *^^  °'  **^^-  A  book 
Sis.,.  T  S'^ost-stones  destroys  the  exceptional 
tedmg.  In  tale  after  tale  you  foresee  that  a  |rh«rt 
^ppear,  OP  something  uncanny  is  just  aboSt  to 

it'lt^!^"^  "^^'^^  «-  ^  ^'^^  '-^^^i 

pJt^iS^'^rnu^reli:?^^^"-    "^'--e^you 
Oliver  again  observed,  with  a  distinct  feeling  of 

S!«^-S^\  ^K  "^P^  'or  his  wife's  opiSion 
ma^ested  by  the  novelist.  "Martin  say?S 
stones  of  the  supernormal  are  of  no  use."  he  sS 

no  use,  Blartm  ?    I  conclude  you  must  mean  of  no 

S^^^K^'^.l.y^"  «^**  °^«  '"oney  out  of  ?t 
B^  If  these  thmgs  occur,  it  is  surely  u^ful  to  have 
some  theory  to  account  for  them." 

nhr^v   "'•  a"*  "^^^  nonsense  it  all  is,"  cried  Hum- 
;^t     ,^  "®«^  servant  is  murdered  by  his  master 
^lus  skull  concealed  in  a  bricked-up  weU^S 
skuD  screams  if  you  attempt  to  carry  it  out  of  tS 
house.    How  many  negro  slaves  hav^n  muSered 
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since  the  world  began  T   If  they  all  took  to  screaming 
you  wouldn't  be  able  to  hear  yourself  speak.** 

"  You  might  as  well  argue,*'  said  Astrid,  at  once, 
**that  the  systems  of  wireless  telegraphy  would 
make  such  a  noise  that  we  can*t  hear  ourselves 
speak.  The  conditions  under  which  wireless  telegraphy 
can  make  itself  audible  have  to  be  carefully  arranged. 
The  conditions  under  which  the  supernormal  becomes 
evident  seem  to  us  accidental ;  but  as  we  don*t  know 
at  present  what  causes  join  to  produce  such  results, 
they  may  be  just  as  scientifically  regular  as  the 
flashes  of  a  lighthouse.  It  is  because  we  don't 
understand  that  we  think  of  them  as  random  things, 
arbitrary,  fitful,  and  only  occasional.** 

"Their  being  occi^onal  is  what  makes  them  so 
fascinating,**  cried  Tessa. 

**  The  whole  thing  is  fascinating,**  went  on  Astrid, 
with  manifest  eagerness.  **  Doesn*t  it  come  over  us 
all,  from  time  to  time,  the  feeling  of  how  clumsy 
human  ways  of  communication  are  ?  I  joean,  of 
course,  speech  and  action.  You  never  can  put  into 
words  any  central  thing  that  you  feel.  You  know 
that  you  want  some  other  medium,  some  way  for 
■  one  soul  to  reach  another.  I  wonder  that  people 
don*t  go  in  for  it  much  more  thoroughly  than  they  do. 
The  wireless  telegraphy  seems  to  have  given  the 
key.  If  you  could  tune  two  souls  to  one  another  ex- 
actly, they  could  converse  without  sp^ch,  I  believe.** 

'*  They  have  found  out  one  or  two  things,**  said 
Dan.  **  For  instance,  the  moment  at  which  you  are 
likely  to  receive  the  sort  of  message  which  I  think 
you  have  in  mind,  is  the  moment  when  you  are 
perfectly  passive— -when  your  mind  is  pursuing  no 
special  train  of  thought — ^when  you  are  awake,  but 
mentally  and  bodily  idle.  That  is  why  so  many 
cases  of  apparition  occur  when  people  are  in  bed.** 
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'  They  all  occur  either  when  you're  asleep  or  when 
you're  drunk,  Dan,"  observed  Humphrey,  with  a 
grin. 

"  They  never  occur  at  all,  to  folks  who  live  wholly 
on  the  material  plane,"  replied  Dan  scornfully. 
"  Tessa,  I'm  sorry  for  you.  I've  said  so  before,  and 
I  say  it  again.  You  have  to  spend  the  whole  of  your 
future  life  with  a  clod— a  mere  clod.  Reconsider  it 
while  there  is  yet  time." 

There  isn't  time,"  said  Humphrey  serenely. 
She  doesn't  want  an  action  for  breach  of  promise.'^ 
"  You'd  have  no  case,"  cried  Dan  at  once.  "  She 
became  engaged  to  a  creature  who  was,  ju^^ing  by 
appearances,  a  man.  She  finds  that  he  is  without 
spiritual  perceptions,  the  thing  which  differentiates 
man  from  the  brute.  She  breaks  it  off.  Quite' riirht 
too."  * 

"You  don't  seem  to  understand  that  I  have  a 
missicn  to  reclaim  Humphrey,"  remonstrated  Tessa. 
"  I  do  not  flinch.  I  mean  to  open  his  eyes  to  aU 
kinds  of  things  by  degrees." 

"Brendon,  I  appeal  to  you,"  cried  Dan.  "Is 
such  a  marriage  likely  to  prove  happy  ?  Husband 
and  wife  in  fundamental  disagreement,  the  only  h<^ 
being  the  lady's  determination  to  re-make  the  man 
according  to  her  own  ideas  ?  " 

"  I  back  Miss  Selby,"  said  OUver  Hghtly.  "  Yes. 
If  she  takes  enough  interest  in  the  man  she  will 
reform  him." 

Humphrey  sat  up.  "Do  you  take  an  interest  in 
me,  Tessa  ?  "  he  asked,  in  the  voice  which  he  knew 
would  inspire  reprisals.  "Poor  Tessa  1  A  friendless 
orphan,  brought  up  by  a  mountebank  and  a  scribbler  1 
Never  mind,  love,  I  will  atone  to  you  for  all  the 
errors  of  your  youth  1 " 

"  Ha  I    Is  scribbler  your  word,  sirrah  ?  "  burst  in 
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ornLn.  I     T  T     .^  °^  respective  friendless 

S?1S?e  SScJ  ^'Ji^ilf^  hand  towards  AstriS 

soonasS^^yean^^  ^"^  wUl  get  suited  as 

Arrah  thin,  it's  not  much  thut  »/>•/••  ^^u 

dropped  into  an  OTerwhelminu  broinie_'«H  th-TJ^ 

W^tLJfS'JlJ's  "««'•  '* '^^-  ^^? 

"I  know,"   returned   Oliver  soberiv      «*ti.-*»- 

S^»l^;to^e»"t£i^S 

that  It  IS  themselves  that  do  aIl-!you^nlv  h^^l 
It  do«^    <n,t  in  Huniphiey,  before  Dan  ooold 

C^L^S^j/.r"f  «^  opinion  rf^ 
™ew  we  stand  up  and  shout,  we  are  merely  «hoved 
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out  of  the  way.  You  sit  at  the  tablecloth  we  have 
washed,  beside  the  meal  we  have  cooked»  upon  the 
chair  we  have  polished,  in  the  house  we  keep,  wearing 
the  clothes  we  have  woven,  the  stockings  we  have 
darned.  You  watch  us  enter  from  the  kitchen,  red  and 
heated,  carrying  the  heavy  dishes,  which  we  humbly 
present  to  you :  and  your  eyes  fill  with  tears  of 
sentiment  as  you  murmur,  *  How  channing  a  thing 
is  woman  !  *  But  if  we  come  to  you  and  say,  *  Dear 
on^  I  have  worn  out  my  clothes  in  your  service,  I 
have  scrubbed  and  cleaned  and  washed  and  mended^ 
and  ironed,  and  I  want  a  little  money  for  a  new 
frock,*  you  say,  *  O  fie  I  Go  back  to  your  kitchen, 
my  beloved,  and  be  content  to  be  the  object  of  a 
good  man's  affection  1  *  Isn't  that  the  way  of  it. 
Astrid?"  ^ 

"I  fuUy  expect  it  will  be  Mr.  Spence's  way,"  said 
Astrid  ulyly.  "  I  am  thankful  to  mform  you  it  is  by 
no  means  Oliver's.** 

"O,  of  course,  you  daren*t  say  otherwise  while 
your  tyrant  is  withm  earshot,'*  cut  in  Martin. 

"Then  perhaps  this  conversation  had  better  be 
continued  to-morrow  when  he  is  out  of  the  way,** 
suggested  Astrid.  A  few  hours  back  she  could  not 
have  so  spoken.  Something  new,  something  ap- 
proachable in  Brendon,  had  given  her  the  cue.  He 
had  expressed  a  desire  to  keep  up  appearances. 
The  consciousness  that  she  was  *  playing  up  *  to  him 
gave  her  boldness.  She  glanced  at  him  to  see  if  she 
was  doing  right,  and  caught  his  eyes  full  upon  her, 
alight  with  approval. 

"  I  advise  you  to  keep  the  firm*s  secrets,  madam,*' 
he  threatened. 

"O,**  said  Tessa,  collecting  the  plates  in  piles, 
preparatory  to  the  washing-up,  **  you  can  do  some  of 
that  wireless  telegraphy  which  Astrid  was  talking 
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Stetoewhe,poketoheroiil/ 
♦el^ne  with  wSri.  ..li:!?  u""  .*"*•*»>«  «<» 

u^lS^'^^^y  no*."   came   from   Oliver   nrn».»*i 

by^t^e hammock andread  my  ^to'deep »^  "' 

/•AH  right/'  returned  his  betrothed    "fi,-*      n 
give  me  nice  time  for  a  naTtrv!     t  „  *  *    *^*  ^^ 

behind  him.  k".!^  wiSd&,^t  ^Sri!.  '^J^ 
>»»»»«*.    H.h«fh«,lS^/;^'t^^„»^e 
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WM  tuiprised  at  the  ▼exation  it  was  to  m«  h*» 
•pproprtted.  Hi.  he«i  wa.  ^  of™ew  d^dJS! 
m(«t  In  W.  novel,  which  he  was  lon^g  tJ^  ^  oK 

of  the  i^ot.  hand  in  hand.  It  hurt  him  that  ihewa. 
gone  upon  the  monow. 

TOP  your  secretary  I    You  only  have  the  remnant  of 

Rwt  :^  who  was  quite  weU  off  Sd  comf^le 
^dn^^JS^Tx  ?Ti  '^orryinff-Huid  then  Ifa! 
S!?r  r  ii """^  *»"*  ^o^  J»«  when  she\n« 
Mw  Carey  I  Why  couldn»t  Biendon  have  SSuSt 
h«down  to  stj^  with  his  mother  before  marriaS^* 
f  fci  i?**V*^^°*  "P°"  her  was  so  fixed  and  troubled 
^Mi^^  Wm  whether  anything  was  the  m^tfc^ 

SS^^?^/*!??i/*'u"?^  ^  *^«*  away.  SS 
bjjA  to  add.     Only  rt  is  so  rotten  your  liVingi^ 

dav^L'?*^"  nr^  P^^icaHy  well  again  by  Satur- 
a^   <«t  m  Oliver,  "by  the  time  I  coii  down 

could  mana^  to  get  mended  by  Friday  ?  "hTwMA 
^o1&^'"*^^^-    "^-U'^tbeabirS 


iil 


fif 


'I 


CHAPTER  XVIII 

Vou  kneir  not  ?    Thtt  I  wdl  teller* ; 
Or  yon  had  Mred  two  foola :  nay,  four." 

RoBUT  Bmwhimo. 

^S^U^?^  ^'^  ^  ^"^«  Brendon  upon  his 
return  from  toe  ijKjorljmd  camp  in  the  west.   Mewas 

Thjdp<i««  was  concerned,  the  fiction  that  he  was 
15^  ^  '^*\  ^**'  *^«  •««>•  '^"on.  he  could  not 
mShJr"*^        indulgence  of  going  to  dine  with  his 

Sul^SS  5*"*^  ^'^'^  ^^P^'*' '"^  ««™d  during 
tooM  short  days.  He  had  seen  his  wife  again,  after 
the  interview  which  had  made  any  future  intercourse 
seeinimpossible :  and  he  had  met  Vivien,  face  to  face, 
tne  wife  of  another  man. 

itr^^^  *^2  ^P*^^*  °'  analysing  his  emotions 

the  first  had  unprMscd  him  the  more.  The  fact  of 
his  wife  s  accident  had  produced  in  him  a  revulsion 
^feelmg.  It  seemed  very  pitiful  that  she.  who  had 
bwn  so  mjured.  «>  msulted  by  him,  should  be  caUed 
upon  to  suffer  bodily  pain  also.    The  fact  that  it  was 

5^,^?i  '°'  7™''  ^*^**  ^^  <»"8«d  him  to  use 
Astrid  with  such  CTuelty.  made  him  ashamed. 

Poor  htUe  Vivien  I      The  picture  of  her  smaU 
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^tejtefwe  Uunted  him  during  hi.  jouniey  up  in 
tne  tnm.     She  had  looked  at  him  curioiulv    h« 

^„«  h^  i!^**"***'  rf  you  cwne  to  thiSk  of  it.  their 
mwtmg  had  been  a  remarkable  coincidence.  She  had 
hSf^Jll^*!?^*?  °'  something  half  reproachful, 
hatf  ea^r,  which  at  the  momenthe  had  dinenarded 
but  which  rose  to  his  mind  afterwardT  "^^^^^^ 
i^uXT'u^  "  M  ^.  **»»*  »*»«  'ooked  happy ;  yet  he 
^^^Ji^Lr}^^  ^'  Gordon's  worts.     She 

^^^."k*''^  *  5?"**^°  ™  ***~*^  to  her,  and 
S«  hi^  •  *"  K  J'^t'^^*  •**  ^»»*«d.    By  the  time 

StJtfj^***^  ^*^  Y"^  J»«'  'ona^'  lover  wouW 
have  become  a  memory.  »»wuiu 

of  ?S'«M*!!  '^"'i  He  thought  of  her  with  a  stirring 
«™fi  '*r^.'*'**°^*'°««-  LitUe  Vivi,  who  had 
&i"ef  ^mJ^^goT  "^^  °'  ^^-^^  cau-5 

-.iT^^iS  "°  *^°"J?*  **  *"  *^*»  l>»^^  once  let  one- 
J!L^'  *•**!  «;"<^>W  of  the  releasedl,ring,  and  its 
refitting  mto  its  former  socket,  is  a  paiSful  bu^ess 

w«r««f  t°**"^  ^  °®~  0°  Wednesday  morning  it 
was  not.  however,  of  Vivien  that  he  thoiht.  ^ 

^J^*  ^^  *"***  ^  confidence  reroectinir  the 
Mo«|s,ty  of  tnmquU  happiness  for  A^  S^ 
^ly  promised  to  secure  K  as  far  as  Dan^  ^ 

WmJ^jfli  ^j^'r  ^«'»  *«  h«d  volmiteered  towrite 
hm  a  full  and  true  account  of  the  doctor's  report. 
^terh«  next  vu.it ;  and  the  said  report  was  due^ 

A  pile  of  letters  awaited  him  as  usual.   On  the  top 

S^™^'  f  '^"'JSf^«'  *°d  aU  bearing  SS 
Dormouth  postmark     The  uppermost  was  ad^»sed 

W  so  well  and  to  await  so  impatiently  aU  laS 
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He  turned  scarlet,  en4  raised  his  eyes  to  make  sure 
^bemg  alone.  Why  should  Vivien  write  to  him  ? 
What  was  there  to  be  said?  There  could  be  no  doubt 
that  her  mamage  should  have  put  an  end  to  all  cor- 
respondence between  them.  He  held  it  with  minirled 
fondness  and  distaste.  As  he  held  it,  his  eye  feU 
upon  the  next  letter— in  the  firm,  cultivated  hand 
which  he  had  so  prized  when  it  belonged  to  his  irre- 
proachable secretary.    He  opened  that  first. 

It  yras  very  brief,  but  assured  him  that  she  no 
longer  felt  pain,  and  was  getting  well  fast.  "  I  shaU 
be  mended  by  Friday,"  was  a  phrase  which  gave  him 
pleasure.  e  «* 

Turning  to  Tessa,  he  found  that  she  confirmed  the 
che«OTng  account.  The  doctor  had  found  his  patient 
much  better  than  he  had  expected.  There  was  per- 
ceptably  less  tension  of  the  nerves,  more  ease,  both  of 
mmd  and  body.  He  was  to  see  her  again  on  Friday 
mommg.  The  weather  continued  ideal,  and  Astrid 
was  eatmg  and  sleeping  better  than  before  her 
accident. 

He  leaned  back  with  a  sigh  of  relief.  Somewhat  in 
the  same  manner  might  one  who  had  well-nigh  kiUed 
a  man  m  a  fit  of  mad  rage,  hear  the  news  that  his 
victun  was  out  of  danger,  and  that  he  would  not  have 
the  sm  of  murder  on  his  soul.  The  sun,  pouring  in 
through  the  high,  smeared  window  of  his  room, 
instead  of  bdng  an  annoyance,  now  seemed  sym- 
pat^tic.  If  It  was  too  hot  to  be  pleasant  here  in 
I^ndon,  at  least  it  was  making  summer  for  the  poor 
girl  down  there. 

He  continued  to  turn  over  his  letters.  One  from 
his  boss  he  opened  with  misgiving.  It  merely 
asked  hua  to  keep  free  from  appointments  between 
eleven  and  twelve,  as  Mr.  Marsh  proposed  coming  to 
seehmi.    His  brow  puckered.   Marsh  was  up  to  some- 
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thing.  Was  it  something  to  which  he  would  be  un- 
able to  consent  ?  With  a  shrug  he  touched  his  beU. 
and  gave  orders  that  nobody  but  Mr.  Bfarsh  was  to  be 
admitted  till  after  twelve. 

When  the  new  secretary— whom  he  disliked— had 
disappeared  and  definitely  closed  the  door,  he  picked 
up  Vivien's  envelope  and  opened  it  with  a  feeling 
half  eagerness,  half  shame. 

"  Oh  Oliver,  you  are  punishing  me  I  It  was  bad 
enough  to  come  down  the  hotel  stairs,  and  find  you 
sittmg  there  below  me  in  the  hall,  when  you  had 
never  given  me  the  least  little  hint  that  you  meant 
to  come !  But  it  was  cruel  of  you  to  disappear 
again  without  speaking  one  word,  or  sendinir  one 
Ime.  ® 

"I  am  tormenting  myself,  wondering  what 
happened.  Of  course,  Calvert  thinks  I  knew  you 
were  cwming.  I  am  certain  he  does,  though  he  has 
not  said  one  word.  I  cannot  help  believing  that  he 
found  some  chance  to  speak  to  you,  and  tell  you  to 
go  away. 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  know  it  was  best  for  you  to  go.  But 
why  did  you  come  ?  If  you  knew  how  desokte  I 
feel,  how  home-sick  !  Do,  dear  Oliver,  send  me  one 
word,  only  to  say  you  have  forgiven  me,  and  wish 
me  well.  Send  it  to  the  Post  Office,  Th^r^  will 
fetch  it. 

"  N.B.— Calvert  is  going  to  town  on  Wednesday, 
for  the  day.  If  you  get  this  m  time— (I  have  only 
just  found  out  he  is  going)— you  might  perhaps 
run  down  here,  if  only  for  half  an  hour,  to  foigive 
me,  and  say  good-bye. 

"  But  I  expect  you  had  better  not.  He  is  sure  to 
get  to  hear  of  it.  I  believe  he  tips  the  hotel  servants 
to  spy.    If  you  should  be  coming,  telegraph  to  the 
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I  doubt  rf  I  shaU  ever  be  happy  again. 

"  Your  foolish 


"  Vivien." 

A  kind  of  despair  came  to  Oliver  aa  h*  — ^  *i.- 
effusion.   Flinirinffit  on  th^  tlw-  if  i     ®.  ^^  *^^ 

same  condusi^i^H.flS.^H^™"'*^  t"  '^ 
motor,  nor  AsbM    N^^hVS'.S^  '"'*  "«»  *>» 

But  he  ffi^SZth^eLl^ot'SSuottS'T?; 
uK^e   1?;,L'£l/^"  *^"'"«  would  m^ 

^r^th,T^^--     "^-"'SftS 
^Jfejat    down,    seized   a   dieet   of  paper,   and 
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"  DBA*  Mb8.  Railton, 

f«  w.  "J^  *^  ***"  surprised  me.  In  justioe 
to  inysell,  I  send  a  line  in  reply  to  explain^ 
^noemDormoutJilastSun£;.  Le?S?lS^ 
you  that  my  mtrusion  upon  you?  honeymoon  ^ 
&r"*-   ^^--<J-youwere'S^rSS 

^^i}^^^i"^«I^y'^^^o  see  a  doctor.    We 

rSi^   ^'^.S^t^y  afternoon  Mrs.  Brendon  had^ 

for  about  five  mmutes.  to  ascertain  the  doctor»8 
address.     When  Mr.  Railton  spoke  to  me  TwM     ' 
aten^  outside  the  doctor'sTouse,  w^4  ^S? 
my  wife  to  rejom  me.  ^^ 

"  With  my  good  wishes  for  your  happiness, 
"  I  remain,  truly  yours, 

"  Oliveb  Bbendon." 

He  addressed  the  letter  to  the  Palace  Hotel :  and 
^some  nioments*  thought,  put  Vivien's  leit^t        t 
StSli^'S^Jr*^^-*-'^-'"- safe,  and  - 

r»^Jj^u.u^  *?'^  **°^  *°  **»e  busmess  of  the 
m^^,  with  a  determination  that  aU  should  be 
done  m  good  time,  so  as  to  leave  no  doubt  of  iS 
being  able  to  get  off  by  Friday. 

He  had  not  much  leisure  for  work,  however.    At 
deveno'dock  exactly.  Mr.  Marsh  walked^^  hS 

rk,^g^.^^^*'*°^^^"P^^*^  «««'<>' 

nT^rt  1^?  ke  had  to  say  was  something  final. 
He  was  p^pably  nervous.  He  faltered.  Se  his 
words  carefully,  aUuded  to  his  own^'to  t^  ^. 
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S^*j!?  **'  "T'P*Pf  o'^ership,  and  the  continual 
SS^r  ^d  ??*^  ?' P'***'-  At  first  Oliver 
ivS^*ill°^^*  S*  "^"'y  *  *»^  reduction  of  his 
^i/^^J  *?.1^  ***^°  *^  calculate  how  much  he 
^1,n^!?''°Sl'^*^«^8-    But  before  long  he 

I  bJipTV"^^''  '^^^^  perfectly  clear,  Mr.  Brendon. 
n^^K  •  *  ^  5f  y  f  y  I  am  sure,  that  the  transfer  of 
o^mership  wiU  make  no  difference  to  you.  No  differ- 
cnce  at  all,   I  may  assure  you.     The  purchaser 

©iitor^d  conduct  the  paper  on  its  present  admirable 

II  Without  change  of  j^ljcy         ?  ** 

f«**r^  ***°"^**  !?y*  ***  present  lines  as  far  as  relates 
to  the  various  departments— advertising,  art,  litera- 
ture  the  Drama-I  think  I  may  say  Si  pa^r  JSi 

I^Jn""  'iT  T*"™*-  ^  '«8»«^  *he  tonfof  the 
leadmg  articles,  the  purchaser  has  acquired  the  paper 
w  ^  on  condition  that  he  possesses  complete  controL" 

Slr'J'i^i*'^  **  ^^  ***»*«•  ^^^  ^  own  two  pudgy 
hands  folded  upon  the  blotter,  as  though  lamentSg 

control !  There  may  be  some  alterations  in  policy," 
flS^«;  "^^l*  "^^  ""J^^'  "  ^  **»«  reciprodty 
2n?^^;fi"*^  ?  °°-  ?,"*  '^^^^^S  *^*  need  cntaa 
^ithS^^**        Pnnciple  on  your  part,  Brendon. 

ch^""*"^  ^"'^  *'^°*^"  ^*^"  ^"^^  ™  **»«  editorial 

"  I  <»ndude  that  the  name  of  the  purchaser  is  not 
a  secret  i 

"  Oh  no,  dear  me,  no.  Not  at  aU.  Why  should  it 
oe  a  secret  ?  It  is  a  name  I  am  proud  to  mention. 
AS  you  have  known,  my  sympathies  have  always  been 
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prictor,  CalvertSS  »         *^*  newspaper  pro- 
owner  iThe  £d  S§oubted?v  f„fl?  "^"i^^  *  '^^^ 

control  I         •  ^  "•"  °™«  reserving  complete 

«SSry^  •*  "»"'•  '« •^  »»»«.  had  g«.w. 

U  saa    •'  WtmX.^L'^'^    ™!^  ^  HaUton," 
Marsh  lookS^.  k!«     ''"T"  eh»nge  hands?" 

Brendon'snuS^ou  t.T"""'^. 
•IWn't  expect  it  r*  ^*""  ™*"  «»*  you 

'  d«resayhe^oSMr»Si^^**'  B«<"«Merit!  I 
<I««br.Y:^^^.^e''ed  5ut.  "He  ha.  no 
»d  •  iSbS  X'^J^'^t"?  •""».  K>  •  speed  up  • 
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•ctresses  give  their  yiews  on  Divorce/  and  so  on. 
Well,  llr.  Ifarsh,  you  will,  of  course,  see  in  my  regret 
only  the  natural  mortification  of  tlue  man  chudced 
out  of  his  berth ;  but  I  must  express  it  nevertheless. 
I  am  sorry ;  and  I  am  disappomted.  The  Penman 
was  doing  a  good  work,  and  on  the  way  to  do  a 
better.  However,  it  was  yours  and  you  had  tiie  right 
to  throw  it  away.*' 

Marsh  did  not  speak  for  a  minute  or  two.  **  Tm 
sorry  you  take  it  like  this,"  he  said  at  last.  His  tone 
was  resentful. 

**  I  will  say  no  more,  sir,  and  I  apologise  if  I  have 
said  anything  unfitting.  You  won't  expect  me  to 
give  up  the  work  to  which  I  have  devoted  myself  so 
completely,  without  a  regret,  will  you  ?  " 

"Brendon,  this  thing  can  be  arranged.  Ra'lton 
isn't  going  to  play  the  goat.  If  he  had  wanted  an 
out-and-out  Yankee  organ,  do  you  suppoL«  he  would 
have  bought  the  Penman  f  Why,  his  public  would 
disappear  in  three  months  1  He's  too  good  a  man  of 
business  to  be  monkeying  with  a  paper  that  way ! 
Stay  for  six  months  and  try  how  you  get  on  1 " 

Oliver  shook  his  head.  Suddenly  he  leaned  his  arms 
upon  the  table  and  said  hurriedly : 

*'  This  thing  is  actually  completed,  is  it  ?  Or  is 
there  still  a  loophole  ?  If  you  are  set  upon  selling  the 
paper,  it  is  quite  possible  that  my  mother  and  I 
between  us  might  acquire  it,  to  save  it  from  the 
degradation " 

Marsh  broke  in  with  a  wave  of  the  pudgy  hand. 
"Useless,  my  dear  Brendon :  quite  useless.  The 
thii^  is  done.  Mr.  Railton  had  no  time  to  waste. 
He  is  leaving  for  New  York  almost  immediately,  and 
it  had  to  be  arranged.  If  you  resign  at  once,  I  fear 
it  will  leave  him  awkwardly  placed." 

"  That  is  his  look  out,"  said  Oliver  grimly. 
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-Nrr^'iK^-^JoiJ- f ^.  you-,  ».. 
opuiion  of  RaQton  «-.  v^^nT  '*»*«•«  your 

good  a  name  M  anjX  tteStSL  ^*™'»»a. 
J«im,  and  he  would  a^yJillZ?^    You  would  like 

.    l.^l^pS:''"*^'""^'"''^  eye.  upon  the 
you  to  Z  Zi  *"^l  :^^i}--  ■»  I  can  teU 

gone^h^/,^ -e^rU'^'^S^-  "^ 

of  mining  ie."*^°*''*'''*»*e  intention 
the*S'p::J°ofttL'S.'S*  "^  *^' «  he  heart 

been  trying  to  buy  t£  P^^i  Bailton  has 

P««*.  HTmadeL^^T.-' """'y '"^  years 
•iedined.  fe^nTa^S.!^  """^f •  ""e*"  I 
tben  withdrewiT  f  d^f  f  •f'^'"*^«8o.«'d 

teU^WhisiL'offf'oWT^r^'U^?;    «« 

rieh  Miongh  to  Mv  M-  ?  f^^y  but  a  man 
gwdge  I  .  .  aT  w^  ,?l'°i'^'^°?  «*  "  private 
the.^ungediiSrflr^'l^lf"^;"  !«»«?  b«*. 
as  if  thereby  renonn^T^if!?  •  ^  "P""  **'e  table 
th« Penman.  ^C^rf ±?  'o  »"'?»rity  over 
«ow  my  explosion  is™™  ^H!  ^i  ""»»•"  A-d 

Sac?  ^^''^^S  ^.^^'"of'™^- 
«-t  It  beeome.  ^^^t^yZ'^-^.'^ 
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paper.  I  fancy  you  bound  vounelf  not  to  sell  under 
three  yean ;  and  we  have  been  together  more  than 
five  yean,  sir !  Therefore,  I  suppose  that  I  am  free 
to  walk  out  of  this  office  to-day,  iod  not  return.  But 
if  it  be  otherwise — ^if  I  am  in  any  sort  boimd  to  give 
due  term  of  notice  to  any  new  owner,  then  I  break 
my  contract  deliberately,  and  leave  Mr.  Railton  to 
seek  his  remedy  in  the  Law  Courts.** 

Mr.  Manh  stared.  "You  mean  that  you  won*t 
even  stay  to  bring  out  this  number  ?  ** 

**This  week's  number  is  complete,  all  but  the 
leaden.  I  can  write  those  from  home,  and  will  send 
them  in  by  Thursday  night,  as  usual.  I  will  not 
enter  any  office  that  is  onmed  by  Calvert  Railton.*' 

Apparently  Mr.  Marsh  was  moved — disconcerted. 
**  I  wish  I  had  known  of  this,'*  he  stammered.  **  I 
had  no  idea  there  was  anything  personal  between 
you ** 

**  Had  you  taken  me  into  your  confidence,  I  could 
have  enlijE^tened  you,**  responded  Brendon  drfly. 
'*  But  I  do  not  think  you  would  have  hesitated  to  sell 
at  a  fancy  price,  merely  because  I  do  not  lik<^  the 
man  who  buys.  I  have  no  right  to  resent  your  having 
done  this  bdhind  my  back,  tiiough  I  may  be  allowed 
to  own  that  it  has  hurt  me.  I  suppose  we  are  aU  apt 
to  set  too  high  a  value  upon  our  own  services.  But  I 
believe  I  may  say,  without  vanity,  that  you  owe  tiie 
fact  that  the  paper  to-day  is  a  property  well  worth 
buying,  in  some  degree  to  myself.** 

**I  grant  it — ^I  grant  that,**  said  Marsh  eagerly. 
**  I  give  yon  my  word,  Brendon,  no  thought  of  turning 
you  out  ever  entered  my  head.  And  I  still  contend 
that  you  are  mistaken.  Railton  spoke  to  me  in  the 
most  explicit  way  about  ^oping  that  you  would  stay 
by  the  paper ** 

**  He  could  afford  to  do  that.   He  knew  I  could  not 
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loaj  no  taM  in  looking  out  for  a  job.    It  is  awkw««J 
to  have  to  do  sowithoSt  notice;  Citmurtb^^^ 

^U^j^' .?  ^ '**>"'^  »>«  J"<*y  enough  to  find  i^hing 

I  Jlw '  *"*  r"  r^  ^'*^«»»*  ^  *  bewildered  way 
^  ffP^f^ly  *t  W»  late  editor.  ^' 

wii^?^^y./?****^»**J»edoor.  "Mr.RaUton 
wwhes  to  know  If  he  may  come  in,  sir  ?  » 

quST:  "^  * '^°^''**' ^"^-    ^^"OW^e'tMud 
"  By  all  means,  show  Mr.  Railton  in." 

"  ^u'lfr  °]K  ^?  ««  *^  o'  q^t  benevolence. 
bettJr  f nT «  ^'^^'il  ^  ^.'^P*  "^  ««  yo"  well-aU  the 
better  for  your  weekend  at  Dormouth,  no  doubt? 

h.^^J"  i™"^  '^^  ^  extended  hand  as  thouirh 
h^  drf  not  see  It,  and  took  down  his  strTw^S 

acTJi^  ^*^  ^u  informed  me  that  you  have 
acquired  the  paper."  he  said  temperately.    "  IfTou 

^^^  %n  *^  '^^"^^^  yW^'^have  mS 
coanange.    I  will  leave  you  together." 

mnJ^J^^'l^^^^^^^"  He  fancied  that  for  a 
^^  to  S^h'i  ''**  f?T*^y  token  aback.  «  ft 
seems  to  me  that  we  shaU  find  it  difficult  to  arranim 

^!^*P*?°"*  you,  Mr.  Brendon."  ^^^ 

JrftWm^*  ??*  "*  "^y  ««*'  I 'ear  you  m^£ 
^ut  me.     My  connection  with  the  paper  has 

i"  I?"***  when,  if  I  may  ask  ?  " 
Smce  you  acquired  it,  naturaUy." 

«ailton  sat  down  and  passed  his  stumpy,  carcfuUy 
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nMBioaml  hud  under  hit  monstMfae.    **  Ton  wy 

Srl!SS&il'***"2^i5^  "WeU.theii 

tt^mething  to  be  Mid  for  your  view.    But  I  thfafc 

tb»e  must  be  lome  agreement  which  wJH  interfere 

J™  y«f»  P>M»  'or  leaving  ui  completely  in  the 

•*  I  am  not  ture  about  that.  If  thcK  ii,  you  have 
your  remedy.  You  can  sue  me  for  breach  of  con- 
tract. 

«#^iS?°  ^^^  !*^y  •*  him.  with  a  movement 
of  duMke  and  «miHy  which  surprised  himself .  Oliver 
looked  so  handsouM,  with  his  jaw  set  and  his  eyw 
alowing--so  hwidMme  and  so  danmious,  that  his 
Ueart  was  flUed  with  black  envy.  He  lemoved  his 
S!?hr!"ti*^*  S!?'  •!«*  V»e.  and  dropped  his  eyes 

.J  ^  ^  ^^•"  "*^4  ^"^»  approaching  the  table, 
iSfk'^Ili?!  ^  «nv«loP«  towards  Vivim^s  husband, 
with  two  fingers.  "  I  heard  from  your  wife  this 
morning,  and  that  is  my  answer.  Perhaps  I  mav  ask 
you  to  take  it  to  her,  if  you  ar«  gol^  doi^  to 
Oormouth  to-night  ?  " 

For  a  moment  Railton  lost  command.  "Damn 
™.   sir.    you   heard   from   my   wife   this   mom- 

Ifarsh  rose  hastily,  for  the  two  men  stood  con- 
irontmg  one  another  like  two  dogs  about  to 
sprmg.  " 

«  S¥^^  "^^  "^^^'y  »*  *ke  other  man's  agitation. 

I U  give  you  one  word  of  advice  before  we  part- 
send  away  your  wife's  maid,"  he  said  blandly.  *^  WeU. 
good  day  to  you." 

He  walked  to  the  door.  Railton,  darkly  flushed, 
nujde  a  movement  to  foUow.  Marsh,  trembling 
TTth  fear  lest  there  should  be  a  row  that  might  get 
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A^door  ctewd  on  Oliver  lie  pMted  with  idW. 

WM  anything  penonal  in  your  dedxe  to  buy  the 
paper,   he  oMtid  out.   "  I  don't  think  I  .hould  have 

^tlJti~.^^^^*'?S^^    Jurt  married  too  I 
Uwt  out  without  a  penny  I " 

*u^*  •?!?■  ^  '*^*»"  '^  lUaton,  fuddenly  pale, 
at  he  put  the  letter  to  Vivien  into  hiTpocket. 
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git  Mrtein  pointi,  Mt  whoUj  to 

For  iM  eu  t  w^  twio«.-Bonw  BMwmM. 

»^J^^  0»»^«'  •  prey  td  deep  denwndS^'  "^^ 
JWMn.  Were  aU  to  do  over  again*  he  would  still 
We^^*  ""**•«<>  'orth  into  the  world  to  begS 

But  one  doei^ot  wyer  a  limb»  however  inevitable 
the  operation,  without  pain  nor  without  regret. 
It  had  been  hw  h«ppy  lot  not  only  to  wijoy  the 

-rf^!*^**^^.®'  <>«f°»«»»tion,  of  selection-the  art 
^puttmg  thmgs-the  delightful  knowledge  that  he 

riS.2Sf_^i???f  H^.  **""*  ^  ^^  formation  of  public 
^^^"^*  ^""^S  '?^*'^  "^  "» »««^tive  and 
STSfii^"^""*  •  A*"^*^  h«i  combined  to  please 
and  satidpr  hun.  And  now  the  gods,  not  content 
wrth  spodmg  his  home  life,  must  take  from  him  in- 
oome  and  position  at  one  dire  blow. 

Ht  was  just  a  journalist  now.  like  any  other  of 
hiskmd.   The  men  who  had  been  so  polite;  so  cordial 

too 
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rhikd?^  d«fefwd  w  MMriy  to  his  opinkm  At  the 
aub--lMd  oome  hitt  in  hand  to  visit  him  hi  hit 
joworial  nnetum-4hew  were  hit  mates,  his  equals 

£!3KJ    ^  "^J"^  H»*n  fai  the  erowd.  to  be 
hustled  and  pushed  and  most  likely  rejected. 
As  he  went  out  of  the  room  where  he  had  spent 

^f^^  t!T»  ^^.  ^  ""^^  "Po°  which  his 
S.l.h  K  ^}^  '  p5*  .***  Contfaiental  time-Ubles. 

rSf  iff^P^"^  *?f*  "°'°*°«  "  ^  went  to 
WW*,  with  the  idea  of  tUnking  out  a  tour  for  his 

SSSf*'' 5?S!*^'.f°**  ^•^-  He  had  decided  that 
^bU  must  be  of  the  party.   His  wife  and  he  were  not 

2!lJ?P*S*  J^j  ""PP®'i"*«  *"^  o*her»s  unmixed 
wdety.    He  had  got  as  far  as  to  say  ♦  not  ^*  how- 

Tlie  desiffn  upon  the  cover  of  th^  Belgian  Stote 
Raflways  ^-taWe  dwelt  in  his  mem^Mhe 
wwked;  and  there  came  to  him  with  a  pang  the 
knowledge  that,  workless  though  he  was,  C«mld 
take  no  hohday  now.  He  must  try  and  *  get  in ' 
somewhere  before  he  thought  of  foreign  tours:       ^ 

This  brought  him  right  up  against  the  considerattt^n 
Of  how  this  reverse  of  fortune  was  likely  to  a£et 

wSInnlJIS;^!:  *  ^^y  u*°°"«^  ^«  '°^d  himself, 
wondenng  wlmt  would  have  happened,  supposing  he 
had  actuaUy  done  what  he  so  nearly  did,  nraposinff 
he  had  eloped  with  Vivien?  .  ■uppowng 

Railton  would  have  struck,  as  he  hbd  struck  now 
-and  Ohyer  would  have  been  almost  a  beggar. 
After  readmg  the  letter  he  had  received  that  m?m- 
mg.  he  kne-Y  how  easily  Vivien  could  have  been 
persuaded. 

He  was  thankful  to  have  been  spared  that. 

As  he  walked,  more  or  less  aimlessly,  he  was  seized 
mth  the  idf^  that  he  would  toke  the  train  down  to 
toe  west,  and  surprise  Astrid,  before  Friday.    Then 


if 


I 


A  MAKE-SHIFT  MARRUGE 
thCTe  fladied  upon  his  mind  the  dirturbing  tfcoujrht 

as^to  W^h^f  "^J"*"  ^*^  ^^^  ^  question 

was  an  L«l,^"^^  ^"^P  *^*^  °^^  '~'°  J»2'-  She 
r^i^iSf  ^^°"  V  '^^^spaper  reader,  as  becomes 
Snn^^^  journalist;  and  would  certainly  c^ 

Swfifr*ii^^'  "^^  «**  ^«'  *o  see  tl»at  such  a 
^S^i^>°°*.?^-    He  hurried  to  his  dub  iS 

mentioning  Railt7n's*tS.ilSmS^  ttTthfi^S^J 

IhJt  ?-Ji?^  "''''*  inevitably  be  amio^ced,  iid 

n^lfS^r^??**^.^.^*-    He  would  break ^e 
news  at  his  own  time,  m  his  own  way.    At  aU  costs 

oriT^r^'^^^^^y^^^^^d-  HesSdnot^g 

tta^oiT^^"^**    ^«  ^^  °o*  had  time  to  think 

it  ^u^^*  ^^«  ^*  *^*  ^*»°^»  he  perceived  that 
In r^i  ^    ^^  "^^""^  ^*°  *he  dining-iSm,  lunched 
and  sat  down  to  smoke  and  reconsider  his  ^m^l 

«!I    1.    K^J^^P****"*  °*  *^-  *^o  Marshes,  father  «id 

rf  fh.^;    ^t^^^o'^Iy.  of  course,  he  Cw  mos? 
of  the  journalistic  authorities. 

hn«r^^^' *u°''^''*'''  ^^"^  '«*  o*  his  comfortable 
^m^:.*''^  *he  congenial  circle  of  personal  friSids 

^^t^'^'^i^  n^'  ^  '«'»dSed  him  iSt 
pendent,  socially,  of  the  men  with  whom  he  mix5 
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FofesMonaUy.  In  his  sudden  reverse  of  fortune,  he 
knew  this  was  a  bad  thing.  He  had  no  reason  to 
suppose  himself  unpopular;  but  he  could  think  of 
nobody  of  whom  he  cared  to  ask  a  favour. 

Not  only  are  editorships  few  in  number,  but  even 
Moong  such  his  own  range  was  severely  lunited. 
He  would  not  care  to  edit  any  paper  that  was  not 
literary.  In  pohtics,  too,  he  was  antiquated  enouah 
to  suppose  that  the  editor  should  be  in  sympathy 
with  the  views  of  the  paper  he  ran.  -^    *~    ^ 

That  he  should  again  become  an  editor  seemedT 
then,  out  of  the  question.  The  point  to  considei 
was,  what  could  he  do  instead  ? 

Somehow,  the  thing  did  not  seem  real,  the 
iVnman  office  had  stood  to  him  for  so  large  a  portion 
of  his  hfe,  that  to  be  cut  off  from  it  in  one^troke 
was  hardly  conceivable. 

He  recced  the  days,  before  his  engagement  to 
Vivien,  when  he  was  wont  to  see,  at  her  little  table 
m  the  comer  of  his  office,  the  diligent  bent  head  and 
busy  fingers  of  the  secretary  who  was  never  in  the 
way.  He  recalled  her  gravity,  her  flashes  of  fun, 
her  eager  mterest  in  anything  that  concerned  the 
fortunes  of  the  paper,  her  faculty  for  knowing  the 
thmg  he  wanted  before  he  asked  for  it. 

His  work  had  never  seemed  the  same  smce  her 
departure.  Until  now  he  had,  however,  attributed 
this  fact,  which  was  so  evident,  to  a  very  different 
cause.  He  had  thought  that  aU  the  world  looked 
black  because  of  his  defeated  love,  his  fiasco  marriaffe. 
his  own  personal  deterioration.  Now  he  could  no 
longer  disguise  from  himself  how  much  it  would  have 
meant  to  him  to  be  able  to  teU  her,  as  he  might  have 
done  m  the  old  days,  without  self-consciousness  or 
embarrassment,  of  the  blow  which  had  been  dealt 
mm,  the  bewildering  sense  of  bereavement  which 
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WU^S??^- JS^  "» ^^^  th^t  she  might 

w  fi  I    w  *"««*»*  somcthingT^  ^ 

now^iw  ^C^uT  r  '^Jf  *  ~°^«  ^  ^^  just 
p«*Tir  *"  depended  upon  her  oontinf 

hour.    Bfar  Wrt  i!„        ^»'n»-n>  one  unforeseen 
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somehow,  at  fifty,  one  cannot  feel  that  life  is  quite 
over.  She  was  stiU  fuU  of  health  and  activity,  lomrinff 
for  the  kmd  of  happiness  which  until  lately  shehad 
always  known--the  delight  of  sharing  m  a  man's 
mterests,  of  ring  for  hun,  helping  him,  loving  him. 
It  was  ov*.x.  Had  it  happened  naturally,  happily 
--had  she  been  able  to  transfer  her  hopes  from 
Ohver  to  Ohver's  future  son,  she  could  have  borne 
the  physical  absence  of  the  beloved.  GradnaUy 
her  pomt  of  interest  would  have  travelled  on.  This 
rapture,  sharp  and  fierce,  was  something  different." 
Her  son  had  done  worse  than  leave  her.  He  had 
disappomted  her.  He  had  cast  upon  her  the  reflected 
shame  of  his  own  deed.  He  had  made  her  feel  that 
the  woman  whose  son  could  so  act  must  have  been  a 
bad  mother. 

Humiliation  is  always  worse  to  bear  than  sorrow. 

That  beautiful  afternoon  her  thoughts  were  un- 
usuaDy  pamful.  Oliver  had  always  sympathised 
m  her  gardening  interests,  and  this  was  the  first  year 
that  she  had  succeeded  in  arranging  her  succession 
border  to  the  very  day,  so  that  a  new  glory  of  bloom 
was  bom  as  soon  as  the  former  passed  away. 

The  thought  that  Oliver  neither  knew  nor  cared 
had  completely  upset  a  cakn  which  had  lasted 
for  three  days.  She  gave  way  to  such  weeping  as 
made  her  feel  ashamed  of  herself.  When  Drew 
brought  out  the  tea  she  escaped  down  the  garden 
walk,  and  stoopmg  as  though  to  fasten  a  broken 
flower,  escaped  notice.  Half  an  hour  later,  Walter 
Warmg,  walking  unexpectedly  through  the  drawing- 
roOTi  window,  found  her  with  tale-tell  eyelids. 

He  did  not  at  once  comment  upon  them :  for  his 
Aberdeen,  trotting  at  his  heels,  had  his  usual  snarling 
encounter  with  the  toy  spaniel,  and  the  two  owners 
had  to  patch  up  the  quarrel,  and  assure  the  two 
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uMofte*"  '^««'  "«-  »»  "e-.^  but 

b«k  in  hi.  d^cSrnS  o^fST*-  '*^ 
hands  over  !»„,  and  .idtojy""  "'  ^  """^ 
"  DajW,  thi,  «„.t  go  ™^  ■ 

shearhi:'';^^^  '"'"'^'  '»»'••• 

patiently  fof  ttL  ,^^^"f"-    ^  »»«  w«ted 

»t*^"» J  ^^  [^ r--  ™^*  H  ^ 
.^han^«-E^7^--n^th^ 

himself  oj  her  hand.  holSft^!„^.5"uP°^'«^ 

.  "you  nught  muHit  t7ffn'v"J^*'l'^  '"™- 

want  you  now."  '^^'^  •  ""^  ■"  d<»«  not 

genSytf^i.^T^I-fv^hT'^r'*  »<>-' 
at  kit,  this  is  ttTrad  Tft™^''^*'™*-  Now 
aftem<in,  I  diaH  n^  ^t  '^  "  "?  No  to  me  this 
leave  OTuifai^.™*  **?<>"  agam  j   and  I  shall 

be  an  old  man,  a  downri«i.fTM  '  .  ^  **o-  ^  shaU 
Whereas,  if  I  'rl^T^^^^  Xa'y^  ?  L^  "^^x 
shall  never  know  the  mea^r  o7Td  \^  ^  **  I 
weariness  of  life     Don»f  ^„  l"*  **^'  "^^^  o' 

Syba?"  ^°*yo"  <»re  about  meat  aU, 
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-«~iS'  •  ^*  J  ***^y  *™o^  J»ow  much,"  she 

tevn^JiL'^T^  It  seems,  somehow,  insulting 
ijone"»  ^^'^y^  °««y  yo"  now  that  I  am  left 

"Tut,  tut  I  "said  he  fondly.     "Iflamcon- 

t"* ^«  *>«>ke  off.  thinkinff  for  a  mom^nf 

then  resumed-"  Sybil,  I  know  Jl  aW^T   i 
have  known  you  almost  ever  since  your  widowhood 

kind  to  me,  have  seemed  to  vU--  my  frier.-iS^ 
and  to  have  forgiven  the  fact  that  I  lidTa  ^^ 
mwt^e  m  the  ^ly  days  by  asking  yTL  bf^y 
jnfe  too  soon.    Now  it  is  almost  too*  lite.    HqX^ 
then  I  have  made  my  second  and  last  mistak^,  mj? 

All  in  a  moment  she  knew  what  the  comfort  of 
hunwoiJdbe.  Atrue,kindsoul,toflUthe^^^eL 
of  her  days-one  who  understood  her.  and  woidd 
never  be  intrusive  nor  tiresome. 

O,  Walter,  can  you  be  content  with  such  a 
grudgmg^pitu^tionl  To  have  me  take  you  b^us^ 
I  have  nobody  else  m  aU  the  world  to  care  ibout^  ?^ 

n  r^  ??*  ^  y°"  ^^  ™®  **  *M'  darling-You  wiU  ? 
O.  God  bless  you.  I  hardly  dared  to  h^e  it  I  » 

.}^1  Jr  t?  ^^  ^^'  *°<*  ^""^  his  fine  head 
^^l^them,kissmg  them  like  a  boy :  and  as  he  Sd 
so.  Sybil  looked  up.  and  saw  her  o^  sonTt^dSg 
m  the  open  window.  Bwmauig 

She  gave  a  little  gasp.  "  O.  Walter !  There  is 
Ohver  I  »  She  sprang  to  her  feet.  Her  comel^a^ 
was  still  deeply  coloured,  her  lips  quivered  wiU^ 
emotion   half   pain   half   pleasire.^    She   h^tenS 

£;;^%'o^Lrhef  ^  "^  ^-^-^^  *^- -- 

"  Mother  !  "  he  said—"  does  this  mean » 
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The  Colonel  answexed  for  h...  "  Yes.  OUver  it 
does.  Your  mother  is  to  be  my  wife.  le^eTiou 
J^I^  have  always  worshipped  the  ^^  ^she 

"I-I  sippose  I  did."  said  Oliver,  a  littie  hurriedly, 
hardly  knowmg  how  to  take  this  news.  "I  hone— 
I  diould  say-why.  I  believe  I  must  wit  tiU  I  C^ 
got  my  breath.  This  is  so  sudden,  you  sw  1 " 
a  S^hTfi.'''  his  voice,  the  look  in  his  eyes  caused 
a  throb  of  the  mother's  heart.  This  was  surely  hS 
own  OhvCT.  the  real  Oliver,  her  son  and  dailinff 

M  so,  how,  and  by  whom  ?  Had  she  been  just  five 
S^^  %:  soon?  Ought  she  to  have  widtS  yit 
longer?  Oh,  she  might  have  known  that  he  wotdd 
oo^e  back-that  the  dpvU  would  be  driven  oTol 
jTia  '  \'  ^  «*«  hurt  him,  done  somethinif  he 
could  not  pardon  ?  She  trembled  at  the  tKht 
commg  near  to  him  with  beseechinir  eyes  Ao3£ 
of  months  back  she  would  h^?S?  to^S^tuTSSw 

of'hk''o^\"'^  ^^:il*  "^"^^  r^embiT: 
Uf^fy^,  **~^°""  ^^^^^^  ^^^d  him.  was 

SS  I?;  A«fS    -^J"^  "i  3?^»  ^^«  J    have  some 

i^i  Ji  ^**  ""?  ^^'^  *  ^°^  ^^«  yo«  'ound  time 
to  come  down  and  see  me  ?  " 

he^'^5^^?i!' °^*  ^^-  You  have  heaiti  about 
her  accidrat  ?    I  have  only  run  down  just  for  a  peen 

Sj/°"^'^  ^f '?'i^  **  *»°««-    He  spAe  s<S;W^! 
fOT  suddenly  ,t  datnied  upon  him  that  his  mo^S 

was  tembly  agitated  and  unlike  herself .    There  was 
wi  appeal  m  her  look,  as  though  she  feared  his  dis- 
pleasure,  an  anxiety,  a  wistfuhiess,  which  struck 
him  as  mfinitely  pathetic. 
"  I  have  been  such  an  unexampled  brute."  he  said 
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i^t^T*  V  "^?  "**^  **«»*  I «» going  to  be  aniirv 

Tt^^'^''^'^'^'  That*3d  corned 
J  good  grace  from  me  after  my  own  l^SoiJ- 

IddJaXuf^"  *°^^  ^^"  about^eTL^r?^-;;; 

of  ^tef  ^Shf  32^*^*^  ~?.  °'  PO"ri°«  out  his  cip 
oi  tea.  She  did  mention  having  been  knont-S 
down  by  a  motor,  but  made  veryXht^?t  S^CSf 
8he  was  not  seriously  hurt  ?  "^  ^  *    ^"^^ 

insis2j^!!l.n^* '''^  *?*^  *  P*^  ^  J^^-  back,  and  I 
^S^aMri^htS  "?"**/  **°?*°'-    Hehoiessh^ 

^^.^«  '"^yo'^  as  calm  as  he  could. 

h..  J  "  *",?•  ^  *.HH*  '*»"  said  the  Colonel.  « I  have 
heard  nothing  of  this  accident.  To  be  knock«l\w^ 
by  a  motor  sounds  alarming."  ^^*^  ^^^"^ 

was  i  ^S.'^jiSi^yiJ^^'*  «^^«  ^cad  slow.     She 

They  went  on  pressing  him  for  details,  and  he  tolH 
as  much  as  he  thought  prudent,  avSg,  howe^r 
all  mention  of  the  word  *  Dormouth.'  '»*»^cvc'» 

iurt  "afterTh^^  ^7  ?^  ^  ^'^^  *W  the  road 
just  after  the  accident,  and  found  his  wife  sitti^ 

M^  ^k*'«/?S-^'  about  ^„^-Zf *^„' 
^  ..ha.  twice  been  to  inquire  since,  Z  Scy  JS 
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"I  shaU  if  I  can  get  away.  But  I  don't  feel  pod- 
wvely  certain.    I  am  very  busy  this  week.'* 

He  hM^y  knew  what  he  repUed,  for  aU  the  whUe 
he  talked  his  mmd  was  working  busily.  His  mother 
was  contemplating  re-marriage.  What  difference 
would  this  make  to  him  ? 

The  allowance  she  had  made  him,  since  his  Oxford 
days,  had  been  discontinued  since  he  acquired  his 
editorship,  on  the  understanding  that  the  amount 
represented   what   he   now   desired   to   contribute 
towards  the  housekeeping.     Instead  of  his  mother 
paying  him  his  allowance,  and  his  repaying  it  in  the 
form  of  board-money,  it  had  been  simpler  to  let  it 
laiwe.    Mm.  Brendon  had  complete  control,  for  life, 
of  his  father's  money.    He  was  not  penniless.    He 
had  never  lived  up  to  his  income,  and  had  some 
hundreds  mvested  in  one  thing  and  another.    There 
was  enough  to  keep  hun  for  a  whUe,  but  considered 
aj  the  basis  of  an  mcome  the  amount  was  negligible. 
He  had  rested  upon  the  thought  that  his  mother's 
house  was  open  to  his  wife  and  himself  until  they 
could  make  further  phms.  NowshewastobemarriedL 
and  It  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  Colonel 
would  see  any  reason  for  deky.    She  might  not  f  >el 
able  to  continue  his  allowance— she  would  certainly 
not  want  to  have  him  and  his  wife  quartered  upon 
her  dunng  the  first  few  months  of  her  new  married  Mf e 
as  eyes  feU  upon  the  face  of  Walter  Waring," 
alight  witii  a  joy,  a  fervour  which  seemed  a  little 
surpnsmg.     Oliver  was  stUl  young  enough  to  feel 
fifty  to  be  the  bourne  of  all  things.    To  begin  life 
agamatfiicy!    It  sounded  dreary.    Yet  the  faces  of 
the  two  people  beside  him  wore  the  reflection  of  an 
ageless  emotion. 
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mother  newi  so  dU.SS«       moment  to  break  to  his 

He  knewTer^t?o^r?,~i''S''*'°Pty^^^ 
eveiy  look,  every  S^vem^ntTh^  ^f  ^^"^  ^ 
much  to  her,  but  he  wm3*  nH?    S?'°°^^">««* 

what  hi.  new  TOrk^  ""^  "»  ""Jd  -l*)  teU  h« 
l»d  no  naentment  toit        "•'  "*  "  "»"«  ">>«<* 

like  thir  IfiS  I  ;-.      *  """"".won't  be  nuAeS 

t..t™  Jf '^«rorJ}srerbi^^^^-•' 

loving.  ^  °"  '*"•  eourteous,  considenite, 

cbLS:  foiiow£;™Tsr„p:*?'^'y-':  r-'  o-  «>e 

Msoonksit^^SSn e    1^?^^  <>' thought,  "  but 

."fa  .  month^S  SyM^r'^l'^ ^^^  ' " 

pmed  at  he«elf  for  ^^V^Si"  thellS^  ^l!^- 
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to  be  done.  Mid  ihe  hiid  •  fedtag  thrt  It  wouM  be 
well  to  get  it  over. 

(Nivwwu  still  ihv;  he  oould  not  Iboe  hie  mother*t 

^et.   He  put  out  hif  hand  end  took  h«rs,  a  very  nre 
demonftretion  on  hie  part. 

ruA^olffi.*^  PMrionately.  fighting  down  her 

It  seemedlike  a  miracle  that  he  should  have  come, 
just  then,  to  take  away  her  haunting  scruples  and 
give  her  leave  to  be  happy. 

"  YouTI  stay  an.  dine,  OUie.  won't  you.  dear  ?  " 
she  whispered,  when  she  oould  trust  her  voice. 

No.  mums.  I  mustn't.  I  am  frightfully  hard  at 
work.  Besides,  two  is  company— there's  no  need  to 
complete  the  platitude,  is  there  ?  " 


CHAPTER  XX 

Ahdyl    In  the  narrow  spM« 
BetwMo  tba  htubuid  and  the  wif*. 

B»*  «S-t  h>  dM  d.ow«i .  fiSr' 

With  dangwi  riA.— Jiak  Iifan«w. 

h  was  Saturday  inorning.   Astrid  sat  alone  upon  the 
mror.  keepmg  guard  over  the  camp. 

no^ep^  ^  ^**  "^  "^*  '^^'^  as  if  she  had 

y^i^S^^^^'^^^Sh  years  had  thipaedtdnct 

cja^jd,  the  wmd  rose,  and  her  sleep  had  been 

»g8  and  bare-footed.  standing  upon  the  other  ba^ 

1  ^swun,  let  me  come  to  you,"  she  had  nleaded^ 
and  he  hi^  answered.  "  What  help  canTou  S?  i 
don't  want  you.    Go  away  I  "  j  ^  ^  t    ± 

he^  S!  ^^^^^  ^'jsedby  this  dream  she  awoke,  to 
caravan  and  the  wmd  moaninir  in  the  fir  i-w^ . 
ir±r*'  ?'  ^°^  of  knowing  tlStt^t  w^  SSt^  i 
Snu^hng  down  in  the  comfort  of  her  bed,  she  l^d 

^^t^^A  n^*  \™  ^"'y  »  <*"««»•  To-day  ™ 
Fhday,  and  Oliver  had  said  he  was  coming.  She  to 
weU-she  could  walk  without  pain  in  hafba^lSf 

still  wear  the  new  aspect  of  kindness  and  sympathy, 

SIS 
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«WM  it  onJy  W  being  hurt  whidi  lud  evoked  hia 
pty,  jiMt  for  a  minute  ? 

TJat  day  she  would  know.    The  nin  wouM  stop 

-oh  3ree.  ci  epurie-*IUin  befoi«  seven,  fine  at 

eleven  •-•nd  the  would  Uke  him  to  walk  to  hS 

favourite  wood,  and  ihow  him  the  little  glen  whw! 

wftderthc  moss  wai  a  heap  of  grey  ttonei  which  .he 

The  rain  had  tned  her  faith  ieverely.  but  it  had 

duly  cleared  off  soon  after  eleven,  gliding  away  ovS 

A  ^iT*^  ****  larewell  smile  of  a  glorious  ratobow. 

In  the  first  hotly  poured  glory  of  the  sunshine,  the 
grl  had  run  to  the  road  to  watch  for  the  appeaiince 
of  the  farmer's  boy  who  brought  the  letters^ 

«med  It  out  of  sight  of  Dan  and  Tessa,  and  her 
fingers  shook  as  she  opened  it. 

«,  J^S«^  &^  *?**  splendour  of  the  day  died,  as  the 
mm  slipped  behmd  a  huge  purple  cloud.  Oliver  was 
not  coming. 

-i/lJ^*^*  ^^^  solution  he  could  plan.  He  was  in 
JJI  the  discouragement  of  the  man  who,  for  the  first 
time  in  his  Me,  looks  for  work  in  London.  His 
mother  8  marriage  was  heavy  on  his  heart.  He  could 
not  see  mto  the  future,  it  seemed  to  him  that  aU  was 

S?  ;  5°T  i~^*^  ^^  ~"«  *°  ^«*"d  and  hide  aU 
this?  He  felt  that  he  could  not.  If  he  had  to  pass 
i^  °l^  .^^l"*  ^^  company,  what  was  there  to 
talk  about,  since  he  could  not  mention  either  of  the 
subjects  which  were  absorbing  him?  And  even  if  he 
did  not  speak  of  it,  he  would  not  be  able  to  conceal 
his  depression,  and  she  would  be  troubled.  The  only 
thmg  to  do,  smce  she  must  not  be  disturbed  nor 
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^S'HHtil^i^  ?!?  •^y*.  Kn®^  ••  hii  wife 
did,  all  the  aildn  of  the  pftper,  it  WM  difflouH  to  iiMke 
Sr  ??»*•„»«»*  ••  oonvmcing  m  could  be  widied. 
He  iMd  to  lie  pretty  roundly. 

Ptoor  fellow  1  He  wrote  out  of  a  miwrable  heart. 
Tb  not  a  loul  had  he  been  able  to  mention  hie  circum- 
ranoet,  oroept  to  the  more  or  less  uninterested  ears 
of  men  who  ceased  to  be  glad  to  see  him  the  moment 
thgr  found  out  that  he  wanted  something. 

To  have  poured  out  the  story  to  Astrid— Astrid 
▼ho  knew  and  loved  the  Pennum  ahnost  as  he  did— 
would  have  been  a  supreme  relief.  But  in  his  new- 
found and  slowly  growing  unselfishness,  he  forewent 
a  strong  desire,  because  his  conscience  accused  him 
of  so  much  unkindness  to  his  wife  in  the  past,  that  he 
would  not  add  to  the  sum  of  it  by  retardius  her 
convalescence.  • 

So.  at  much  personal  sacrifice,  he  did  the  very  worst 
thmg  he  could  have  done.  The  loss  of  his  appoint- 
ment would  have  aff<^cted  Astrid  only  inasmuch  as 
It  aifected  him.  She  would  have  risen  to  the  occa- 
sion, put  heart  into  him,  overflowed  with  plans  and 

designs.   Nothing  could  have  hurt  and  distressed  her 
like  his  absence. 

Being  all  unconscious  of  the  nervous  tendency  in 
her  which  the  doctor  had  discovered,  she  was  un- 
aware of  the  sudden  change  which  took  place  in  her 
demeanour,  directly  she  knew  that  Oliver  was  not  to 
be  expected.  She  was,  as  always,  courteous  and 
gentle,  and  scrupulous  in  the  performance  of  her 
scCTetarial  duties  :  but  the  light  had  gone  out  of  her. 

The  flow  of  spirits  which  had  been  increasmg  ever 
nnoe  her  husband's  visit  last  week,  disappeared.  She 
had  the  look,  the  expression  of  a  woman  who  could  not 
make  a  joke. 

It  was  very  obvious  to  Dan,  and  it  cut  him  to  the 
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S^  SJh^fc^  ^  y°™«  husband',  motive 
mpMt,  Uraigh  the  ftiB  eitent  of  the  catastroche  «aa 

^too^edtohei^ooghtthat  heCSJ?^ 

1  •*?'*^''  «PPetite  was  gone.  They  could  •»  .r 
lun^  tt«t  it  ™.  dl  she*LM  do^  ^o^^.^* 
at  aU.  The  opprearion  she  suffered  «as  so  ira^  uS 

noon,  detechment  was  impossible     He  couM  n^fi 
upon  the  creatures  of  hi^^^tion  r^ttenti^ 

him.    He  had  to  own  that  he  w^  not  in  t^iS! 

^^t^'hJr;,^?'"*^  '^^"^^'^"y  corscious^me 
^i  iL  S^S*"  ^'  **"°**'^  depended  upon  her  own 
<!k!t  J?  J^^  "****  '^^^^  ^t^y^e  her  for  the  fir^  ti^' 
She  doubted  the  wisdom  of  her  emplov^nt  A  J^n* 
so  ^nsitive  ought  not  to  dictate^gj^jii  tt  s to 
Wlfup  alone  and  write  down  his  ownthXhts  ^e 

She  dared  not,  however,  suggest  that  she  WaTSd 
he?  sfmSlt'r^l^*  ^  "^^'^^  de^nd^S^u^n 
Wl?w  ^  ^  *^®  *^*°8^  °*  taJ^g  it  into  one's 

«  S^L    P   mood  comes,  if  you  wait  upon  it." 
«Wf?  TP'^  *  ~/"^  **^^  aftemi>n,"  retuSa^  Dan 

The  stroU  resolved  itself  into  a  kind  of  duel  between 
them,  Dan  wistfuUy  seeking  a  confident.  IS 
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determined  upon  being  whoUy  impersonal.     The 

n^*  7*"^^  ^"^  *^**  ^»»^  ^^  a  new  im- 
pimon  of  feminme  reserve  and  feminine  detcrmina- 

^Ih  S^  ^^"^  ^^^  ^  ^^"  ^^*  *°  «^  the  restraint 
S£i  K  I*J  ^f  *""«  "P^'^  *»^'^"-  H«  ^as  growing 
wh^;    "^*^?"5°«^  •  a  dangerous  mood  fo?  a  maS 

^o    "^®  ^'^^  °^°^**y  "»  **»e  clouds. 
^?1:**'"*^?7."^?.™^8'  conscious  of  a  temper  that 
™  wearmg  thin,  he  removed  himself  out  of^ght  of 
the  fixed  white  face  and  veUed  eyes  which  triSi  his 

te  '  f  •  ?'*^V?^  ^^^°«  *  P^**'^  '^^^^  *°o"«h  to  the 
ml^pS  ^'IJ^^t^^f.for  him  to  get  his  fountain-pen 
mended.  Tessa  set  forth  as  usual  to  do  the  Saturday 
majrketing ;  and  Astrid  who  was  not  yet  aUowed  to 
w^  far,  remamed  m  charge  of  the  camp. 

o«^  t"**  f  °*°°*f  *^^  «°'^'  thinking  of  last  Saturday, 
and  her  terror   of  apprehension.     She  lived  over 

TSr  wT*'^'^}^'''^  r**^'**  '^tting  upon  the  step 
of  Mr.  Wolfe's  motor,  she  had  seen  her  husband 

ofSTcJ^rM*"-^  ^^"^  °*  ^^^  ^-  She  thought,  too! 
2L     .P?  °^  ^  vigorous  arms,  as  he  lifted  her  to  and 

a^d'c^nfi^n^ "''  ^'^'^  **"^  ^*^  ^^'^^'^^^  *»>"^*y 

heSt'l"  ^^^  '''''^^  ^""^  ^^  *^^  ""^"^  °*  ^^'  starved 

T^t  day,  for  the  first  time,  she  reviewed  her 
position  as  one  grown  desperate. 
Hpi^J^*!?  ^  f  ^^  was  with  Sybil  she  had  not  actuaUy 
llbrST^^KVrS  *ft^' the  terrible  interview  in  the 
hbra^.    Sybil  had  urged  that  OHver  was  mad-he 

^.^^''k^^'\^*^^'^  ^'  ^y  *  P^^"^'*  which  had 
martered  hun ;   but  such  passions  are  never  lasting. 

S!i^  f/u""^  back,  one  day,  to  wisdom  and  sanity ; 
and  would  be  grateful  to  the  woman  whose  existent 
had  kept  hun  from  wrecking  his  whole  life. 
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M^*"  B J?^^  desolation,  Astrid  told  herself  tUt 
Jfe.  Brendon  had  never  faced  the  truth.    Oliver 

^™*^^7^^  ^'  ^"^  •  tJ»»*  was  done  when 
Wn.^'^^'^^y-  K  ™  too  late  to  save 
hTh  J5  ^  "^!.*"  '***''^'*  ^^f^'*  *«>  tolerate  her- 

pany.  lie  had  shown  his  natural  good-feelinff  bv  his 
sympathetic  anxiety  for  her  at  the  tfme^of^her 
accident ;  but  his  courage  had  not  been^qui  to  a 
repetition  of  the  experiment.  4  «  w  a 

^f  r  T;*?**»«  conclusion  of  the  whole  matter. 

mo^?«„  •  uLl"°?*^  5^**  ^**  ^  *»c'.  Astrid  that 
mommg  wished  for  death. 

The  long,  arid  years  of  her  life  lay  before  her    She 

Z^ker^Tl!^^  One  wioShusUd  chose 
solitude,  rather  than  her  company.  For  the  first  time 
she  began  to  think  of  suicide  as  nJt  altogether  beyind 
the  pale  of  possible  solutions.  ^ 

fm^ w**^  beginning  of  the  week,  she  had  not  heard 
from  her  mother-m-law.    SybU,  as  a  matter  of  fact 

SSt.r*"'*  1°  ^^  '^"^  ^'''  Sh«  concluded  that 
Oliver,  upon  leavmg  the  Abbot's  House  on  Wednes- 
day, would  have  conveyed  the  news  at  once  to  his 
^e:  and  she  ^ait^  Astrid's  letter  with  a  curious 
nej^usness.  Her  daughter-in-law's  opinion  hTd 
alr«^y  grown  to  mean  something  that  mattered 

f«,^^^%^P''T''S*^  ^  ^^  overwhelming  concern 
for  his  wrfe's  unbroken  peace,  kept  this  news  from  h« 
as  carefully  as  that  of  his  own  change  of  f ortun? 

Astnd  was  thus  completely  isolated  from  the  only 
cr^tures  m  the  world  who  belonged  to  her,  with  the 
aohtery  exception  of  the  Dublin  Sunt.  whoAi  she  ^d 
not  seen  for  five  years. 

A  dim  idea  of  going  over  to  Ireland,  without 
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previously  stating  hep  intention  to  Oliver,  came  to 

mllJZ  J?  '"1!?^.  *°°"8*»'  *°**  could  easUy  reach 
Rsl^uard  from  Bristol,   and  so  cross  to  Dublhi 
IThiCTe,  she  could  m  all  probability  earn  a  living  of  a 

If  her  separation  from  her  husband  were  to  be 
permanent,  as  now  seemed  certain,  it  was  obvious  that 

fn  xS^k^iC  "*""  '  '^''  ""^"^  "°"''  ^"P  ""'' 
Hr^*„!?  l""^^  ^^^  thought,  she  sat,  her  knees 
^^h^f'    ^''  *"^  ^^l'^^  "P^'*  *^««»'  *«d  her  brow 
S,  K  "™?'  *  T'y  ^S"'^  *»'  <*««Pa^-    Sl»e  heard  a^ 
motor  hummmg  along  the  road— heard  the  engines 

t'S;«hfV^^**u!*?^*^""^  °*  ^°^**«-  At  first  she 
thought  ,t  njight  be  Mr.  Wolfe,  come  to  see  if  he 

could  dnve  her  anywhere.  He  had  taken  her  for 
a  run,  several  times,  and  she  was  growing  to  have 
LT-  'Tl^  *°'  ^^'    Unattractive  as  he  waTit 

of  his  t^riU  T  ;  "^^  ""^7'^^  '^^^  ^^  abreast 
nf  f  kV  p  •  ^^  *»Wened  to  be  a  constant  reader 
of  the  Penman  and  thought  it  ably  edited.  The 
discovery  that  Astrid  was  the  editor's  wife  had 
disposed  him  favourably  towards  her 

wi  w"?S"*w'S?r*'*'°'  J^o^ever,  told  her  that  this 

,T«f«r f  ^-  ?^*l"^  '  *^»  ^^^^^^  *>«*  *  somewhat  un- 
usual  kmd  of  horn,  so  that  she  knew  it  from  a 
distance.  Forgetting  that  she  was  in  charge  of  the 
camp,  she  sat  where  she  was  for  some  moments 
without  moving.  Then  suddenly,  feeling  insdSy 
that  some  one  was  approaching,  she  lifted  her  head 
and  saw  a  figure  m  a  motor  dustKiloak  and  veil 
steadmg  among  the  gorse  at  a  short  distance  staring 

For  a  long  moment  neither  girl  moved.  Vivien 
RaUton  stood  still,  Astrid  Brendon  sat  motio^rs^^ 
and   they  stared  at  each   other  without  a   word. 
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^^vWbS*o«t*  "^  «"»"'*•  ^*^' 
"Is  Oliver  here?" 

r*.^^!'*^^  J'F  """•  **^°<>^  *>ack  her  hair,  and 
^^^  i' ~°?  *"?  '^'^"^  it  was  in  part  esaJpLg 
I Jn2'.«  sJie.  wtumcd  unemotionally.  "  He  is  b 
i^ndon.    Did  you  want  to  see  him  ?  » 

I  should  think  not  I "  cried  Vivien  vehemently 
Never  agam  so  long  as  I  live  1 "  "cmcnwy. 

it!!:    *  u       ^"*  "P^*»    «^»e  remarked,  pickine  a 
pieee^of  broom,  and  absently  stripping  it's^buS; 

br^kYn  r»  L  J'^  •  ^^^^y  miserable  I  Heart- 
broken I  cried  Vmenmmioderately.  "I hate  you  I 
What  are  you  doing  here,  living  \L  a  gip«y  when 
yorr  husband  is  in  London  ?  I  fittle  tho?^t^  wLn 
I  got  out  of  the  car  to  see  if  there  were  gipsies  here 
whom  I  should  find  I  But  now  I  have  foSe!  I  ^1 
give  you  a  piece  of  my  mind » 

&^5^*^  ^    ^  *^°'''*  ''*''*  **'"  '^P"^  Astrid  un- 

,  "J°"*'e    sure    he    isn't    here?"    pursued    Mrs 
Icailton.  advancmg  nearer,  unrebuffed. 
Quite  sure." 

,.n!iS!?i.^IH.**^®.y?"  *  message  from  me  to  him, 
and  see  that  he  gets  it " 

vo!!  T:  nr''**  J  7^^  '^e"^^  '  «^^^  »  "message  from 
you  to  Oliver  ?  I  never  heard  of  such  a  thing !  Go 
away  t  »  cried  Astrid,  roused  at  last.  She  spring  i^ 
her  feet  and  confronted  Vivien  with  raised  colourind 
heaving  breast.     "  You  had  better  go  away"  she 

voiTww1**kP^;    lj^?^'t  go  away  till  I  have  told 
you  what  I  thmk  I    Was  it  your  idea,  I  wonder,  that 
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he  Aould  give  his  letter  to  Calvert  to  bring  to  me  ? 
WeU,  It  was  simply  a  fiendish  thing  to  do  I  O  yes  I 
don  t  wonder  at  your  being  furious  with  Calvert  I  *  I 
told  huiit  was  a  mean,  mean  vengeance  to  teke— 

^^l  f*  S^  °"*  ^y  **?"«  **^^  ^«'y  ^read  out  of  his 
mouth  I  But,  you  see,  the  whole  thing  was  a  mistake. 

«pll/?''  '''''^^  ^""^  *  °^"*"'^  patieneeTo^d 

Astrid  had  gone  from  red  to  pale.    Her  heart  beat 

t^J?^*  ^  "^^ ''^*  «*^^y-    Whit  was  she  XuV?o 
vIXlv^^TJ^^    ^^   disturbing   vision    ot 
Vivien  ?  Was  it  treachery  to  Oliver  to  listen,  or  might 

r^i?S.'*'"'^*^i''«  i*^*  "'^^^  enlighten  her  a  little  ? 
Talang  the  very  bread  out  of  his  mouth  !  What  could 
tnat  mean  7 

.ZL^ -^^J?!  ?'''^*^  ^°^  tJ^e  whole  story," 
replied  Vmen  dolefully,  "  but  please,  please,  do  lit 
me  show  you  that  lam  not  so  much  to  blame  as  you 
perhaps  think  I    When  I  saw  you  sitting  out  here 
T   ^^  *  <»~van  to  live  in.  just  for  a  moment  I  had 

^^  *!?£?  ?5"«^*  i^J  y**"  *^  ="0  otJ^er  home-that 
CsJvert  had  done  this  I  I  feel  that  he  has  turned  you 
out,  robbed  and  ruined  you  both,  and  he  wouldn't 
have  done  it  if  he  had  known  the  real  reason  why 
Oliver  came  to  Dormouth  last  Sunday." 

Astrid  could  only  stare. 

"Please,  please  don't  be  so  miserable,"  pleaded 
Vivien,  abandomng  aU  attempt  at  dignity  and 
begmmng  to  sob.  "  Of  aU  people  in  the  world  I  did 
not  want  to  see,  you  are  the  very  one ;  but  as  we 
h^  met,  do  let  me  explain-    Ah,  do  1    I  don't 

^h\e^  ™®  *****  °''**'^  ^°''  ^  *^^  dreadful 

"  I  don't  blame  you,"  said  Astrid,  bewUdered 
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WeU,  you  see,  it  was  like  this,"  broke  out  Vivien 

apparently  considering  herself  sufficiently  encouraired 

to  wntinue.    "When  you  came  to  Dormouth  last 

bun^y— you  did  come,  to  see  the  doctor,  didn't 
you  ?  »••*"«  V 

**  Y<^,  Mr.  Spence  brought  Oliver  and  me  in  the 
motor." 

T  J  .?\!°  "^^^  ^^^""^^  ^^^  "*«  "^  *™e.    I  saw  him,  but 
1  didn  t  see  you.    He  came  into  the  Palace  Hotel 
where  we  were  stayinff."  ' 

"Yes?" 

"  Well,  he  didn't  see  me,  but  I  instantly  thoucht 
he  must  have  come  to  Dormouth  because— because 
he  knew  I  was  there.  And  Calvert  saw  him  too,  in 
the  hotel,  and  afterwards  on  the  sea-front—both 
times  he  was  quite  alone.  Calvert  actuaUy  spoke  to 
him,  and  he  never  mentioned  your  being  there,  but 
seemed  aimoyed  at  being  spoken  to.  So,  of  course, 
Calvert  thought  as  I  did.  If  he  had  not,  I  do  assuri 
you  he  never  would  have  bought  the  paper  1  He  has 
always  wanted  an  English  newspaper  to  handle,  but 
he  had  decided  he  could  not  buy  the  Penman  because 
Oliver  was  editor.  He  only  did  it  to  punish  Oliver  for 
ruMung^rmel    Oh,  can  you  imagine  anything  so 

Astrid  locked  her  fingers  tightly  together.     Her 

®^^i?T„^**™**'    "  ^  °"'"  «**e  muttered. 

Well,  said  Vivien  once  more,  this  bemg  ap- 
parently the  only  narrative  formula  she  had  at 
command.  "  You  see,  I  was  certain  that  Oliver  had 
come  after  me,  although  the  real  truth  was,  that  he 
did  not  even  know  we  were  there  !  Anyhow,  I  wrote 
to  him,  a  very  stupid  letter :  and  what  do  you  think 
he  did?  Do  you  know?" 
Astrid  shook  her  head. 
He  handed  his  answer  to  Calvert,  and  asked  him 
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to  ^%t^  r  !,  ^  *^*  ^^*^"^'  Calvert  came  back 
^tflJlT  ^Sl?**'  ''T^  quiet-you  know  hVnel^r 
^L^UT^""^  ^^.  '^^^  "^«  °P<^»  *»»«  letter  aiwS 

™  wo^T  T*  *^^«  ^"""^  ^  ^*«  i^erc,  aS  whSi 

Sh^  ZT;  ^«'7°**.°"*  *^*  '  ^  ^"e«  to  him  !  " 
She  broke  off,  for  tears  suddenly  gushed  outknd 

impeded  her  utterance.  Astrid  hid  n?t  time  to 
analyse  the  feeling  that  was  invadinThen  Sh^nly 
mJ^^'  mTi7^*  '^S***'  «»»e  """St  hear  dl  ?£at 
t^S.XtnTL^l    «*^PP^«  forward,  she  gj^ 

oftl^^tS^/  iJdT^Lld^L^I^.^-'^--^^^ 

JXr^^.fflrhe"aflr^'  ^*^  ^°"*>«^^  -* 

"?ifo  ^"J"-**?*  told  you-what  I  did  ?  " 
«..f  Irtl-''  *  ^'^  '^^  ^^*^  Monday,  and  it's  not  the 
sort  of  thmg  you  write,"  said  Astrii  confus«i   but 
bding  h  r  confusion  as  well  as  she  ^uUr^li^J 

JSit^^Xv^r'?"'''"  "^^  '""'^^  °"'  **^*  y*>^  *««* 

bef  oS^  T.*ri**I^-  ^  u*7  "^^^^^  ^"^  1^  hl^e  that 
before.  He  had  to  go  back  to  London  the  foUowinff 
day  because,  you  see.  Oliver  having  left  him  iTSf 

S  toltn*?°^  ^^^'^^  *°  do^We  wSTto^hat 
Towii'^  ^'  '  ""^  """"^  ^*^*  *"»  «ext  week 
^^  How  do  you  mean  that  Oliver  had  left  him  in  the 

bouJh?f  »,r^o^*  ^  ^"^  *'  ^"^*^'  ^s  told  who  had 
bought  the  paper,  he  just  walked  out  of  the  office 

ItT^^  ***T  '  «*^  ^^^^d  to  set  foot  in^  offiS 
^t^belonged  to  Calvert :    and  you  can?  won?^ 
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inih  ^■wncthing  remarkably  like  triumph.    "YoS 

hJl^'i!?  ^^  ^  ^^  ^T**  *~*  ^>«  '^  he  would 
tong  an  action ;  only  then  he  found  out  he  couldn't, 
because  Mr.  Marsh  and  Oliver  had  only  had  m 
agprecment  for  three  years,  and  they  had  been 
together  for  nearly  five,  and  had  not  had  a  fresh  one  I 

00  he  has  no  remedy." 

"I  sec.    What  will  he  do  ?  " 
V  "^  has  cabled  for  one  of  his  best  men  from  New 
York,  and  he  must  put  things  in  train  for  him,  in 
fact  he  IS  not  sure  that  he  must  not  wait  untU  he 
T^'u  ?®  ^^"^^  ^^^^  8°*  °"*  o'  Ws  bargain  if  he 

^^^^o?**!!"'^!?^^^^'  it  had  aU  been  dSne^  hard 
and  fast,  before  they  told  Oliver,  and  Mr.  Marsh  quite 

dcchned  to  reconsider  the  matter.    But  the  thing  that 

1  know  Calvert  reaUy  minds,  is  that  letter  of  mine 
tha^Obver  has  got."    Here  the  tears  again  began 

Astnd  looked  hard  at  the  weeping  child,  for  she 
seemed  no  more.  There  was  compassion  mixed  with 
the  contempt  of  the  fuU  glance.     ^^ 

"What  in  the  world  made  you  write  to  him  ?  What 
could  you  hope  or  e^ct  to  accomplish,  except  to 
make  hun  unhappy  ?  "  she  asked  curiously. 

Vivien  looked  blankly  up  at  her,  with  great  blue 
eyes,  upon  whose  fringes  the  tears  hung  yet.  "  I— I 
was  feehng  so— so  home-sick  I  "  she  gulped. 

I  don't  understand.  Surely  you  love  Mr. 
KaUton  ?  I  mean,  you  prefer  him  to  Oliver  ?  You 
actu^y  threw  Ohver  over  for  him,  didn't  you  ?  " 

res,  1  did.    And  I  am  sure,  if  I  ask  mvself  I 

^•*^^°^,^^''^  °'  **^^°»  I  like  best.    You  see,  I'm 

i**' 5i*^®^'  ^^  ^^*^«'  ''^  afraid  of  me.    That 

was  the  difference.    But  I  did  love  Oliver,  and  what 
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WM  wowe   I  knew  I  had  treated  him  badlv  and 
numage  is  a-*  very  alaming  thiw,  i^^W 

SrttirXrjiL^'  "^'  **?  thingC  s 
•««  everytning  was  for-ever-and-ever-amen— tmti 
i"°7j^??«how.  I  felt  as  if  I  couldn't  b^VTl 
wanted  Ohv«  to  comfort  me.  to  say  he  fo^vc  me 
to  teU  me  he  was  not  unhkoDv—Oh  T  a^JS  * 
lil  knjw  what  I  wanted  lSS?^^'tJi  ySS  ISt" 
it  tSi  iroS:i  "°°5«?  to  ask  him  to  wJte^tT  me 

the  l^  T^""*  ^°"  *°^^  y^"'  ^^b»°d  ^liat  was  in 
Silence. 
"  Did  he  ask  you  ? '» 

tI.rt1?^°^<iZ?r  •^°"  ««  ataid  he  may  find  out 
Tkl!!*"'  i*  '^V  P'^y-     I  h«d  «  maid  caUed 

Of  course,  I  see  now  why  she  did  it-it  wast^^Tl 
v*mi.  very  mgnt.   Hut  what  I  want  you  to  do  is  to  get 
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Oliver  to  burn  the  letter.    If  he  doem't,  I  know 
Calvert  will  never  rest  until  he  gets  it.'* 

"  I  hardly  know  why  Oliver  should  wish  to  keep  it/* 
observed  Astrid. 

"  You  may  tell  him  for  me,  that  if  it  is  in  existence, 
Calvert  will  have  it  somehow,**  remarked  Vivien. 
**  You  do  not  know  what  things  these  millionaires  do. 
They  are  always  being  blackmailed,  you  know,  and 
they  have  private  detectives,  and  ways  of  doing 
thing^ — if  you  only  have  money  enough,  you  can 
get  simply  anything  done !  Calvert  says  it  makes 
him  laugh  sometimes,  to  hear  people  say,  '  Oh,  what 
nonsense  1  Such  things  can't  be— we  live  in  the 
twentieth  century  1  *  He  says  you  can  do  things  now 
that  no  feudal  baron  qf  the  Middle  .^^s  would  have 
dared  attempt.  Something  will  happen  to  Oliver. 
He  will  have  his  pocket  picked,  or  something  of  that 
kind.  There  will  be  no  suggestion,  of  course,  of 
Calvert  having  anything  to  do  with  it.  Then,  if  the 
letter  is  not  in  his  pocket,  there  will  be  a  burglary. 
Somehow,  the  tlung  will  be  done.  I  wish  you  would 
ask  him  to  bum  it." 

Astrid  sat  contemplating  the  little  creature  who 
had  spoilt  Oliver's  life.  She  hardly  knew  whether  to 
laugh  or  cry.  To  her  sound  sense  and  clear  mind, 
Vivien's  lade  of  principle  and  confusion  of  thought 
was  hardly  credible.  She  realised  to  the  full  what  his 
mother  had  meant  when  she  said  how  unfit  a  wife 
Vivien  was  for  Oliver.  She  even  believed  that  all  his 
present  suffering  was  nothing  compared  to  what  he 
might  have  suffered,  had  he  found  himself  in  the 
position  which  was  now  occupied  by  the  American,  a 
man  far  better  Qtted  to  cope  with  it. 

"  O,  don't  be  so  severely  silent,"  entreated  Vivien, 
after  a  long  pause.  "  You  don't  know  how  wretched 
I  feel  about  Oliver  and  you  !   One  thing  on  the  top  of 
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jnothw!  It  «lw»yi  leeiM  to  happen  «o  I  Butwben 
I  heard  from  mamma  lart  night,  albout  Mr..  teSS 
bemjj  about  to  marry  ColoSl  Waring  atoiS^IfSS 
S^,^>*— O'^dearl   AnoSS^blo^^'pSj 

fo' a  moment  Astrid  had  much  ado  not  to  crv  out 
m  her  surprise.  She  knew  aU  now  I  ilS  the  ^^^ 
which  was  to  have  been  kept  from  hcr--which  OUv^ 
would  8o  caiefuUy  have  •  broken  »-SadlS   iTS 

to  whom  she  owed  her  present  luckless  state. 
.^A^v^v^^  5?°'^.  ****  «^°«^  ^w  surmounted. 

SS^nJ:.*""'  "^^  '^^  *""«  °'  *^  P^  of 

"Yes."  she  said  quietly,  "  it  does  sometimes  seem 
as  if  everything  comes  at  once." 
.«!l?v^  wonderful  you  are,  to  sit  there  so  patient  I  » 
cned  Vmen.    « In  your  place  I  should  w^t  to  be 
tearing  Calvert's  eyes  out  I  " 

Astrid  hesiteted.  then  took  a  decision,  and  spoke 
^^/l  I  ^"  "ay  opimon,  your  husband  has  dS2  a 
mean  act,  unworthy  of  a  gentleman.  I  have  noticed 
that  such  acts  bring  their  own  punishment. ^^ 
no  need  for  people  to  interfere.    Unless  he  is  V^ 

S I^^^  l*^^'*'*  think,  he  is  already^ffe^ 
good  deal  m  his  conscience."  ^^^ 

"I  believe  he  is,"  said  Vivien  dolefully.  " He  is 
r^  n^t!^^  preoccupied,  not  a  bit  iLe  he  used 

♦;  WeU,"  added  Astrid,  with  a  sudden  siffh.  "  I 
behcve  he  will  be  much  sorrier  before  he  h^  done 
with  this  business.  He  wiU  live  to  wish  he  had  nev« 

what  a  rehef  it  has  been  to  talk  to  you-to  W 
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Mwwbodvtowhomtopoiiritftlloatl  Idohopeyou 
won't  thfak  too  hwrdly  of  me,  and  win  ten  OUvJr  how 
OMpoately  MRy  I  am  about  it  aU :  anddoadchim 
to  bum  the  letter,  won't  you  T  And  write  to  me  to 
tell^me  that  he  hat  done  it  f  " 

Astrid  oould  make  no  tuch  promife.  Shewainow 
2f  fly  occupied  with  the  derire  to  get  her  viiitor  away 
before  the  return  of  the  campenHmt.  Fortunately, 
■he  found  Vivien  quite  as  reluctant  to  meet  the 
Sdbys  as  she  herself  could  be  that  the  meeting  should 
takepboe.  • 

As  soon  as  Mrs.  Railton  fuUy  understood  who  were 
the  other  Mmpers-out,  and  that  their  return  was 

imminent,  she  almost  ran  back  to  her  waiting  chi\riot, 
and  directed  the  chau^eur  to  take  a  different  iXMd 
back  to  Dormouh. 


CHAPTER  XXI 


AUwMlortttw?    NoUorickrt- 
SpiM  oMd  thiof  that  Mt  itt  thiokat 
For  mmn  Iot*  of  miuio—fltir 

With  hw  chfirnp,  low  aod  «wMt 
DWtho oonquwor ipan  the crattaN 
One.  Iti  mrrk» donoP-RoBwr  Baowirwo. 

toiijgs  did  Astnd  say  to  her  companioM  upon  their 

Dan.  closely  observing  as  usual,  gathered  that  there 
™  a  change  in  her  spirits  nnce  thVmSSSihoJS 
he  was  not  convmced  that  it  was  for  the^S^ 

wore  certamly  senous,  if  not  sad.  «»'«'««■ 

n W  t^^""  was  marked  by  the  arrival  of  Hum- 
phreySpence  and  Martin  Selby.    The  whole  wrtv 

«S  !  !^-."^  ?*  •^^'^  P~««i  with  livelyuS 
and  a  good  deal  of  gaiety.  ^ 

On  Sunday,  Astnd  asked  Humphrey  whether  h« 
would  motor  her.  after  lunch.  toSl  u^^^ 
Wolfe,  m  order  to  thank  him  for  his  daSSt^^ 
STpTcie"^  to  show  him  that  her  reS^  ™ 

Humphrey  was  delighted,  for  the  road  thither  was 
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charmingly  pretty,  and  Tessa  and  he  eould  roam 
together  while  Astrid  made  her  visit. 

They  left  the  camp  accordingly,  soon  after  lunch, 
and  an  hour's  run  brought  them  to  Wellholme.  as 
the  place  was  called. 

It  was  a  moderately  good  house,  of  the  late  Geor- 
gian period,  with  most  of  the  attributes  considered 
necMsary  in  the  days  of  Jane  Austen.  There  was  a 
shrubbery,  a  sweep,  a  wide  prospect,  and  a  gravel 
terrace,  where  presumably  the  ladies  of  the  family 
might  have  walked  in  their  sandal  shoes  without 
fear  of  wet. 

In^e,  the  whole  place  spoke  of  the  same  date. 
Mr.  Wolfe  was  an  only  son,  a  man  who  had  never 
been  either  handsome*  or  attractive,  the  child  of 
eldwrly  parents,  brought  up  at  home,  never  sent  to  a 
pubhc  school  or  university,  with  all  the  love  of 
scdudon  and  dislike  of  society,  which  such  a  rearing 
will  mduce  m  a  man  by  nature  without  self-confi- 
dence or  social  graces. 

He  had  been  the  catch  of  the  county  all  his  life 
without  suspecting  ft.  The  sole  alteration  he  had 
ever  made  m  his  peaceful,  out-of-date  habits  was 
the  purchase  of  that  motor  which  had  been  the 
means  of  introducing  him  to  Astrid. 

Upon  his  car,  his  garage,  and  his  chauffeur  he 
roent  considerable  sums.  His  only  other  expensive 
Iwbby  was  literature.  Early  in  their  acquaintance, 
therefore,  Mrs.  Brendon  and  he  had  found  themselves 
on  common  ground.  The  man  who  was  far  too  shy 
ev«  to  open  his  lips  to  the  county  girls  he  met,  could 
talk  doquently  to  the  pleasing  young  married  woman 
who  had  the  literary  gossip  of  London  at  her  finaer- 
ends.  * 

At  sixty-five  the  old  bachelor  was  interested  in  a 
woman  for  the  first  time  in  his  life. 


A  MAKE-SHIFT  HARRIAGE  281 

She  had  heard  some  of  his  long^hidden  ambitiona, 
his  unfulfilled  plans— nothing  but  plans,  because  he 
had  never  chanced  to  come  across  any  one  who  could 
influence  him  sufficiently  to  enable  him  to  realise 
thOTL  During  a  long  motor  drive,  he  had  said  that 
he  hoped  this  was  but  the  beginning  of  their  acquaint- 
mce.  Mr.  and  Ifrs.  Brendon  must  do  him  the  honour 
of  being  his  guests  in  the  near  future.  He  had 
always  feared  that  he  had  nothing  wherewith  to 
amuse  a  young  woman.  But  the  motor  and  the 
hbrary  together-hey  ?  Astrid  had  assured  him^ 
her  perfect  content  with  such  a  combination. 

She  heard  now  that  Mr.  Wolfe  was  at  home,  with 
a  new  trepidation  in  her  heart.  She  walked,  at  the 
elderly  butler's  subdued  invitation,  into  the  faded, 
rosewood-furnished  drawing-room,  with  lips  set  in 
firm  resolve. 

In  her  preUiest  summer  frock  she  stood  in  the 
sunshine  in  the  big  bay  window  with  its  maplewood 
panellings,  and  gazed  across  the  lawns  with  eyes 
that  saw  nothing  outwardly. 

Mr.  Wolfe  appeared,  to  welcome  her  with  sincere 
pleanire.  His  ugly  face  was  quite  pink  with  the 
satisfaction  it  gave  him  to  see  her  so  completely 
jMtored.  He  suggested  that  they  should  go  into  the 
hbrary,  and  she  accepted  with  alacrity,  for  this  was 
the  one  habitable  room  in  the  house. 

As  soon  as  they  were  seated  she  turned  to  hun 
and,  waiting  till  he  had  exhausted  his  very  limited 
flow  of  polite  chat,  she  spoke. 

"  Mr.  Wolfe,  I  am  going  to  risk  your  good  opinion 
JJ'  ™«»**.d»e  said,  looking  him  steadily  in  the  eyes, 

by  doing  something  which  is  quite  unwarranted 
by  the  shortness  of  our  acquaintance.  I  am  going  to 
ask  you  to  talk  business  with  me.** 

He  could  only  just  stammer  his  pleasure  in  the 
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Mg^of  serving  her.    He  was  eyidently  much  sur- 

rf-!!if™  ^?*80"»«  to  ask  a  favour  of  you."  said  sh« 
^^  "Hease  bear  that  in  mind.^  I'aTgLSg 
«^«^*  f  5"^*^  proposal,  and  you  must  not 

Tl^.  V^^/*  y^"  ""»*  «i^«  °»e  neith«  3^8  nor 
no,^  but  thmk  it  over  quietly."  ^ 

wrwl'*"cii2!f'^*  ™*'  ^^-  Brendon,"  said  Mr 
Wdfe.    "  Pray  proceed." 

littfee'^~i'~''^u*P^**f'^«^"d^We.  His 
imie  eyes  were  much  on  the  alert  as  he  looked^ 
hM  visitor,  and  acknowledged  to  himself  UiaT^ww 
not  unsusceptible  to  the  charm  of  her  iSdd  dSk 

^"^"V'^'.^T  °'  ^^'  rose-trimmed  T        ^ 
-*u    ^?*y'     •**  ^?°*  on»  in  her  usual  clear 
wtiier  cold  tones,  "  I  llad  a  ^at  s^k     I  S 

Wnews     YoutoowiUcaUitbLinV^^oriW^ 

naa  Deen  forced  to  resign  his  post." 

ni.w«  f    T?"!?  u  ""^  .*** '^y  *^  ^    This  is  indeed  bad 
news!    Had  he  no  idea  of  it  ? "  '^  "aa 

None.     The  proprietor  acted  behind  his  back. 

W^^  ^^tJ^r  ^^  '""^^  Oliver  would  di^prS^e 
He  has  sold  the  paper  to  an  American."         ^^ 

jJfcWoMe  stared.    "An  American?" 
«.„-*         ^  5««5«»d  felt  that  the  tone  of  the  paper 

tJ^^J^^  *5?*  *^«  °«*^  o^er  is  gcTing  to  put  in 
what:Sit^p^T«^°*-  Now.can^^notiSSLS 
to*^^p^*"^  "^  discontinue  my  subscription 

.  **Pt««i8elyl  WiU  not  other  readers  also  ?  It  is 
^p«»ible  that  the  Pemnan,  with  an  lieriLS 
editor,  can  retam  Its  present  public.    It  will  be  dSd 
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]^tliin  a  year.  Now  do  you  see  my  idea  T  0o  vou 
remmbcT  the  talk  we  had,  about  it  bei^  ]h^SJ^ 
of  your  life  to  start  a  paper  ?  "  ^^ 

Suppose  my  husband  were  to  come  forward  and 
perha,^  o^  to  edit  for  the  first  y^^'^SSuff 
YA^    i/u""   ^""^^   ^"**   patience,    mind   you 
^^  Jtld^'^'  I*?  PV*f  money  enoigh  toUS?e 
m«^  1^?       °*    P  ""«***  ^  *^o  years,  it  miaht  be 

rt  IS.    Ohver  has  the  reins  in  his  hands,  he  S 
L^  «JJ  be  glad  to  come  to  him,  for  thouah  I 

thLt  I  wS  contracts ;  and  that  is  the  very  thing 

^  v^™^-!?™  y°"  ***.*^°-   Have  contracts  fo? 
three  years,  get  your  men  in  good  heart,  prenared 

^%r^  1a^^  ^u^  ^P**^  **»«  ^«»»»«»  public" 
wiS  L^nf  "IS  *^I  J^«  3°«8i^tion  of  h^  h^ 

™     «^t  S**?*  /?P^«  '^^  *^*'  ^«>  J^°<M«i 
^tid^!^  "'^     ''^  '^^  ^°^^3^»  "^*»*t  » 

She  leaned  forward.  "  I  had  no  idea  of  this  terrible 
thjn«uj.tdy«rterday.  Notiung  was  further^rmy 
^  than  the  bare  posribility  of  my  making  su^ 
an  appeal  to  you  I  You  know  next  to  notWng^f  nS^ 
or^my  husband    except  his  work.  S^Tu 

fin?^:f    iT^S.^""^**  *^^®  to  go  into  things,  to 
.    M  "u  *"  **^"*  "*»'  *^  ascertain  what  Bir.  Bilnd^ 

^tn  VrnSf  *"  n*  i"?  '^^'^  *  scheSS^anS 
so  ^.    But  I  felt  as  If  I  had  to  come  and  say  it 

^ere  «  my  husband,  a  first-rate  man !    W^ 
you.  longmg  to  have  an  organ  of  your  own^i^ 

editor  who  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about  printing 
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paper.  »dveitiseinent«,  distribution,  all  the  thoiuand 
and  one  things  that  one  must  knowm  oxder  to  run  a 
paper  at  a  profit.  I  felt  that,  even  at  the  risk  of  your 
tS^^o«  y"u'l^'°^  wonuu,  I  had  to  put 
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W«Jdk€id  on  Art,  whik  .Twy  eominon  word 
Seraied  tangled  with  the  thonder,  «t  one  end. 
And  reedy  to  poll  down  upon  oar  heads 

A  temr  out  of  elght-E.  B.  fiaowiriire. 

Mb.  Wolfe  asked  nothing  better  than  to  have  the 

^lEL  «'*''!.  ^u^  ""  ^*«  *'«^«»-  He  found 
uiat  Mrs.  ISrendon  knew  almost  as  much  of  the 

workmg  of  a  paper  as  did  her  husband.  Her  know- 
ledge surprised  hun  as  much  as  it  excited  his  ad- 
nwation.  They  talked  on,  not  heeding  the  ti^, 
until  the  motor  appeared  at  the  front  door,  and 

Mrs.  Brendon  was  likely  to  be. 

It  was  almost  eight  o'clock  by  the  time  v 
JWMAed  the  camp.  The  sun  was  very  near  its  settk 
the  hght  upon  the  moor  was  flushed  with  rose.  The 
dajrie  of  the  sunset  and  the  fact  that  she  was  sittinir 
bdiind  m  the  car,  with  Tessa  and  Humphrey  m 
front,  mpcded  A^d's  view.  She  did  not  see  that 
beside  Martm  and  Dan,  who  were  standing  in  the  road 
OT  the  look  out,  there  was  a  third  male  figure,  upon 
whose  face  rdief  succeeded  anxiety  as  the  bin.  t^of 
the  horn  was  heard. 

She  had  no  warning,  nothing  to  break  the  shock 
^seeing  Ohver  step  forward  and  open  the  door  for 
ner  to  aught. 

The  sudden  sight  of  him  demolished  for  a  moment 
even  her  fortitude.  It  seemed  impossible  that  she 
could   conceal   the  disorder  into   which   she  was 
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SSTtfu^nK V*  '*°^^  «o  tut  ahe  dwed  lay  no 
!T.SS;^.U?S»  •••  You  were  able  to  get  .W 

iJ^^f^i  *^  would  have  alighted  but  that 
be- stood  thtte,  looking  at  her  withlyes  of  aDore- 

«^rdo'*"*''°*  "  "  ^  ^^^  ^Slt  ^e'lSght 
"  Don't  you  want  me  to  lift  you  out  ?  "  he  asked 
covwnjog  hi  nervousness  with  a  smSe         '^  ^^ 

qurte  well,  I  don't  want  any  help." 

lieSL!^  ^^n?  *^°^'^  snubbed,  and  watched 
her  step  down.   "  That  seems  all  right,"  he  remarked 
trymg  for  cheerfuhiess.    He  tookXi  h^  ttT^^ 

^theagitataonwhichihriUedher.    He  told  mSTm 

5?J^  *  *****  *>™*«  to  «3n)ose  her  even  tothe 
djjturbance  which  his  unex^  ^^  ^^ 

"  Wdl,  BIr.  Brendon,  what  do  you  think  of  her?" 

"You  are  wonderful— you,  or  the  doctor,  or  the 
m^riand  a.,  or  aU  three."  he  answerST^ith  i^^ 

It^jSiT  ^K-'  ^^^^  in  ?"  asked  Dan  petuhmtly. 
off  *^!l  ^i^  ages  siiioe  the  motor  had  roU,i 
^canjni^r  Astnd  away  for  hours.  Now  she  was 
back,  and  here  was  this  unwelcome  husband,  co™ 

hoped  for  a  qmg;  telk.  Why  couldn't  the  man  ke^ 
m„if  "I^l,  He  had  said  he  was  not  coming,  S 
SfsiT^^^P  in  unexpectedly,  just  S  one 
fdt  safe  from  him.    "  Where  do  I  come  in  ?"  asked 

toli*^.  fk  '^^  ^^''^^^^^^^^  ^^t  "ttl«  I  could 
towards  the  convalescence." 
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voice  in  her  ear. 


TwI^Ti^^      "  i  **"?  **"  yo"  ^J»»t  beside. 

anii?*C£^w'*5?y^»"^«^  Martin.    "Dan 

tomist^e  tempteUon  of  faUing-to upon  the  lobS^ 
MJao.  As  for  Brendon,  I  understand  he  has  had 
i^  m«jls  since  the  day  before  yesterday.  andS  ^ 
■***«  of  senu-coUapse  from  hunger.»»  «  «  «» a 

solate"^'°A;?'5'*J*  ^  ?"  '"y  '*"J*  «»*t  we  are 
so  late,    cned  Astod,  hurrying  forward. 

You  can  walk  I »  said  01iver»s  voict 
with  an  accent  of  satisfaction. 

Walk,  indeed !  I  can  nm  /"  she  1^^,^^ 
Sftto  :r^°°  to  the  word.  IJSLti^'a^^g^ 
hun  mto  the  caravan,  whither  Tessa  haS  leSedto 
paw  a  comb  through  her  wind-ruflSS  KSLT^  ^ 

in  wt^'Sf  "°*  °^  ?"**  ^^«*^  *!»«  MtUe  break 
m  h<^  voice  were  a  laugh  or  a  sob. 

fK- *  17  mmutes  kter  they  were  aU  together  round 

0^?v  iiT^  ^^°  ^^"'^  '*«^«'  «**  when  exdt^. 
CWy  when  she  saw  that  her  lack  of  appetite  was 
drawing  upon  her  the  attention  of  Oliv^^  T 
make  a  great  effort,  and  swaUow  f^  whiSb 
threatened  to  choke  her.  She  already  knew  1^7^^ 
»»%^<^°^toteUher.    It  w^T^^u^rtSurfS* 

attentio^^w^-  ^1*5  ^  ^y  "^"^^^^  ^^^ 
attention  was  diverted :    for  his  own  eves  w«^ 

contmuiJly  upon  her.  She  felt  for  hS^  How  aX 
to  have  to  come  and  confess  reverse  of  fortuSItolK 

t^^Zir/u  "  ?^°  "***  '°^*'  "^d  whom  you  mow 

than  suspect  of  havmg  married  you  for  your ^ositS 

She  appreciated  the  effort  that  his  conJVm^ 
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ji»ve  been.  There  was  enooungement  in  the  know- 
ledjM  that  she  could  mftke  things  easier  for  him. 

T^  in  the  bun  of  general  conservation,  she 
heard  him  saying  to  Tessa,  who  sat  next  him,  that 
he  must  leave  early  next  morning. 

Wdl,  what  had  she  expected  THe  had  come  down. 
as  naturaUy  he  would,  at  the  Utest  moment,  so  m 
tohave  as  few  unpleasant  quarters  of  an  hour  as 
need  be. 

Supper  over,  he  begged  them  to  excuse  his  wife 
ftom  hcT  diare  m  clearing  away  as  he  wanted  to 
have  a  talk  with  her-thew  woild  be  no  ti^to^ 
morrow  morning. 

vJ^^tT^^^  "P  ^■*™*»  though  the  night  was 

ti^i^^'^'v^^^''^  °'  "?***  <»'  ^  «"P.  into 
the  long  twihght  of  approaching  midsummer; 

At  last  they  were  quite  alone.  They  stood  amonir 
the  clumps  of  gorse,  their  feet  half  buried  in  the 
flowermg  thrift,  while  the  aroma  of  hawthorn  bloom 
was  earned  to  their  senses  by  the  little,  wanderinir 
brcCTe.  Oliver  stopped  when  they  came  to  a  suitaWe 
nook;  and  they  sat  down  side  by  side. 

She  was  not  trembling  now.  She  had  braced 
herself ,  and  was  prepared.  Her  quiet  seemed  to 
relieve  hun  of  some  of  his  appxehennon. 

The  doctor  told  me  last  week  that  you  must  on  no 
account  be  distressed  or  disturbed.  And  I  have 
decided  that  I  must  do  both.  The  reasons  I  gave 
you  for  not  coming  on  Friday  as  I  hoped  to  do 
were  not  true.  I  stayed  away  because  I  hoped 
to  ^re  you  bad  news.  But  I  have  decided  that  I 
ymst  teU  you  because  there  is  nobody  else  who  can. 
™— yo"  .  *  ^°^  ^^  ^  ^*«  having  to  do  it." 
sue  sat  with  lowered  eyes,  but  presently  ventured 
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nSmyou"         ""  ^  '"'"  '  would  rather  hear 

piSli^"''-  ^*^  Portly,  that  I  h^<SC 

mu^  about  that.  woulS  ^KSTViulSS^S'S^ 
^^  your  own  fault,  and  t  don^  thSk  tSS  5 

"  You  don't  ?  " 
"No.»» 

l^  "5^  »t  the  ground  between  his  stockinged 
rf  1   y*  «  r°'     ^  don't  think  I  can  nv  if  -.7 

Ah  J     So  I  did.     But  do  you  realise  whaf  «♦ 
whM*  are  not  very  considerable."  ^    ^ 
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"  It  ii  jmt  the  one  thiiur  I  hud  hoped  you  mkht 
not  have  to  iirffer  m  mySdfe."  he  itS^in  alrSy 
tow  v«rioe,  which  ■omefaow  expresMd  the  deoth  of 
•hame  he  Idt.  !*»"«• 

She  had  no  answer  to  that.  Sitting  upright,  the 
Itfted  iMT  eyei  to  the  wonderful  tender  depth  of  the 
■>?7'y  ^^^f*"*  •ky.  Oh.  if  only  she  wrie  not  hii 
™!  ".■^^''*^  i"»*  W»  ■ervant,  his  faithful 
■e«jtaryl  The  bitterness  went  out  of  her  like 
vwmiv  floTOg  water  as  she  realised  that  he  was 
veering.  H»  heart  sweUed,  but  she  sat  on  cahnly. 
She  must  not  let  him  think  that  she  was  moved. 

Do  you  feel  as  if  you  could  tell  me  all  about  it  ? '» 
■he  asked  after  a  while. 

He  told  her  then.  He  made  a  clean  bieast  of  his 
havmg  seen  the  Railtons  at  Dormouth  on  the  nie- 
vious  Saturday.  ^ 

"  I  ^»t  ten  you  I  had  seen  them,"  he  explained. 

for  the  reason  that  I  don»t  think  it  affectedme 
very  profoundly.  I  k)oki4  on  it  as  an  awkward 
•oadent.  I  was  anxious  about  you;  and  in  mv 
mind,  the  fact  of  Vivien's  marriage  was-weH.  k 
was  final  as  far  as  I  was  concerned.  But.  of  course, 
when  I  got  her  letter.  I  saw  how  likely  it  was  that  she 
Jould  have  supposed  I  had  come  to  the  place  with 
the  object  of  seemg  her.  I  thought  it  right  to  dis- 
abuse her  of  any  such  idea,  at  once  and  completely.** 

Be  gave  her,  then,  a  detailed  account  of  the  scene 
between  hunself  and  Railton  at  the  office.  He  went 
on  to  describe  how  he  had  thought  of  hastening  to 
teU  her  aU,  there  and  then,  until  he  remembered 
that  he  must  do  nothing  to  hinder  her  recovery : 
how  he  had  gone  down  to  Thackridge  to  see  his 
m^cr;  and  how  he  found  himself  supplanted. 

He  spoke,  as  he  went  on,  more  naturally,  more  as 
he  had  been  wont  to  do  when  she  was  his  right-hand 
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«o  fain  for  yoor  fatuiiTS.  -S^y.    "  yl! 

Jwt  few  dayi,  you  might  be  less  saiZ^:  Bowb^ 
IcSiSlie^'bS^rr  ^  not  aU^STl  debt's 

^^  oT:  '  ?"*  *"  ?P°«»  are,  I  felt  I  had  to  comT 
1  ve  got  a  job,  of  a  kind."  ^^* 

She  started.    "You  have?" 

"d«m  off  to-momm  evening  for  Tri^F       '^''* 
She  lodud  her  hands  tSether.   Ita  th.  f— 
i^P^  dnA  he  eould  not'^ihe  whiSSe^' 
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horfioe.  A tid« of f eeling whieh it Memed inmoMible 
to  flriit  ■tonned  ftt  her  heart.   Her  eyee  new  dim. 

**  U  we  hftd  •  war  of  our  own  gdng  <m,**lie  went  on, 
piing  out  to  aee,  hii  chin  on  hit  hand,  **  it  would 
have  been  ea^.  I  should  have  made  my  will 
end  enlisted.  There  would  have  been  a  chance  of 
freedom  for  you  then."  He  turned  with  a  start. 
Surely  he  had  heard  her  sob.  His  eyes  eagerly 
•ouflht  the  face  he  could  only  see  as  a  shadow— he 
made  a  movement  towards  her  which  he  could  not 
himself  explain.  "  What's  the  matter  T  **  he  blurted 
out,  in  a  voice  tense  with  anxiety.  If  only  he  knew 
what  to  do  for  the  best,  how  to  save  her  pain  1 

There  was  but  a  slight  pause  before  she  answered 
exultantly :  '*  There  now  1  And  you  said  it  would 
be  so  hard  to  find  work  I  I  knew  better  I  But  " 
shehesiUted.  It  was  not  in  her  power  to  teO  him  of 
Ifr.  Wolfe's  designs.  She  had  bemed  that  good 
fnend  not  to  let  Oliver  know  that  the  proposal  had 
been  her  own  suflgestion.  Mr.  Wolfe,  ostensibly, 
had  not  made  up  his  mind.  When  he  had  done  so, 
Mid  when  the  fact  of  Oliver's  severance  from  the 
Penman  was  publicly  known,  he  intended  to  come 
forward.  But  until  his  offer  had  been  formulated 
It  remained  indefinite. 

**  But  ?  What  is  in  your  mind  ?  "  asked  Oliver 
gently. 

•*  Does  it  not  seem  precipitate  ?  Are  you  not 
clutching  at  the  first  thmg  that  offers,  without  any 
real  necessity?  You  could  afford,  could  you  not, 
to  wait  for  work  which  is  worthy  of  you.  May  you 
not  miss  something,  perhaps  ...  by  being  out  of 
the  way  ?  " 

He  drew  a  deep  breath.  "  Perhaps.  There  are 
two  reasons.  One  was  that  I  was  spared  the  humilia- 
tion of  coming  to  tell  you  that  I  was  one  of  the  un- 
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b^  No  doubt  H'JKiyiS^..''  ""«'"•»«• 

•  fubject  which  he  h.dilJErL!!!!!??"'?^ 
Be  hwl  been  mutaketaJn^Z.    i."^  "  "*• 

He  continued  as  if  she  had  not  sook^n     «»  t 
A>wn  again   to   Thiu^Wi^  "ot  spojcen.       I  went 

you  wiU  come.  She  is  nS.^H„!  7  u  '  ^°»"«'  ^ 
and  has  nobody  ^th  hST^*  ^i  ''^^  ""^^e. 
sl^^would  «^thWve^^;„«5r:?nyhoi;t^^ 

anJg^u^tt^riJS^-^^^^^^^ 

Hic  Trangement,"  he  went  oS^IL.   "is 
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exactly  what  I  could  wish.  It  would  have  the 
advantage  of  allowing  you  to  continue  your  secre- 
taml  work,  if  you  stiU  desire  it.  The  Colonel  and 
my  mother  plan  to  take  a  long  holiday  after  their 
mamage,  and  you  would  be  left  in  chanie  of  the 
house  during  their  absence.*' 

Af^  silence.  A  bird  called  from  its  nest  among 
the  bushes.  The  murmur  of  the  sea  rose  to  their 
ears,  very  far  away  and  soft. 

Astrid  had  been  summoning  all  her  fortitude-  If 
an};thing  definite  was  to  be  said,  this  was  the  moment. 
If  she  weakly  allowed  this  suggestion  to  be  adopted, 
consented  to  the  continuance  of  the  present  position, 
nmply  because  she  had  not  courage  to  face  thmgs, 
th«i  she  would  be  cutting  away  the  ground  from 
undCT  her  own  feet.  Her  pride  forbade  that  she 
should  accept  anything  more  from  Oliver,  even  though 
It  soothed  his  conscience  to  give  what  he  could. 

"  Don't  you  think,"  she  asked  hun  quietly,  "  that 
It  would  be  better  to  accept  this  break,  which  comes  in 
the  natural  order  of  things,  and— make  it  final  ?  I 
don't  want  to  say  one  word  in  bitterness,  but  we  have 
to  look  things  m  the  face.  I  know  you  are  sorry 
and  ashamed  of  the  thing  you  did.  But  aU  the  blame 
was  not  yours,  your  mother  showed  me  that.*  What 
happened  could  not  have  happened  if  I  had  had  a 
woman's  proper  pride.  I  waited  a  month  because 
your  mother  asked  it  of  me.  At  the  end  of  that 
month  you  told  me  to  go  where  I  liked  and  do  as  I 
pleased.   It  is  best  that  I  should  do  so." 

Before  she  had  got  far  with  this  speech  she  had 
leahsed  that  to  him  it  was  quite  unexpected.  He 
turned  his  face  towards  her  with  a  start  of  hurt 
surprise,  and  gazed  upon  her  as»  somewhat  lamely, 
she  faltered  to  her  conclusion.  **  So  that  is  how  you 
fed,"  he  said,  in  a  low  voice     "You  want  your 
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"Yes,Iunderatandthat.   No  mistake  that  ia  once 

Sf ^nSSiS!  T*°"^- . ^*  y*»"  would  be  free S 
there^onbUity  of  me,  of  the  continual  fret  of  my 

^M«ice.  the-^he  constant  reminder  of  aU  that  i 

KH-very-pamfuI  to  you.  You  had  better  let  me 
go. 

.nlliS^'**"  ^  ^^  Sharply,  and  the  words,  as  he 
yoke  them,  were  a  surprise  to  himself .  "If  you  ^! 
It  If  agamst  my  wish,  without  my  consent."  ^ 

thAt  mSr?;"**  \rf**"  '^  °'  ^"*y  "'^^  honour 
th^  makes  you  thmk  you  are  bound  ti  keep  me." 

a  fedw'„?f^%'?°°^''*  **  \^°»-  UppermSst  came 
a  feeling  of  untation  agamst  her.  She  seemed  bom 
to  make  hmi  exhibit  his  worst  feelings.  «^m^ 
^t  you  won't  go  on  with  the  present  state  of  SS 

fk?«  I  u     u^  "''***  ^°"*  unendurable  this  ev3g 
"  vl^  5f  "^  any  tune  during  the  past  weeks  ?^ 

brea^^.  ™  ^^  *"*""''•    ^*  ^"  ™«"»y 

« tS^l  Tw  *  ??^  *°.  ¥™  *~°»  ^««e»»  Mps,  sent 

s<J^^  m;:*te  ri^yt^  ^'^^  "^^  *  ^*^' 

n«P'  pT*"  ^^^T^***  «P  to  her  breast  as  she  gasped 

i^^il!^*    ^T*  yo" '^o  sort  of  idea  wlJat  imTwe 
^  been  to  me  ktdy  ?    I  know  you  have  Offered 

tt^';;^^*''''/**".^'^*^  has  been  filled  with  the 
thought  of—of  another  woman's  pain ;  but  iust  for  r 

tsv;?;>'  ^°^~  ^^'^^  *°  a^hi;pS^^"t^ts 

He  made  some  kind  of  a  sound  which  was  reaUy 
jympathy  but  sounded  like  exasperation.  hTwS 
despemte  because  he  realised  that  he  could  sC.™ 
only  the  homage  of  respect ;  he  could  not  comfort  her. 
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J«^^*.^^  *.^*  ""?"''*  *°  snatchhcr  to  him.  tp 

«  T*  \^^  ?"*^  °'  y*""'"  ^*  ^^*  ^  an  agitated  voice 
It  shaU  be  as  you  decide-^xacUy  af  you  dS^ 
ra  you  awear  to  me  that  it  is  yoi  o^  w4^d 
deare  to  divide  your  life  finaUy  from  mine  ?    If  w 
th^  I  go  out     But  it  must  be  your  own  de^        * 

dJ^^T*?*  ^"^"PO'*  *»«'•    She  thought  that  she 
«S^  "»  his  excitement,  in  his  curioSs  irritatio«! 
^uliTi^  ''*^**^'  "^^^y  1>«W  in  the  bwk 
ground.    Once  convinced  that  she  desired  to  W 

^We'^to  2iS^H^/"*P*  the  mea^oHii^'y 
avauawc  to  him.    Shd  summoned  aU  her  strcnirth 
Only  a  few  words  and  it  would  be  over.       '^'*°«^'** 
^^  assure  you  that  I  think  it  best  that  we  should 

inmlffi?  ™*1°1S?*  "f  ^^  ^«'-    Something  in  him 

ir^hi^l  *  ^^'^f?*  "'"^'^  ^  ^^^  «Jo^  words  fS 
upon  the  silence  of  the  summer  night.    "VervwSl 

^  ^K^*'  .  ^^'"^  *°  ^  ^^^'    The  moon  WM 

th?iJ^s;,^»rre^kSr  '^^  *"^  *°  *°^  *«>- 

1.1^5^  t!!**  S"*  t"  ^^  '*^*»  "><*  catching  her  hand, 
almost  roughly,  he  swung  her  round  so  t&t  theTS 

^^1«f  T  K*"  "P*^  ^*^ '»**•  Itboreri^7of 
agitation  which  cut  him  to  the  heart.    "  What  ^brute 

i^l  nf  «^^1:>^ .?»  evening,  meaning  to  ^^ 
«wful  of  you."  he  said  gruffly.  "  Yo\iar?perfec«y 
nght.  Pm  not  worth  sticking  to.  I  haveS't  c^ 
got  money  now.    If  there  waS  anything  I^uld  dS 
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to  show  you  I»m  not  altogether  the  cad  I  have  seemed 
to  you  I  But  every  word  I  speak  is  makinff  thiiurs 
worse  for  you  I  Do  you  mind  if  I  go  ?  I  shaU  just 
get  that  train  if  I  run— and  I*m  so  awfully  dis- 
appomted.  I  don't  think  I  had  realised  your  con- 
tempt for  me— not  altogether!  You  must  do  in 
aJI  things  as  your  judgment  approves.  I  have  no 
clwm  ...  He  was  down  on  his  knees,  kissing  her 
two  hands ;  and  then,  with  a  hurried  "  God  bless 
you  I  was  gone,  and  she  was  left  alone  in  the  moon- 
light, too  amazed,  too  stupefied  by  his  outburst,  to 
have  the  power  of  articulating  a  single  word  until  it 
was  too  late. 

It  was  not  until  many  hours  afterwards  that  she 
remembered  her  intention  of  saying  somethiM  to 
hui  concerning  Vivien  and  the  letter  whi^was 
causmg  her  so  much  anxiety. 

She  reflected  that  it  was  perhaps  as  well  that  the 
subject  had  remained  unmentioned.  Oliver  had 
most  probably  destroyed  the  letter,  and  she  did  not 
»  much  \s  remember  the  wild  words  spoken  by 
Hailton  s  wife  of  the  methods  her  husband  might  be 
ukely  to  employ  in  order  to  obtain  possession  of  it. 
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gwje,  MM* !  mich  •  ramU  lunp  iUuiM.,  on  thia  hurh  wst 
So  dimfy,  ao  ftw  itepa  in  front  of  mv  fcrt.-         *       ^' 
Yet  »hows  me  tut  her  mj  ig  p«rted  from  my  way 
Out  of  right,  bejrond  light,  atKirgod^^^Se;t>  ' 

I)*  O.  Roaann. 

iLTnr^"",*  ""f*^"^  morning,  threatening  thunder. 

He  sighed  wearily  as  he  stepped  out  unon  the 
pavement.    All  night  he  had  not  d^t  Twiiir 

He  was  telhng  himself  how  many  kinds  of  a  fool 
ilJ"^  ^  have  w^  time  in  going  so  far,  when  he 
had  so  much  to  do  before  hi^  boat-train  left  for 
Southampton  at  seven-thirty  that  evening. 

»^li^^u^T'^l   That  was  what  he  had  been 

^^  '"^  "?  °^***-  H«  J^  sP^'^t  time  and 
money,  neither  of  which  he  could  affSd,  to  go  and 
say  good-ljrc  to  a  woman  who  had  cahnly  £dded 
never  to  set  eyes  upon  him  again.  His  spirits  were 
very  low,  as  he  drove  to  his  club,  and  even  a  sood 
bath  and  breakfast  did  not  accomplish  much  in  the 
way  of  cheenng  him. 

K-S?!*^i*l°°  '****"  '"  ^^*  •'^d  when  he  had 
breakfasted,  he  went  out  to  buy  certain  things  stiU 

ladong  to  his  kit     He  had  to  gi  and  consu^m^ 

^^JS!'Z^^  ^"^  ^  ****^  «*">«  «>rt  «'  business, 
and  aU  this  took  up  tune.  It  wm  half. past  two 
before  he  was  able  to  wend  his  w^  to  the>enman 
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Having   ascertiined   that   the  licw  owner  was 
nowhere  on  the  premises  he  weat  up,  to  faceT rJ^ 

theircry.     *  We  are  aU  here,  ready  to  go  on  with  you  I 


h^f  I    i?™-rr  J   1-  "^  »"«i  lui  oe  m  tne  street,  you 

bet  I    Eveiybody  has  had  his  salary  raised,  ai^d  no 

tract     That^s  a  sure  sign  I    wTiMSl  b^^ 

foryou,  If  you  decide  to  gb  ahead."        *"  "^  "***y 


contract 


wi^ni^*""^*?*  ^  particular,  wks  confident  that. 
puDiic.    It  reaUy  began  to  seem  to  Oliver  a  oossible 

^  ^^??!J*  P^'P*^  *^^  *»«  J»ad  at  p?««nt. 

Eveiybody  turned  to  with  a  will,  shovelling  his 
bool^  into  cases,  packing  his  pape^,  and^ri^ 
^SSe^lSk^r^-    ^«  they  w^^busy.  tSfhiS 

"Mr.  Brendon  come  ?  Ah,  there  you  are.  sir  A 
^:7i^^-,^'^^  '-  you.^sir."ga:::-tht 
light^^*^°''  ^  '^""^  ^^"^  room  like  a  flicker  of 

o^?T  ^*\^^  y*''^^  ^rentls,  with  a  smear  of  dust 
hT^n^  *^.*^^?^^~^'  "»d  a  bundle  of  pape«  L 
i.l2°°'  Not  tte  Barrymore  ?  " 
Blr.  Barrymore  of  the  Bermes,  and  the 
Btrmtngham  Bulwark,  he  bid  me  ^' sir  Ther^ 
™  more,  but  I  forget  the  rest." 

n.r^*'°°*  .,?**  ^^^^^'t  »*>o"t  >t-  This  was  tttf 
Barrjrmoie,  miUionaire  and  newspaper  owner  i^ 
he  was  mquiring  for  their  late  esteemed  S ! 
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1.^*1,2^  ^^  ?*i®  ■•y*  «*»  that  he  wai  be  at  this 
^dress  until  past  five  this  afternoon,  sir.    I  was  to 

vln^\*^  T  ^"^  it  to  the  haU  porter  on^terin^ 
you  will  be  shown  up  at  once.  He  said,  not  to  askfor 
him  by  name.  snr.  as  he  is  troubled  with  journal  to 

m^Z^^:'^'"'''    AshoutoflauJhlS?^tc*S 

Bi^n^^.'  ^Jy^ot  take  your  crew  behind  you. 
R«ndon  ?  "  c^  Prentis.  "*  Enter  the  Editor  of 
the  P«iman  and  Staff  I '  Jove,  what  I  wouldrive  to 
be  sent  for  by  old  Barrymore.  I  don't  think  !'?^ 
♦1.  *  bT!?^'*  rumoured  at  the  Institute  last  week 
ttat  Probert  was  going  off  the  B,  A."  put  inthe^- 
^^^  *  I  ^«ldn*t  mind  betting  he'sV^g  to  oX 
you  that.  And  thougEit»s  not  London,  you  have^J 
ofP^'^l^^^  ^•^•'-'^  the  w^^lecab^: 

S^^^a'^'^^'^  17.  second  floor.  Golden  Ball 
Hotel.  Strand.  His  heart  leaped  with  ungovernable 
exateMt.    He  looked  at  his^teh.        ^ 

aU  rfght^"**  "^^  ^' *^^''*  I  can  dine  on  the  train 
J\^*  Tjith  our  blessing,*»  urged  Ptentis.  "  Leave 
Si^  If**  ^^  ^^  ""^^  *»<1  oW  night.  we»lllS It 
^"SViw^J:^*.^*^  *  ^  andlhoJt  off  tHhe 
^^t^se^y/''''''"*^-    Take  time  by  the  fetlock,  as 

loll  1^?'  r^  *^P®  '^""y  fi^«*  "P  for  me  ?  The 
W^/%?f  \5!^*^  ^'^  the  cases  are  all  here,  ready. 
Wd^.  then,  rU  say  Good-bye.  and  good  luck  to  you 

tte^rf™"^*^-    0»»'»>yJo^e.  I  was  forgetting 

com^XVnV*'  ^?!'^^  \f^^  opened  also  the  inner 
compartment  which  was  his  own.     It  contained  a 
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dijjatch-box,  on  the  top  of  which  lay  Vivien»«  letter. 
JS^y»«*^byWmmhisha«te.  Morebecauae£ 
did  not  wish  to  pause  to  unlock  the  box  than  lor  any 
^J^^  Kp,?*  *^*  '«**«'  ^  ^^  pocket-boot 
SSy  to  b^!^'^""  to  the  men  to  p^STand  w«^ 

w/S  ^^  ^'  *^. "  ^^  ^°*^^  ^  «>"ld  not  prevent 
«fiiM?^!^?TSf**'''^y-  This  man  Baiymore 
Sm?  ^*  hM  fortune:  and  this  man  had  sent  for 
SSi  ^t  ^'^J'^^M^m  of  his  underlings,  most  of 
whom  might  share  in  any  of  his  goodTitune.  had 
8«nt  him  off  a  tnfle  exalted.     He  found  hiUelf 

Z?/^™?*!"*^*  ^^  ^°"^d  «»y-  He  pleased  him- 
J^vL^lf^?  ^  expresripn  of  eye  and  lip  as  she 
reottvcd  the  tidmgs  :  and  chid  himself  for  letting  his 
^Ir^J^"^*''-  H«  «»o"«ht  over  the  various 
SSS2   ^^  by  Barrymore,  and  wondered  which  he 

SS^ffcP?';f*  H« 'o'«ot  that  he  was  hungry  and 
toed,  that  he  was  on  the  eve  of  an  expedition  which 

^litf'*^  u°??"?^  ""^  aomewhkthumble  hi. 
?^^^*  ^*  *^  ^^^  *  ««^ '"«^eU  to  Ws  mother. 
,^JL^  T' "^  "^^^  ^^  »t.  to  his  wife.  He  was 
Sw  Z  ^  ^""^  *?  ^**P*  ^hich  iUumined  the 
future.  If  Barrymore  had  a  definite  offer  to  make. 
iSST'J'^S  ftjeast  two  good  men  in  his  own  offic<l 
wto  would  take  on  his  present  job  for  him. 

f}Ir^!^  ?  ^"^  '^*«*t  and  the  Strand  was 
hS^ko  "i  Jf  *  ir"  °^"**'*  he  was  at  his  destination, 
had  hwided  m  the  mysterious  card,  and  was  at  once 

m^n^    ^.*  ^y  v""  ^Z^^*  ^^°°^  the  porter  sum- 

^'  "P  ^  ^^ts  of  stairs. 
T>tJ!S^*  "^i^  *  v*:  «™«>tions  he  had  gone  through  the 

SrS??!*'^'  ^.  "^^^  J*»"™«y'  the  state  of  huSe 
nc  had  been  expenencmg  ever  since,  and  the  mysteri- 

ru^rfn*^*-  ^'  T  ™u*  ^**  *>'  excitement  very 
unusual  m  him.     As  they  hastened  along  a  wide 
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oorridor,  a  door  doM  to  him  flew  open, «  man  nm  out. 

and  ooUided  with  him  with  lueh  forae  that  Bienden 

w^t  staggering  some  paces  in  order  not  to  fiU  down. 

Confound  t "  he  exclaimed  angrily,  flushbg  with 

annoyance,  and  turning  to  stare  after  the  hastening 

man,  who  with  hardly  an  apology  was  walking  away. 

The  boy  conducting  him,  who  had  been  in  advance, 

seeing  Brendon's  red  face  and  perturbed  aspect, 

halted  a  moment,  wondering  whether  there  would  be 

further  developments :  then,  as  if  deciding  that  there 

would  not,  he  opened  a  door,  and  called  sonorously : 

"  Mr.  Brendon."  ^ 

Oliver  went  in.    A  h  ndsome,  middle-aged  man 

was  seated  at  a  table  reading  the  newspaper,  with  a 

tray  and  decanters  bfside  him. 

"I  trust  I  am  not  too  late,"  began  Oliver,  somewhat 
ma^urry. 

The  man  stood  up,  and  shook  hands.  He  looked 
curiously  at  the  young  man's  raised  colour  and  heated 
aspect.  "  Dear  me  1  ^' he  said.  "No  hurry,  sir  I  No 
hurry  at  all.  I  fear  you  have  been  putting  yourself 
to  unnecessary  trouble.*' 

"  I  hurried  a  bit,"  replied  Oliver,  conscious  of  a 
sudden  fall  in  his  spirits,  since  this  man  was  certainly 
not  Barrymore,  whose  features  were  as  well  known  to 
tdl  journalists  as  those  of  his  Most  Gracious  Majesty. 
"  I  have  been  out  of  London,  and  only  received  Mr. 
Barrymore's  message  a  few  minutes  ago.  I  con- 
clude that  as  I  am  late,  he  has  been  unable  to  wait 
to  see  me." 

"  Not  at  all,  not  at  all.  He  is  at  this  moment 
dictating  to  one  of  his  secretaries.  I  will  let  him  know 
that  you  are  here.  He  was  most  anxious  to  see  you. 
BIr.  Brendon.  I  think  I  may  take  it  upon  myself  to 
say  so  much.  I — I  understand  you  have  severed  all 
connection  with  the  Fenman  f  " 
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**  That  ii  to,  I  am  goinf  abroad— «tartmff  thk 

"Sit  down.  You  look  a  bit  fagged.  Have  a  drink 
while  I  go  and  tummon  Mr.  Banymoie." 

The  man'g  manner  was  reassuring  and  kind.  He 
poured  out  a  whisky  and  soda,  for  which  Oliver  felt 
truly  grateful. 

"I  understood  you  to  say,»*  went  on  the  unknown, 
as  his  visitor  sipped  his  drink,  "that  you  are  leaving 
England  toHlay.  I  hope  that  does  not  mean  that  you 
have  accepted  permanent  work  ?  " 

"  Not  permanent,"  said  Oliver,  vaguely.  He  was 
surprised  to  find  that  he  felt  quite  stupid.  Surely  a 
htUe  hurry,  a  little  agitotion,  could  not  have  so  dire 
an  ^ect.  "  Merely  temporary,*'  he  added,  and  had 
mudi  ado  to  separate  the  syllables  so  as  to  make  the 
word  sound  dear. 

Be  saw  the  other  man  come  near  the  table,  rest  his 

hands  upon  it,  and  look  curiously  at  him.    **  Do  you 

JJunk  3rou  had  better  finish  that  ?"  said  he  sofUy. 

I  am  inclined  to  suppose  that  you  have  had  enoush 

already."  ■ 

"  On  the  contrary,"  replied  Oliver,  stung  to  anger 
by  the  insmuatioo  and  eager  to  show  that  he  could 
articulate  properiy,  "  I  have  had  nothing  all  day— 
this  wiU  pull  me  together."  He  emptied  his  idass. 
and  set  it  down. 

"  I  -viU  go  and  tcU  Mr.  Barrymore,"  said  the  other 
man.  His  voice  came  from  a  long  way  off.  Suddenly 
it  seemed  to  Oliver  that  there  was  but  one  thing  to  be 
done,  and  that  was  to  yield  for  two  minutes  to  the 
drowsiness  that  was  stealing  over  him.  He  saw  the 
mui  go  out  of  the  room,  he  heard  the  door  close 
behmd  him.  His  eyes  also  dosed,  as  it  were,  simul- 
taneously. He  would  be  sure  to  awake  when  that 
door  opened  again.    He  had  once  or  twice,  after  a 
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^  nighfi  woric,  been  overtaken  by  momentary 
orowunMi  before.  This  bad  come  on  very  luddenly. 
The  <A.fr  WM  oMnfortaWe.  Hii  d«k  hei  SbS 
t^ut  the  cudkionfl,  and  oonMdoumen  left  him. 

Zf  ,f®*®»  "*«'  •  faihion.  That  is,  he  became 
PyrtiaUy  conwrioui.  The  room,  he  thought,  was  full 
oi  people,  movmg,  murmuring,  quaridUng.  He 
wanted  to  speak,  to  rrarove  them,  to  ask  them  to  go 
away.    After  many  efforts,  he  succeeded  in  m>Mn« 

^^^.  .^^'  '^  «««*  'W-  «ti««dS!a!5: 
"^mediately  he  was  in  soUtude  and  darkness.  He 
sat  up. 

trSStJ^^^  ^^  ^  throbbmg  forehead,  he 
tncd  to  decide  where  he  was.  HefrftabouthST  In 
a  «Jw  t-near  a  taW^  r-that  was  a  he  could  find  out 
?uV*iSf°«*  Then  he  had  better  rise. 
Ah!  That  was  a  difficult  matter.  Weightooflead 
■oemed  to  hold  him  down.  At  first  he  r«3ly  thought 
that  he  was  bound.  But  nothmg  heM  him  except^ 
heavy  hmbe.   He  rose,  and  the  worid  rocked. 

He  felt  m  his  pockets  for  matches.  There  they 
were,  but  he  could  not  stand  erect  if  he  used  both  hu 
hands.  He  had  to  grope  for  the  chair  again,  sit  down, 
and  make  many  efforts  before  he  could  strike  a  light! 
The  flickCT  showed  him  a  hotel  sitting-room,  imd 
tte  whole  thing  roUed  back  upon  his  dulled  brain. 
How  long  had  he  slept  ?  Had  he  missed  his  train  T 
wnat  could  have  happened  to  him  T 

His  brain  was  still  far  too  bemused  for  him  to 
rnson,  but  the  one  dominant  idea  that  he  had  missed 
the  boat-train  overcame  him.    He  puUed  out  his 

watch,  and  saw  that  it  pointed  to  a  quarter  to  twelve. 
A  quarter  to  teoehe  ! 

The  n^tch  went  out.  He  lit  another,  and  saw  the 
aoOT.  liWth  a  sudden  energy  bom  of  despair  he  rose, 
crossed  the  floor,  and  managed  to  open  the  door  and 
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AU  WM  quiet,  he  saw  nobody.  He  could  not  ^I 
membw  in  which  direction  the  rtw^jTSit  to  bT 
gooi^iiot  .ee  dewly,  but  hT^l^^l^. 

^^  iJVu  '2°!  r*y  ''*»^^*^ doorTthe 
room  from  which  he  hi5  jurt  come.    He  started  to 

Tit^S^"^^""^'  and  in  .  miSlSh.^ 
hLiuv^lin^P^  **?  ^*°  nothingness,  and  feU 
hi^jity.  roUing  over  and  over  doimt&  wide  stairs. 

«»^^T  !  ?°'^'*  ^' ^>~-»  *»»«»•    Somebody 
^^i^^w'T^'-    H^'ound  himself  S^rS 
m.^^  ^ »»««» a  wniote  voice  say  contemptu 
^^e.SjSr^elirr^'"^   I-r^there.^aprovidSS. 

«.Slirii  ^u'P^S'  '^  ^  ^~ce  was  so  thick  and 

infll?^  **i!°*,S??^  "*  *^«  ifteraoon.  went  banrinff 
into  Number  Twelve  and  near  upset  him."     ^*^ 

I  «m--not-<irunk."  repeated  Oliver,  in  a  thick 
ThSJ;hPif^.S;-  *  PoJ'"^"^  bending  over  him. 
he  did  not  know  where,  nor  how  he  got  there  iS 
between  pain,  and  the  as  yet  unspent  forocTf  tlS 
d^'be  was  almost  whou/uno™^ous!^°fa± 

^eyteedtomakehimstandupandansw^q^toST 
^Sfl^J"*^    The  dedie  to  catch  hi.  toS 
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AnoUicr  awakening.  Thk  time  to  ten  ooMdoui- 
iw«»  but  only  oonfuwd  memory,  and  a  dull  wnee  of 
pain. 

He  Mw  the  doctor  plainly  this  time,  as  he  came  hi. 
and  understood  when  he  was  told  that  he  had  hroken 
his  riffat  ^vist.  He  eagerly  assured  the  doctor  that  he 
was  suflerbg  from  drun,  not  drink.    The  doctor 
listened  pohtdy.  but  wite  evident  lack  of  belief .  The 
young  man  had  smelt  too  stroni^y  of  whisky  when 
he  was  brought  in.    CHiTer  further  assured  hun  that 
he  must  have  been  robbed— he  had  been  decoyed  to 
the  hotel  to  be  robbed.    The  doctor  called  a  warder, 
and  thrir  examined  the  things  taken  from  him  over- 
night.  There  was  his  gold  watch,  his  sovereign  purse, 
his  hMidsome  sOver  dgarettcHsase,  and  his  pocket- 
book,  mtact,  with  folur  Bank  of  England  notes  in  it. 
Even  to  Oliver's  own  mind,  the  charge  broke  down. 
Why  should  thieves  decoy  him  to  a  Md,  drug  him, 
and  not  proceed  to  rob  him  r    He  felt  so  incredibly 
f oohsh  that  he  ceased  to  urge  his  innocence  of  the 
charge  of  drunkenness.     Brouj^t  up  before  the 
magistrate,  he  refrained  from  repeating  his  story,  or 
from  saying  anything  which  might  midce  the  case  of 
enough  interest  to  get  into  the  papers.    His  name  he 
could  not  withhold,  since  he  had  letters  on  him,  and 
a  card-case.    He  paid  his  fine,  and  found  himself  in 
the  street,  ill  and  sick,  disheartened  and  bewiklered, 

the  only  thing  that  was  dear  to  him  being  that  he  had 
lost  his  job.  He  could  not  proceed  to  the  seat  of  war 
with  a  broken  wrist. 

What  to  do  was  a  puzzle.    At  first  he  thought  of 
going  to  his  dub.    But  the  idea  that  the  account  of 

his  being  before  the  beak,  fined  for  drunkenness,  might 
be  known  by  the  time  the  evening  paper  came  out 
made  him  flinch  from  that. 
In  his  heart  was  a  desire  which  amounted  to 
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jodtive  longing,  to  go  to  hi.  wife.  He  wmembewd 
Ajfarfd.  one  eroing  at  the  Abbot*.  ^wTSSn 
^h^h«d«hejd«Ae.  HereciUledtheteSte^ 
rf^i^KT!?  *^  '^  movement,  the  ^S^ 

ftpart  from  her  repudiation  of  him,  a  caravan  wm  «« 
pU  for  a  rick  man  with  a  brofcS:HmT^^  "^  "** 

^j^K^gjrf  to  him  that  he  had  no  choice  but  to  go  to 

He  felt  M>  utterly  rtupid  and  heavy-headed  that  he 
wa.  not  even  competent  to  wire  to  the  5«Xuhat  * 
•»ju.  accident  ofced  him  to  throw  up  hkjSb^HU 
m^  murt  do  that.  He  haUed  a  iLi.  «d  J^ 
?^^iil***?^^*^«^J">'«^y.   Hehadiu8t«S«e 

he  threw  hmiMlf  back  upon  the  curiiion.,753tri^  to 
the^i^ny  became  too  keen,  and  hTiSbddS  into 


CHAPTER  XXIV 

He  Mnowad, — not  m  one 

1^0  can  eommand  the  nmnt  of  deipeir ; 
Bat  as  a  man  who  ftela  hia  days  an  i^e. 
So  dMd  thej  8eem,-«o  daaoUtel7  hare. 

AlWTUr  I>OBMK. 

Sybil  had  just  finished  lunch,  and  gone  upstairs  to 
make  ready  for  a  motor  drive  with  the  Colonel. 

The  engagement  i^to  which  she  had  entered  so 
iMif-heartedly  was  beconung  by  degrees  a  delightful 
thing  to  her.  Not  only  did  her  personal  pleasure 
exceed  her  expectotion,  but  it  seemed  already  to  have 
had  the  effect,  which  the  Colonel  had  predicted,  of 
causmg  Oliver  to  realise  that  his  mother  did  not 
exist  wholly  and  solely  on  his  account. 

During  her  son's  last  visit— the  visit  in  which  he 
confessed  his  change  of  fortune,  and  more  than  hinted 
of  a  corresj^nding  change  of  heart,  she  had  been 
nearer  happmess  than  she  had  thought  she  could  ever 
be  again.  Oliver  had  been  his  own  natural  self. 
He  had  spoken  and  felt  just  as  he  ought— as  she 
had  always  taken  for  granted  that  his  father's  son 
would  speak  and  feel. 

Grieved  though  she  was  at  his  loss  of  position,  and 
perhaps  still  more  at  the  manner  of  it,  she  yet  felt 
that  the  plunge  he  was  about  to  take— his  going 
abroad,  his  roughing  it,  his  new  sense  of  personal 
responsibility— would  in  aU  probabiUty  be  the 
making  of  him. 

He  avowed  to  her  his  intention  of  journeying. 
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to  ^ite  of  the  short  time  at  his  dupoul,  aU  the 
W  down  to  the  gipsy  encampment,  to  announce 

SL^VTSS?  ***  "ir**-    K^o^^whatsS 
jmew   of    A^»s    carefuUy  concealed  heart,  she 

hoped  much  from  that  k«t  fareweU.  The  jrirl  would 
2I«c«te  the  feeling  which  had  brought  hS^iSr. 
with  so  httle  tame  for  his  final  armSements  She 
JS^l^ir  '^,^^/oj^  stron?^  haTdrawS 
S?"*,*^.***?*.**^  °^«  ^^  feef  unable  to  lea^ 
England  without  seeing  her.  She  could  LSy  SI* 
tanue  to  beheve  m  the  complete  indifference  of  the 
Xf  Zt  J«*«d*hus.  It  might,  in  conjunction  with 
r^i  ^  ^Tf  T°"^^  ^  '**'^'  ^^  down  her 
&T^,  '"  her  to  «.nd  him  away  with  some 

^t  hope  stirred  strongly  in  Sybil's  own  hr^aat 

wunent  as  she  strd^ed  down  the  garden  path,  waiting 
for  the  sound  of  Walter's  motor.  To  Idmdie  kn^ 
that  she  was  ]ust  the  same  beloved  woman  that  she 

^J^  ''•°liy**"'^°~-   I^ve.  which  could  so 

even  over  the  memory  of  past  cruelty  and  hoU  the 
oeepest  wounds. 

thf*SL£?*Ji***"#  ?;?***'*  "^*  *™^' «« ^'^  with 

the  light  foot  of  the  woman  who  goes  to  meet  her 

!^flii5"*¥K^.!?^..P!!^  throughSe  h^:  hS 
eyes  filled  with  the  light  that  Walter  loved  to  sie  in 
tiiem-the  hght  that  had  been  so  carefully  hidden 
dimng  aU  the  years  of  his  duU  patience. 

o«?  T"  u°*  ^*'**'-  »  WW  *  I^ndon  tauri-cab. 
a^  when  she  ajme  out  upon  the  gravel.  Drew  and  the 
driver  were  both  standing  by  the  door,  with  their 

^^TJ'^TSP*^-     She  heard  Drew  say,  "Oh 

my  I  Oh  dear  I  There  must  have  been  an  accident  I  " 

An  aeodentf    When  she  looked  back  upon  it 
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^terwards,  she  could  hardly  believe  that  in  that 
tost  moment  her  thought  flew,  not  to  her  only  son 

^^fl^"^^''     ?»»«?«««d'*>rward;    and  «^^ 
did  so.  the  driver,  leaning  into  the  interior  of  the  cab 
drew  Its  occupwt  forward,  and  with  Drew's  help 
lifted  him  out.  His  head  lay  upon  the  man's  shoulder, 
and  his  eyes  were  closed.    ItwaeOfiver. 
•  hU     '    ^'^o  "^owJd  h*ve  M^M  for  Tripoli  laet 

They  got  him,  between  them,  into  the  hrfl,  and  hud 
him  upon  a  sofa. 

tumbled,  his  forehead  and  chm  were  cut  and  bruised 
and  he  was  unshaven.  •"•^su. 

In  terror  the  motherdemanded  where  the  man  had 
picked  up  his  fare.  ^  told  her  in  the  street,  not 
to  from  the  Pohce  Ck)urt.  adding  that  the  gent,  ken 
he  took  him  up.  was  leamng  on  a  *  copper's »  arm. 
He  was  a>n8aou8  then,  had  given  the  address,  and 

asked  to  be  taken  to  his  dub,  whence  they  had  carried 
theluggage  which  he  proceeded  to  produce. 

T^  cab  paid  and  dismissed,  SybU  and  the  maid 
speeddy  brought  Mits,  brandy,  and  hot  water;  and 
m  a  short  while  Ohver  opened  his  eyes.  Evidently 
aIJ^  hw  mother,  for  an  expression  of  satisfaction 
dawned  on  his  face.  He  was  persuaded  to  drink,  and 
the  effects  were  soon  apparent.   He  sat  up,  pushing 

back  his  cjau- as  though  in  a  painful  effort  to  makehS 
mmd  work. 

"  Mustn't  forget,"  he  said  in  a  queer,  stuttering 
jjy.  "  wire  to  the  Sentinel.    Can't  go.    AcSf 

ternfic  feat  of  memory  were  necessary  in  order  to 
continue.  "  TeU  them,  send  for  P-Prentis.  Charles 
ft«jUs,  at  the  Penman.  He'U  go,  in  my  pkoe. 
Mother,  do  you  hear  ?    Am  I  talkmg  sense  T  " 
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"I  think  I  undcrrtand.     I  am  to  wire  to  the 

f^T^i^l  y°"  **°°°*  8°'  "w*  suggest  they  send 
young  Prentis  instead  ?  "  ' 

w^  '«>««»  «ti«fled.  "  That's  right.  Now  I  can 
letgomyhcad.  It . . .  it»s  so  mighty  hard  to  k-^ceep 
It  on  my  shoulders.     WiU  it  matter  if  I  .  .  .  iJt 

"NotatalI,deMest.   Never  mind  about  your  head, 
ni  see  to  that.    But  do  you  think,  with  our  l3p 
you  could  walk  upstairs  to  bed  V*^  ^ 

He  agreed  to  try,  and  somehow  the  two  women  jmt 
hun  as  to  as  the  bottom  of  the  stairs.  But  th^ 
th^must  have  laid  him  down,  had  not  the  Colonel 
at  the  moment  arrived  to  the  rescue.  A  few  hurried 
words,  and  exclamations,  and  he  had  grasped  the 
essential  fact  that  OHver  must  be  got  V^tob^^ 
and  in  a  short  while  it  was  done.  ^  ' 

The  dortor,  when  he  arrived,  was  anxious.  Theri 
was  a  high  te^jcrature,  with  delirium.  The  brain 
was  excited.  The  young  man  was  in  just  such  a 
state  as  might  develop  into  brain  fever.  Thegieatest 
^  was  necessary,  absolute  quiet,  a  first-rate  nurse 
—ice  and  other  remedies. 

The  setting  of  the  wrist  was  examined  and  im- 
proved. Apphcataons  to  lessen  the  pain  were  appUed. 
jnie  sickness  whMj  supervened  was  a  grave  syiStom. 
It  was  in  aU  probabifity  the  result  of  shock.  tSSt 
concluded  that  Oliver  must  have  been  kno^ 
do^  by  a  motor;  but  there  was  no  mud  on  his 
ciotnes. 

Tte  telephone  brought  a  nurse  in  a  few  hours' time  : 

£i^  developments  of  the  next  twenty-fomr 

It  was  some  days  before  this  anxiety  was  whoUy 


I  ■ 


':i; 


A  MAKE-SHIFT  MARRUGB 

iwaov^.  The  bnin  coiigerticm  pMwd  off*  to  the 
mother's  profaund  lelief,  without  the  thiestened 
fcv».  Neveithelesi,  then  lemaiaecl  a  oonditioii  of 
oerebnl  untatiom  which  demanded  great  care  and 
perfect  quiet. 

Sybil,  after  somewhat  profound  thought,  decided 
not  to  send  word  to  Astrid.  Her  reasons  ftw  keepinff 
ha  in  Ignorance  were  many.  Among  the  stroiiSt 
was  her  desire  that  Astrid  should  remain,  at  iMst 
^iit  ^*J!^J^^»*^?rt8aon  that  Oliver  had 
reaUy  left  England.  She  would  not  be  expecting 
news  from  him  for  several  days,  so  that  she  wouldbe 
m  no  undue  an»etv;  but  SybU  hoped  much  from  the 
PMtang,  as  she  m  her  own  mind  imagined  it  to  have 
bera,  and  the  succeeding  absence  and  possible  danger 

AlS^.y®"^.™*^-  Another  reason  was  the  Set  of 
Astnd  8  own  late  lU-health,  and  the  doctor's  wanunff 
jwjecting  her  n»ves.  If  things  turned  out  ver? 
badly,  and  bram  fever  supervened,  then  it  would  be 
but  just  to  inform  the  wife.  But  to  alarm  her  un- 
neccssardy  would  be  unwise  and  cruel.  She  was 
pwumably  regaining  strength  each  day,  and  would 
be  in  a  better  state  to  bear  the  bad  news  if  bad  it 
should  prove  to  be.  "««  iv 

«^^?  ^?^??\  P'^P'*^-  journey  and  return, 
^bil  had  had  but  one  note  from  her  daughter-in-law. 
Thus  It  ran : — 


ti 


My  dbab  Mbs.  Bsendon, 


Ohvcr  teUs  me  that  you  are  good  enouirh 
to  wish  to  have  me  with  you  for  a  time.  'l 
need  not  teU  you  that  that  is  what  I  wish  also. 
Will  you  let  me  know  Aether  you  would  like  me 
to  come  at  once  ?  The  Selbys  are  not  thinking  of 
breaking  up  the  camp  until  next  Monday  ;   but  I 
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can  oome  when  you  want  me;  Mr.  Selby  layt  he 
will  spue  me.  Oliver  alio  told  me  of  your  approach- 
ing marriage,  and  I  should  like  to  wish  you  happi- 


ness. 


I  am,  sincerely  yours, 

"AsTBiD  Bbbmdon.'* 


Underneath  a  hasty  postscript :  "  You  deserve  it ! 
O,  youdoi    You  do  I" 

This  letter  was  not  wholly  satisfactory  to  Sybil. 
It  was  colder  and  more  guarded  than  Astrid*s  letters 
had  been  of  late.  It  made  her  wonder  what,  if 
anything,  had  transpired  between  the  two.  Oliver's 
words  to  herself,  before  going  to  take  leave  of  his  wife, 
had  inspired  her  with  hope.  He  seemed  to  be  filled 
with  regret  for  his  unkindness  to  Astrid,  and  anxious 
to  do  all  he  could  for  her.  His  tone  and  manner 
had  seemed  to  express  more  than  what  he  actually 
said.  They  had  led  his  mother  even  to  the  length  of 
hoping  that  *  all  he  could  *  might  be  something  that 
Astrid's  pride  would  allow  her  to  accept.  Well  I 
She  had  accepted  this  arrangement  which  he  had 
made  for  her— 4iiat  she  should  come  back  to  the 
Abbot's  House.  Sybil  guessed  that  she  would  be 
glad  to  do  this,  because  of  her  much-prized  secretary- 
ship. She  could  imagine  the  gratification  it  would 
be  to  the  girl's  fierce  independence  to  know  that 
she  had  this  post,  which  would  prevent  her  having  to 
apply  for  money  to  Oliver.  The  mother-in-law  pulled 
a  wry  face  as  she  reflected  that  it  is  possible  to  be  too 
proud,  and  perhaps  wished  her  son's  wife  a  trifle 
more  malleable. 

There  was  a  thought  floating  about  in  the  back- 
ground of  Sybil's  mind.  Oliver  had  told  her  that 
the  Selbys  were  extrenjely  fond  of  Astrid,  thought 
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S^*^S^ 'f'^?^*  ?^*  •  ««**  *««  with  lier : 
^«had  said  that  dictating  to  her  wm  in  itadf^. 

Jk«5!/T"^^?*^®*»*^°«>rttw»«uwd.  turn  with 

JSto^H^{^*'°°,  °'  ^  •ttractiveness,  ing^ 
^S^t^  5?  *^^°«*  P«^«d  self -reroert  ?^ 
ol^  J2^.?^  ^^y  sincerely;   iSlhe  result 
^ahf  f^^***^"  7^  *  conviction  that  someSn* 

noS^^'^Sll*  f  ~*^°°»*«  ~Ply  to  Astrid's 
v^%JSr?„r3.  ***  1?°**  suggested  would  suit 
IfLTi  '  "***  «*c  would  expect  her  on  that  date 

t^y'  ^^^  ^^  °^  coWhnent  of  wit  had 
JjWened  caused  her  some  mental  disquiet  i  but  m 

^^LT^u  "^.J^  ^  fou™d-twSty  h^*n" 
2£5^l  "^^r^^**  ***  ^  resolution,  thiikiVSJSt 

O W^^T  P*^'  ^^  °^*  oEadueto 
UJiver's  own  feeling  on  the  subject. 

w«^!  r"i.°°*  f^?^  *^*  **»«*  W«  first  coherent 
worj  to  h^  should  be.  « I  hope  you  have  ^t^ 

|«ise.      On  no  account  must  she  bedistreswHi 

™  i«fl^ '^t  again,  she  can  be  toldTtfMSs- 
«^.^^But  I  dai«»y  ahe  wiU  have  gone  to  iSiSd?^ 

m^ert^n!?"  "^l!^^^^  ft«U  of  his  wife,  and  his 
toW  JSSSS^  ""***  ^"^  ■"^'^  to  his  opinion  as 
hL^S^^**'*  TT*'"?^**-  She  h~i  in  h^  pockS 
W  i^?g?^™"^''>  ^^^*  promising  to  coWto 
W  m  tte  course  of  a  very  few  ds^  She  dW  no? 
say  so.  however;  she  waited  to  hmr  more  OivS 
l»y  very  quiet  for  some  time  wi^t^JSoiThS 
eyes  open,  evidently  thinking  deeply.  ^ITlaSt  b^ 
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•aid  in  a  kind  of  helpless  depression,  "  I  shall  never 
see  her  again.*' 

•|Never  see  her  again,  dear?"  she  asked  timidly. 
«o.     She  has  done  with  me.     One  can't  be 

•'^"f":  Jj^^^  ^f^  those  chaps,  whoever  they 
were,  had  finished  me."  ^ 

Thu  was  a  reference  to  his  accident.  Sybil  eaoeriy 
tonged  for  more  on  that  head,  but  did  not  dare  put 
questions  to  him,  as  she  was  warned  that  he  ouSht 
not  to  talk.  The  nurse  came  in  at  the  moi^nt 
and  deprccatmgly  begged  that  there  might  be  no 
conversation.  "  ^*^ 

The  next  day,  however,  the  patient  was  stronger : 
and  the  day  f oUowing,  which  was  Saturday,  ^bil 
ventured  to  ask  if  he  remembered  the  circumstances 
of  his  accident. 

He  replied,  a  little  huffed,  that  he  certainly  did. 
Jttis  mind  seemed  in  aU  respects  perfectly  clear,  and 
his  mother  was  unprepared  for  the  wUd  story  he  toldJ 
ManifMtly  he  was  talking  rubbish.  That  he  should 
have  been  decoyed  to  a  hotel,  drugged,  and  left 
Helpless,  without  being  robbed,  was  so  improbable 
as  to  seem  hardly  worth  considering.  He  told  it  all 
towever,  without  the  least  suspicion  that  the  truth 
of  his  stateitaent  would  be  doubted. 

Syba,  mudi  bewildered,  repeated  ^Hiat  he  said 
to  the  ColiMiel  and  the  doctor.  The  latter  admitted 
that  the  state  in  which  Mr.  Bren^n  had  airived 
home  was  quite  conq>atible  with  his  haviv  been 
drugged.  Req)ecting  the  truth  of  the  rest  of  the 
rtory,  the  Colonel  had  only  to  go  to  the  Golden  BaU 
Hotel  and  mquire,  which  he  did  that  very  day. 

Ohver  s  story  received  some  confirmation,  although 
tne  authorities,  to  whom  BIr.  Barrymore  was  well 
known,  denied  that  he  had  been  to  the  hotel  for  some 
months  past.    However,  on  the  day  naoMd,  a  genUe- 
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Md  hjd  been  in  •  difficulty  becMiw  the  SmS^« 
he  h«i  amKMnted  to  meet  hiui  untoituJ^J^ 
too  drunk  to  tnuiMct  buiines..  The^^Sm 
«plained  that,  not  detecting  an  alwady^™^ 

draught,  was  then  engaged  in  2£ping  oif.  S^ 
^^y"^   who  gave  the  name  ofX^,   Sd 

SSSd'^^triat^^'  ^^'  "^  wLrSfTyi.!?^ 
.   IJe  Colonel  asked  for  a  description  of  the  man 
SaUt  ^^^r"***"  of  in^cation.'Ld  fdt  nS  do^ 
2^  LSft?i  ":*  ^-  ^^'  «»ey  said,  had  come 
l>a^  eariy  the  next  mommg,  to  see  if  his  friend  were 
^  enou^  to  jettle^  matter  inhiS^^ 
^  ^  to  inform  him  that  the  person  left  in  ^^ 
tion  of  his  room  having  caved  a  ^shirkmMu^T^!^ 
middle  of  the  night.  til?y  SS^v^tS^S^^ 
It  was  not  at  aU  an  unusual  thing  for  tiS^^^^: 
ro^  for  business  appointmenteT^  «»  «em  to  let  a 

The  haU  porter  and  the  man  who  stood  at  the  hafl 
desk  aWke  declared  it  their  firm  belS^t^iS 

m.n^^rt'^f**^  in  a  state  of  intoxi«^ 
TOen  fJie  Colonel  gave  his  opinion  that  a^m^ 
had  broken  a  limb  should  have  been  sent  to  a  hSLS^ 
and  not  to  the  lock-up,  they  replied  that  iWhad 

SSTusly        ""^"^     *'«***     ^^^^  ^"^    themselves 

SSl?*««S  K  "^  ''fi  fake  to  make  too  much  fuss 
aftout  It  until  he  could  be  quite  satisfied  that  Oliver 
had  not  behaved  in  a  discreditable  manner.    A  yl^ 
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•fo  he  wonid  have  been  furious  had  luch  a  charge 
be«  levelled  againet  the  young  man  who  ttood  to 
•tool  from  the  more  vulgar  fonns  of  foUy.  Butaman 
viw  will  marry  hie  typewriter  giri  out  of  pique  will 
alio  perhi^  commit  other  indiMvetions. 

It  seemed  inconceivable  that  any  one  should  be 
decoyed  to  a  room  and  drugged  with  no  object, 
was  rt  possible  that  someone  had  a  reason  for  prevent- 
ing 01iver;s  going  to  the  front  ?  This  suggestion  was 
unconvmcmg,  because  his  enemies  could  not  have 
Kwejeen  his  broken  wrist ;  and  a  few  hours*  delay 
would,  without  that  injury,  have  made  little  diflto- 
ence« 

^^jrhesitated  to  cross-ouestion  the  mvalid. 
vnien  first  he  told  his  story  they  had  listened,  dis- 
1  ^^*i,^  ^wuted  for  a  time  when  his  brain  should 
clear.  When  he  repeated  it,  they  pointed  out  to  him 
gmtly  that  he  had  not  been  robbed,  and  they 
wo^ered  why  he  should  have  been  drugged.  This 
pcodoced  vexation  and  querulous  impatience.  "  Did 
they  take  him  for  a  fool  f  ** 

They  relinquished  inquiry  until  his  convalescence 
should  have  reached  a  more  advanced  stage. 

Down  in  the  west,  the  June  days  dawned  and  set 
mqdendour.  But  to  Astrid  there  had  passed  away  a 
glory  from  the  earth.  ^ 

Sh»  Uved,  over  and  over  again,  her  parting  from 
OHver.  She  asked  herself  whether  she  had  done 
rWit  or  wrong.  The  question  being  quite  unanswer- 
aWe,  she  wearied  herself  both  by  day  and  night  to 
find  an  adequate  reply. 

^***ui  ^^  *****  ^^^  inclined  to  think  that  there 
was  a  big^  rift  in  the  Brendon  matrimonial  lute, 
was  diangmg  her  opinion  when  she  saw  how  the  girl 
felt  the  parting.    Astrid  bore  her  sympathy,  though 
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^SiSS  S*  ^  ^  prrtenoet  under  wUeh  the 
•eoepted  it.    She  had  a  feeiina  that   dii«iT  ^ 

iLl^o^tS^''^    «ey  would  have  to  bSS! 

leic  to  te  ineritable,  wai  paving  the  wav  for  t^ 
JjfaiW;    Soon  die  would  haiSTgS'o^th^dJSi^ 

wouM  be  another  thW  indeed-whoUy  unlike  SI 
waAmg  A^es.   the  long  stfoUs.   by  guwct  ud 

a^^alldXt^.*^  -"^^  *^ 

Md  him.   Dan's  very  nobilitySdTwL  iSffer^ 

^rWifhj^m  he  wouldfi&  have  attached  to  WmsSf 
aWt  *he  unuBuaW  of  Artrid  a.  deeply  imT^U 
j™f .    Hfe  viewed  OUver  as  the  ordinary  voun^ 
SfllErS'^'  looking  down  upon^^^ 
»^J<^eaMity-a  young  man  whom  you  couW 
o^S^f^^f  and  over  again  from  Lnong  h^ 
hl^nn^*  ^^  he  saw  as  a  bright  particularrtar, 
SSSl^*?^''*  ^r  '"^'    •  wiSp  of  sterU^ 
IS  more  than  half  sad.  ww^-u 
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It  miglit'lutve  done  Oliver  good,  oould  he  have 
Imm  the  light  in  which  Dui  Selby  viewed  hit 


So  the  day;  iUpped  away,  to  the  very  iMt.  Aa 
«ieh  ininute  of  It  ticked  by.  Dmi  knew  it  WM  the  end. 
The  whole  expedition  WM  etched  in  upon  hi«  memory 
with  fidelity  M  detailed  as  the  flnrtouchMT^  a 
me«otint.  He  knew  that  it  waa  the  fortnight  of 
Wi  life.  He  would  never  have  luch  another.  The 
memory  of  the  imaU  pale  face,  the  characteristic 
movements,  the  dear  voice,  with  its  cadence  that 
was  not  quite  English-^they  were  with  him  until  the 
last  days  of  existence.  Let  the  future  hokl  what  it 
mu^.  It  never  again  could  hold  just  that. 

Tessa  saw  and  understood.  She  would  have  given 
much  that  such  a  trouble  should  not  have  Soien 
upon  her  brother.    Yet  she  could  not  help  knowins 

that  he  would  be  a  greater  artist  because  of  it.  Be 
had  seen,  as  in  a  nuigic  glass,  the  vision  of  what  a 
womui  might  be.  lie  woman  was  removed  from 
him  by  a  barrier  not  to  be  broken.  The  whole 
thing  was  thus  raised  to  an  Ideal.  It  was  a  sorrow 
but  a  sorrow  fuU  of  beauty,  a  thing  that  might  enrich 
bis  hfe  and  enable  him  to  put  upon  paper  the  im- 
piession  of  a  wonderful  experience. 

Not  yet.  It  was  too  tntih,  too  near,  too  actual. 
Hereafter. 

It  is  difficult  to  say  which  of  the  three  felt  most 
•cutely  the  strain  of  those  last  days.  The  two  men, 
Martai  and  Hunq>hrey  Spence,  came  down  as  usual 
for  the  week-end,  finding  the  party  in  another  camp, 
a  day's  journey  nearer  London.  It  was  half  pain. 
^  pleasure  to  Astrid  to  leave  the  moorland  camp. 
Sbt  slipped  away  when  she  could,  to  sit  in  the  ve^ 
place  on  the  moor  where  Oliver  had  sat  during  their 
last  talk.    She  recalled  his  looks  and  woids,  and  the 
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^nident  mortification  with  which  he  had  Rceived  her 
iajfc  suggestion— an  attitude  for  which  she  had  been 
whoUy  unprepared.  She  thought  of  him  out  in 
Afaca,  hot,  weary,  thirsty,  badly  lodged 

K^ff^*"!?^  ;?*  ^""^  ?'^^'  ^«  ^"^^  '^o*  have  gone 
butfor  the  disorder  of  his  spirits.    Hehadsaidsb 

«i  ^  T*®  ^'^^L**""™*'  o'  %***•  He  would*  be 
r^i!lfi'°  ^®  ^^^"^  *^*  «*«  ^^  betaken  herself 
to  Thackndge  for  a  while,  to  help  his  mother. 

/<  t*  Mtoctfy  iDAa<  votiU  p2raM  me  tnott.**    She 

could  hear  the  cadence  of  his  voice  as  he  said  it;  and 
Ae  dwelt  upon  the  way  in  which  he  had  repeated  his 
mother's  words.  "  She  said  she  would  rather  have 
you  than  any  one  m  the  world." 

There  had  been  exultation  in  that  speech.    His 
mother  loved  lus  wife.     She  knew  she^uld  not 

S?  Ao^db?*'  *^*^  ^^  ^  **®^  gratified  that 

She  had  two  minds.  One,  the  inner  and  most 
central,  was  convmced  of  his  hopeless  indiffeience : 
had  been  oonymced  of  it  from  the  moment  when  she 
first  saw  Vivien.  The  other,  the  one  more  easily 
mftu^oed  by  sense,  still  craved,  stiU  snatched  at  hope. 
The  struggle  tore  her.  *^ 

So  passed  the  last  hours. 

For  the  previous  two  days  they  had  been  upon  the 
road,  and  had  reached  the  town  whence  the  cuavans 
wereto  proceed  by  rail,  like  themselves.  The  silent 
tragedy  lived  itself  out,  without  one  word.  There 
S^  A 1  'irtr*^'*  craiscious,  and  the  third  unaware. 
Had  Astod  known  the  state  of  Dau»s  heart,  it  is 
certam  that  she  would  have  fled:  but  her  pre- 
occupation was  far  too  deep  for  that.  Tessa  was  on 
guard,  unceasmgly.  She  never  left  the  two  together, 
and  spent  her  time  m  preparing  conversation  which 
should  be  unpersonal  yet  interesting— a  difficult  thing 
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riS  P^T*"**  *^"°^  "«  <»ying  in  the  heart,  and 
nothing  else  seems  to  matter. 

«JiiifS.***''lt*'^*  >*'*'*  ^  ''^  °*°'«  P^^^  battle- 
grounds than  these  of  victorious  sUence.  The  future 
was  as  puzzling  as  the  present  to  these  three;  for 
Dan  was  feanng  future  mtercourse,  yet  longmg  for 
It:  Te«sa»s  heart  was  sore  for  his  lonely  WeTand 
torn  with  doubt  as  to  how  she  could  put  a  stop  to 
the  secretanal  arrangement,  and  Astrid  was  dcter- 
minmg  to  go  away  to  Ireland  ot  perhaps  Australia, 
the  moment  that  Sybil  ceased  to  need  her. 

doM     *****  *"*  ^^^  ^^  nothing— nothing  said  or 
All  the  pathos  lay  in  what  was  left  unsaid  and  un- 
done. Nobody  but  Tessa  and  her  brother  would  ever 

5?°""  u^  **"*??  ^^^  ^^  ^^'^t*  a°d  no  word  on 
the  subject  could  ever  pass  between  them. 

Dan  held  out  manfuUy.     His  masculine  density 

foiled  to  detect  the  delicate  stratagems  of  Tessa 

men  It  turned  out  that  he  could  have  no  final  stroll 

with  A^tnd.  because  Tessa  had  forgotten  something 

which  he  must  fetch  from  the  town,  he  took  it  aTa 

part  of  a  general  scheme  of  "  rottenness  "—a  per- 

Zf°S  ^'  ^*®  ^^:^^  ^*«  J^  ^^^  evilly  disposed 
towards  him.  He  knew  nothing  of  the  s^terliten- 
d^ess  with  which  her  heart  was  charged. 

If  Astnd*s  heart  had  wavered,  or  her  aUegiance 
been  for  a  moment  m  doubt.  aU  might  have  cone 
otherwise;  but  m  those  days  Dan  might  almost 
as  wdl  not  have  existed  as  far  as  2he  was  con- 
cerned. 

Thus  the  desperate   situation   was  surmounted. 
DM  tro^Ued  to    town    in    a    smoking  -  carriaire 
and   eft  Tessa  and  Astrid  free  to  discu^  weS 
details.      The  two  weddings  upon  her  unmediate 
Horizon  were  a  source  of  some  interest  to  BIrs.  Oliver. 
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_  Up  to  the  very  door  of  the  Abbot's  House,  the 
kina  escort  accompanied  the  secretary. 

Her  modest  higgage  was  taken  from  among  tlieir 
own.  Tessa  leaned  forward  from  the  cab,  and  said 
gaily,  "  Good-bye,  my  dear,  or  rather— au  revoir  1— 
see  you  to  morrow  or  the  next  day  I  " 

Dwi,  standing  on  the  doorstep,  uncovered  his 
rough  head,  and  held  out  his  hand  much  as  he  might 
have  held  it  m  the  sacrificial  flame.  Astrid  took  it, 
uid  let  it  fall.  '*  You  Aove  given  me  a  good  time  1  I 
sh^  never  forget  it,"  she  faltered,  not  looking  at 
cither  of  them.  "  I  will  let  you  know  as  soon  as  I 
find  out  how  much  of  me  Mrs.  Brendon  wants. 
Then  we  can  make  arrangements.  Good-bye  for 
to-day."  ' 

*•  CJood-bye,"  %id«  Dan,  in  a  most  commonplace 
tone.  He  added  no  other  syfiable.  Then  he  took 
his  seat  by  his  sister,  and  as  they  drove  out  of  the 
gates,  Tessa  said  with  interest,  "  Just  look,  Dan,  how 
that  Dorothy  Perkins  has  grown  I  It  was  only  put  in 
last  year  I " 

"  Jove,  yes.  A  good  three  feet  abeady,  I  should 
say;  and  it*s  only  June  1 " 

His  own  words  startled  him.  Was  it  only  June  ? 
What  was  he  to  do  with  the  rest  of  the  year— with  the 
rest  of  his  journey  along  the  long,  dull  road  ? 


^    ; 


CHAPTER  XXV 

1  fe^A*^??  """^  •  *•*  ™«  *«»«>»  y»«  here. 
A-Sr^J     ,  •  ^™*  •no'Wh,  and  long  enomrh. 
And  patiently  enough,  the  world  remarks. 
To  have  mj  own  waj  now,  onblamed  by  ail. 

R.  Bbownins. 

ALAa  f or  Dan  Sclby !    Astrid  had  liked  him  very 

late  she  had  found  him  wearisome. 

DimJi'^^l^'i  ^^  P"tif «  from  OUver,  her  interest  in 

SSiL  ll*^  'S?^'  ^^  ™^  '^^  '^^"^e  mere 
^f^l  ^tJ^^^^  not  however  f aU  to  be  aware 
that  this  withdrawal  of  her  sympathy  had  been  very 
disappointing  to  the  novelist.    iSie  knowledge^ 

Sj^t^h^"  '*^^  °'  *'^  ^"^  ^-^  -<» 

But  now  it  was  over.     Now  she  could  feel  that  the 
tension  was  relaxed.    When  Dan  and  she  met  again, 

w  Z"^  ^^*  ~°^  *°  *  <^'«"  <^ecision,  her^IanJ 
wo«id  be  made,  and  she  would  have  to  facJ^  the 
unpleasant  moment  of  avowal-the  breaking  to  him 
of  the  news  that  his  second  secretary  alsoTas  about 
to  fomke  l^-l^s  would  be  distasteful,  of  cours^; 
o^,V?'?K-  ^  d^fi^te;  and  she  need  not  worrj; 
ovcajt  at  this  moment,  when  her  whole  being  w^ 
ottitred  m  quite  another  direction.  The  souid  of 
h«  cab  wh««ls  had  hardly  died  away  before  there 
«p»ng  mto  the  foreground  of  her  heart  the  mingled 
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feelings,  the  sickness  of  excitement  which  her  return 
to  the  Abbot's  House  must  bring.  In  a  few  minutes 
she  would  have  news  of  Oliver,  and  she  would  see 
SybU. 

It  was  now  ten  days  since  Oliver  had  left  England. 
She  had  not  expected  to  hear  from  him  direct.  Her 
dismissal  had  been— or  he  had  chosen  to  think  so— 
too  definite,  she  supposed,  for  him  to  let  her  know  his 
address,  or  even  of  his  safe  arrival.  To  what  end 
should  he  have  done  so  ?  She  did  not  intend  to  write 
to  him. 

His  mother,  however,  would  no  doubt  be  in  pos- 
session of  the  much-desired  knowledge.  Astrid 
carried  in  her  bag  Mr.  Wolfe's  letter,  containing,  in 
proper  terms,  his  offer  to  finance  a  weekly  paper  of 
which  Mr.  Brendon  should  be  editor. 

Astrid  and  he  had  had  a  good  deal  of  correspond- 
ence. £ver}rthing  had  been  satisfactorily  arranged 
between  them.  Now  the  urgent  matter  was  to 
forward  the  glad  news  to  Oliver  himself.  Her  whule 
mind  was  possessed  with  che  overmastering  desire  to 
put  the  letter  safely  in  the  post. 

It  excited  some  wonder  in  her  that  Sybil  was  not 
in  the  hall  to  greet  her,  and  she  asked  Drew  eagerly 
where  Mrs.  Brendon  was. 

Drew  seemed  confused.  "Mrs.  Brendon's  up- 
stairs, ma'am.  I  will  let  her  know  at  once  that  you 
are  here.  Would  you  go  into  the  drawing-room  a 
minute,  ma'am  ?  " 

Astrid  did  so,  with  a  faint  surprise  that  the  sight  of 
her  should  seem  to  be  causing  the  parlourmaid  agita- 
tion. Any  such  thought  however  was  but  transient, 
and  was  soon  merged  in  the  keen  memories  with  which 
the  sight  of  that  room  was  fraught  for  her. 

How  she  remembered  her  first  entrance  I  The 
gown  Sybil  had  worn,  her  own  impression  of  almost 
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waentment,  while  her  husband  asW  her  what  hJr 
SK^l^f  I'i  ^^"^  *^^  ^*«  "mother  pichS^ 

S^^fK*^  ""^^  ""^J^^  P«^"y  «°^»  the  room 
flUcd  with  guests  on  a  Sunday  afteiSoon.  and  D^ 

SWby  making  friends  ...  last  of  aU  there  flittedT 

the  memory  of  a  pnncess  in  a  fairy-tale,  aU  whiteand 

till  S?i^?*  "2°^  *^!  P*?^"-  ^^  Olive'  looked  from 

W^h  ^llZf*  *l?^  «^^  **»  ^i*°°»  ^^  ^^  tied, 
of  W  «JS?.        °"i*^*  came  as  usual,  the  conviction 

^inf«K  P^m"^^"'''*'"-  She  might  remove  moun- 
ShS^lnlH"^^^  never  capture  the  heart  of  the  man 
who  loved  Vivien.    The  sound  of  the  opening  door 

S.^'  "^'i  *^J  ^"^^"™«  «1^«^  of  sudTSSughte 
w^ch  awoke  m   her   vague  anxiety.     There  wel 

self  folded ;  but  she  noted  that  Oliver's  mother  wm 
nervous  She  concluded  that  her  dismS  of  hS 
husband  was  known,  and  not  approved.  She  was  only 
too  amaous  to  pom:  out  her  vindication.  Th^  ^ 
S^  ^""^^  *°  ^^  self-effacement. 

weU^H^?wri^^^  "T*"'  Astrid-^ven  very 
weU,    said  Sybil  with  approving  voice.    "I  am  clad 
You  have  qmte  got  over  the  effects  of  your  acddef  t  r 
Yes,  wonderfully,"  was  the  reply,  a  deep  blush 
tt^T^  .*^  pretty  colour  wh£rfresrairTd 

^^^gcxStmr^.?"  ""^'  °*  ^*-  «^  ™  -^3? 
him^^  w  ''**^  complete  the  sentence.  In  speakmg  of 
^„?  «  -1!;^  '*  *^  *^  ^'^^^^l  l»er  voice.    The  Ine 

S«f:^2.?*'°"Kr'J  ^  P"*  •  **"*  «l»e  had  to  be 
content,  for  a  whUe,  to  answer  affectionate  inquiries 
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oonoenunff  her  accident,  and  to<lay*8  journey,  and 
all  the  other  sniaU  topics  of  the  first  ten  minutes  of 
meeting.  At  the  first  pause  she  managed  to  ^fk, 
pretty  quietly,  "I  hope  you  have  good  news  of 
Ohver  ?   Where  is  he  now  ?  " 

Sybil  had  of  course  expected  and  been  prepared 
for  some  such  inquiiy ;  but  not  so  soon  and  not  quite 
in  that  form.  She  coloured,  and  looked  embarrassed, 
as  she  replied  drily  : 

*'So  you  still  take  some  interest  in  the  poor 
fellow  ?  "  *^ 

Astrid  looked  her  squarely  in  the  eyes.  "  I  expect 
he  told  you,  before  he  sailed,  that  we  had  agreed  to 
separate  permanently  ?  ** 

**  N-— no.  I  don't  think  I  understood  quite  that. 
My  impression  was  that  it  was  you  who  ordained  it  and 
he  merely  submitted  to  your  wish." 

"That's  not  fair— Oh,  it*s  not  fair,"  said  the 
girl,  in  a  low  tone. 

**  From  what  I  heard,  I  own  I  was  surprised  when 
you  wrote  and  said  that  you  would  come  to  me.  I 
believed  I  had  seen  the  last  of  you,"  went  on  Sybil. 

"  Does  that  mean  that  you  would  rather  I  had  not 
come  ?  "    The  question  burst  out  swiftly. 

"  Indeed,  no  1  But  I  fed  rather  in  the  dark  as  to 
why  you  came." 

"  He  is  abroad — that  makes  it  safe — ^we  shall  not 
meet— and  I  hoped  you  really  wanted  me.  I  wished 
most  earnestly  to  be  of  use  to  you  .  .  .  because  I 
love  you." 

She  received  a  smile  and  a  hand-pressure,  both 
undoubtedly  sincere.  But  she  felt  there  was  a 
reservation  in  the  mind  of  her  mother-in-law. 

"Ifrs.  Brendon,"  she  pleaded,  in  a  voice  whose 
pathos  struck  her  hearer  with  a  great  pity,  "you 
know  there  is  a  limit— one  cannot  go  on  for  ev< 
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I*  Go  on  with  what  T  " 

"With  a  position  which  is  wrong,  and  false— a 
position  which  is  a  perpetual  humiliation.  I  tried, 
you  know  I  tried,  for  a  whole  month  ..." 

"  I  know  you  had  much  to  bear,  my  dear.  But, 
after  all,  a  month  is  not  so  very  long,  when  the 
ha^pmess  of  two  whole  lives  is  at  stake." 

•  If  there  had  been  a  chance— a  hope— ever  such 
a  tmy  one— I  would  have  served  seven  years  I    But 
Uiere  was  none."    She  hesitated  a  moment,  then 
humed  on—"  You  don't  consider,  you  can't  know, 
what  these  last  weeks  have  meant,  to  me.    It  was 
infimtely  worse— it  got  worse  steadily.    Here,  during 
the  awful  month,  it  was  easier.    His  m^nnCT  never 
changed,  it  was  always  hard  and  cold.    But  after  my 
acadent,  his  manner  did  change.   He  was  kind— ^ven 
tendor  with  me.    He  was  penitent,  I  was  a  thing  he 
had  hurt,  he  wanted  to  show  me  that  he  was  sorry. 
.  .  .  Can't  you  see  how  much  worse  that  was  ?  .  .  . 
Remember,  I  love  him  I    I  could  hide  that  from  him 
while  we  were  enemies ;  but  when  he  wanted  to  make 
rt  up,  I  lived  in  terror  of  losing  control,  of  letting  him 
fii^  out  that  I  was  pcrpetuaUy  offering  a  devotion  he 
did  not  want.    I  was  miserable  when  he  was  there, 
worse  when  he  went  away.    So,  when  he  came  and 
said  he  was  going  abroad,  I  felt  the  thmg  had  got  to 
end,  somehow.    How  could  I  be  left  for  weeks  and 
months  like  that— feeding  on  a  hope  that  most  likely 
was  without  any  justification— a  shameful,  monstrous 
hope,  that  not  even  my  self-respect  could  strangle  ? 
It  was  better  to  know  the  worst,  and  be  done.  .  .  . 
And  it  WM  the  worst.    He  was  honest  with  me.    He 
had  nothing  to  say.    He  just  accepted  my  decision, 
and  went  off.    He  was  sorry  for  me,  and  ashamed  of 
himself.   That  was  all.   There  was  no  more ;  and  it  is 
better  to  know  it  definitely.     I—"  her  voice  was 
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W  ^wigled  with  •  wb-"I  think  I  h«Te  niirered 

Sybil  aniwered  softly,  "  He  thou^t  lo,  too.    He 
said  he  only  got  what  he  deserved." 
Astrid  was  weepmg.    She  repeated  to  herself,  as 

i!X'*^iHT**.*'y*'''  "  ^*  ^"  •«  unbearable- 
80  unbearable.  I  had  to  escape.  I  only  wonder  I  did 
not  kdl  myself.    I  think  I  should  have,  but  that  I 

"  To  OlivJ  T  "*  ^  ^•y  *°  ^  «>'  »«^<»  to  him." 

"Yes.  You  have  heard  of  Blr.  Wolfe,  the  man 
whose  motor  ran  me  down  ?  " 

**  Of  course  I  have." 

"  I  knew  that  he  had  always  longed  to  own  a 
pap«,  only  he  knew  rothing  of  the  journalistic  world, 

and  was  so  afraid  of  hittmg  on  the  wrong  editor,  si 
liked  the  Pmmanr^it  was  exactly  his  idea  of  what  a 
paper  shoiUd  be,  with  a  few  differences  in  detail.  So 
I  thought  I  would  try  what  I  could  do  ...  and  he 

SS;!!*tf  1.^!*  *  ™^^  *°^  °^«  Mr.  Brendon 
editor,  if  he  will  consent." 

Sybil  sat  gazing  upon  her,  incredulous. 

She  had  done  tWs  I    She,  this  young,  insignificant 

^*  ^  ^""^  ^^^*^  **  **»«  moment  of  his  deepest 
ncedl  She  had  seen  what  she  might  do,  she  hi^. 
moreover,  done  it.  e  .      *=  uwi, 

wistfuDy  puzzled  by  her  silence.  "  We  shaU  have 
practicaUy  aU  the  Penman  staff,  and,  I  believe,  in  a 
few  months,  che  Penman  public  too.  I  have  the 
letter  here  with  me,"  drawing  it  out  as  rhc  spoke. 
1  want  you  to  put  the  address  upon  it,  because  he 
must  not  know  that  I  had  anything  to  do  with  the 

h!^!?*;.-  1'?°"^^  ^^  *°  ™PP*»^  **^*  l»«  knew. 
He  might  think  I  was  trymg  to  worm  myself  into  his 
favour,  or  somethmg  like  that.    Will  you  take  the 
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letter,  please,  and  add  the  address,  and  I  will  run  to 
the  port  with  it." 

Sybil  had  not  failed  to  note  that  manifet*^«'  un- 
conscious use  of  the  "we."  Her  mind  was  i.i  a 
ferment,  and  she  was  glad  that  the  ne./s  was  of 
so  surprising  a  nature  as  to  make  her  emotion  seem 
quite  natural. 

"The  boy  is  just  going  with  the  letters,  in  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,"  she  said.  "  He  can  ^«ke  it. 
I  will  address  it  for  you.  But  I  can  hardly  thinV 
coherently,  I  am  so  surprised.  What  astonishing 
luck  !  Or  rather,  what  astonislung  good  sense  on  your 
part !  Child,  you  are  constantly  surprising  me,  but 
you  have  never  done  it  so  effectually  as  now  I  What 
will  OUver  say  ?  " 

"  He  will  say  yes,  of  course  1  Mr.  Wolfe  is  x^ery 
wealthy,  and  a  bachelor.  He  is  the  best  backer 
any  one  could  possibly  have." 

"  I  wonder  what  he  will  think  I "  sighed  Sybil. 

"  Poor  fellow,  his  pleasure  will  be  a  good  deal  clouded, 

I  fear,  by  the  fact  that  he  cannot  share  it  with  you." 

Astrid's  eyes  fell,  and  her  mouth  grew  hard.    "  I 

think  you  are  mistaken,"  she  replied  coldly. 

"  WeU,"  said  SybU,  with  a  rainy  smile,  "  we  will 
put  off  further  discussion  until  we  have  had  tea. 
Come  upstairs,  I  have  put  you  into  the  room  next 
mine,  I  thought  you  might  like  a  different  one.  You 
shall  unpack  and  I  will  send  off  this  letter.  We  will 
wait  tea  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  for  Colonel  Waring." 
They  went  upstairs  together,  parting  at  the  door 
of  Astrid's  room.  Hardly  was  she  shut  in,  when  Sybil 
fled,  her  knees  positively  shaking  under  her,  the  letter 
in  her  hand,  along  the  passage  to  Oliver's  room.  He 
was  sitting  up  to-day,  for  the  first  time,  and  also 
shaved  for  the  first  time  since  his  accident.  He  was 
weak  and  depressed.     The  depression  seemed  to 
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"«P|»«2-    B»  felt  injiued,  beeaiue  tbe  had  been 

"  Wiyer."  die  «id  "  I  Uve  a  letter  for  you.  It 
WM  lent  to  me,  to  be  forwarded  to  you  abiJ^i  nS 
youeyerhearofaMr.WottT?"    ^••**~^   '^ 

Hi£  ^  darkened.  "  You  mean  the  man  wLo«i 
motor  knocked  down  Artrid  ?"  **""*"*»  ^"o» 

"  W?;f  ^* '*2f  *" 'J?*"* '^^  '  •»  told." 

♦««u      J*  °"  **^ ""^  Oliver  irritably  aa  h« 

*«>k  "d  opened  the  envelope.  Eyid^uTMi^y^ 
were  held  by  the  first  few  lin^^  He  wS  oL  frfth^« 
^'rrr  ^/  r^ii?<«dulity  and^?SiS?  ft 
rj^  ««  K^i****'-  J^«»  **  ~  done*  hemtod  Us 

ST  "  fe  ??if"^  r?^  '^^'^d*  •tarinTSSttS 
"LifSf?      ****"**•  ^*°'»~  of  stupefaSion. 
"  £15  :??»"?  momentous  t "  asked  Sybil, 
x,^****?  **»    ^*  *>«^«  her :  and  his  VMce  tivmM.*! 

with  excitement.    "  Read  it  I    Wh^,  WrwSj^ 

hL  LZ^^  .-Jter  everything  1^* .  ."^A^uJ 
^^^^wS.^^  hands,  and  he  concluded 

JS??  "S?*!.  "^^  *^^^y-     "  To  whom  do  you 
refer?   Who  does  not  care  ?  "  ^ 

**  Astrid,  of  course." 

*u"  ^1??  ^^*^  ^ow  there  was  any  *  of  course  »    T 

thought  It  m^ght  be  Mrs.  Railton  of  whom  y^^ke  - 

"  JJJ«7el»»d  enough  of  the  RaUtons.  tCkCu!" 

^TOy  should  you  conclude  that  Asteid  dSt 

ehuck.^'^*'  ^^^  ^°"  ^"^y*  "^^  ^  «i™  n»e  the 
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**  Did  she  do  tluit  for  her  own  sake,  or  for  yoon  ? 

He  turned  toward!  his  mother,  examining  her  face 
doidy.  It  showed  eiflni  of  perturbation.  *^ What  do 
yojf  J?»ow  about  it  P  he  asked  slowly. 

Not  mu^.  If  I  knew,  I  should  not  ask  to  be 
informed.  What  I  reaUy  wish  to  be  told  is  the  state 
ci  your  nund,  If  you  know  it.  which  I  doubt.  Suppose 
tnat  it  depended  merely  upon  your  own  wish,  would 

^**".^*  *°  ***^*  ^'^^  ^***  y^  always  T  In  plain 
WOTds.  do  you  love  her.  OUver  ?  If  you  don't,  she  is 
entirely  in  the  right,  and  it  is  best  for  you  never  to 
see  her  agam." 

There  was  a  pause.    "  I  see  what  you  mean,"  said 
Ohver  slowly. 
"  And  you  have  no  answer  ready  ?  " 

He  still  stared  into  the  Are.  **Haveir  lamnot 
quite  sure." 

**  Exactly.    But  it  is  your  place  to  be  sure.    Until 

you  are.  please  don't  be  putting  the  bUme  of  your 

s^aration  upon  your  wife.     Now  let  me  see  this 

letter  which  is  exciting  you  so  greatly." 

He  handed  it  to  her  absent-mindedly,  without 
speakmg. 

She  read  it  and  could  not  resist  a  little  cry  of 
toumph.  "  Oh,  Oliver,  this  wiU  take  the  wind  out  of 
Railton's  sails !  *' 

His  eyes  kindled.  "  It  will  that.  I  should  like  to 
wntc  to  aU  the  boys  to-night— all  my  old  crowd,  and 
tcU  them  to  be  on  the  jump.  Why,  I  could  start  the 
whole  thmg  m  a  week  or  two— I  have  got  it  all  in  my 
hands— It  only  needs  to  wait  until  we  have  done  some 
flammg  advertising— you  see,  he  leaves  that  entirely 
to  me  1  »  only  I  had  her  here  I  I  say,  wouldn't  she 
be  keen  I  "J 
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**  I  think  the  wouU.** 

!!  7?"  ^^  •''^  appreciated  her,  mother/ 
1  have  always  thought  her  much  too  good  i<A 

h.**JS^Ji^^t'^^l^  "  *  negligible  quanthy." 

he  rephed  dreamily    The  enthusiasm  of  hii  new  id^ 

jaded,  and  his  weakness  reasserted  itself.    "  I  don»t 

«  J5.      ^^"'^  ***"*^  **»"  without  her,"  he  faltered. 

feehng  ill.  You  will  be  getting  stronger  eviy  day, 
more  espeaaUy  now  that  you  have  thi?  to  work  f or?» 
i  wonder  if  I  am  in  love  with  her,"  he  uttered 
dowly,M  though  thinkmg  aloud.  "  She  seems  shut 
uptootaghtlytobeloved.  Her  scorn  of  me  hurte.  I 
ajways  feel  as  if  she  were  thinking,  *  What  a  skunk 
that  man  IS,  what  an  unspeakable  brute  r  But  I  am 
always  wishing  she  were  here,  for  aU  that." 

It  would  distress  you  to  hear  that  she  was  ill.  or 
— OT^-ior  the  sake  of  aigument— dead  ?  " 
He  sprang  to  his  feet.    *' Mother!" 
?**5  ™  frightened  at  the  emotion  she  had  pro- 
voked.   "Sitdown,OKver,  sit  down,  you™  ^ 
strong  enough-^ "  ^ 

"  You  have  had  bad  news  !  " 

"Nothing  of  the  kind!   I  assure  you.  boy » 

Q«».iu"  *"  ^^?  ^  prepare  me  for  something  I 
Something  senwis  I  She  is  in  danger,  or-or  lostto 
me.  somehow ! " 

"  Indeed,  mdeed.  no.  I  am  sorry  I  made  such  a 
stjipid  remark.  I  only  wanted  to  try  and  find  out 
what  you  reaUy  thought.  You  do  not  like  to  think 
tftat  she  IS  completely  lost  to  you  ?  " 

"  Oh.  don*t  torment  me,"  he  said  brokenly.  "  You 
can  see  how  I  feel."  ^ 

leil  "^"  ^^^  ^^  thoughtfuUy,  "  I  do  see  how  you 
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"  But  there  is  something— flomethinff  you  are 
keepmg  from  me  I  I  know  there  is  I  Mother,  I 
draoand  to  hear  it !  You  arc  trying  to  prepare  my 
nund  to  hear  something  I  shan't  like,  but  it  is  iu 
worse  to  keep  me  on  tenter-hooks  like  this.  TeU  me 
the  worst  I    Does  she  want  to  be  legiOIy  free  t " 

He  was  working  himself  into  a  state  of  excitement 
which  she  felt  was  dangerous.  "  Oliver,  be  quiet,  at 
once.  I  give  you  my  word— my  oath,  if  you  wiU— that 
to  the  best  of  my  knowledge  and  belief,  Astrid  is  well 
and  safe,  and  there  is  no  fresh  news  about  her.!* 

She  succeeded,  at  hist,  in  calming  him.  The 
entoance  of  the  nurse,  with  his  tea  upon  a  tray,  made 
a  bre^  and  she  succeeded  in  escaping,  tcllmg  him 
that  she  had  a  visitor  to  tea  downstairs,  so  could  not 
stay  to  take  her  own  with  him 

She  left  him  to  digest  the  surpiiising  news. 

Her  heart  beat  fast  as  she  hurried  downstairs.  She 
knew  not  how  to  deal  with  the  situation.  It  behoved 
her  to  walk  warily.  She  could  not  help  fearing  that, 
were  Astnd  to  become  aware  of  Oliver's  presence,  she 
would  flee  from  him. 

The  Colonel  was  in  the  drawing-room,  standing  on 
«ie  hearth-rug,  with  his  back  to  the  flowering 
begonias,  as  though  a  fire  burned  there.  Astrid  had 
^^^yj^^J^^^oym.  SybilrantoWalterastoarefuge. 
Oh,  dew  man,"  she  said,  "  what  am  I  to  do  ? 
Counsd  me  1  Dropping  her  voice,  "  They  are  both 
m  the  house  and  neither  knows  of  the  other's  pre- 
sence." ^ 

"Well,  weU,  dear  me  I  That  sounds  difficult. 
'™*  ^S^  ^^"^  state  of  things  between  them  ?  " 
Briefly,  that  each  is  longing  for  the  other,  and 
«ich  IS  persuaded  of  the  indifference  of  the  other.  I 
don  t  know  what  to  do.  Shall  I  teU  him  she  is  here  ? 
Shall  I  tell  her  he  is  here  ?    ShaU  I  teU  both— or— 
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and  here  ig  the  fourth  and  last  Dossible  fiouM*  fh« 
room  to  fetch  something  ?  "  •*»««? 

^Hejhistled  softly.    "  OUvcr  is  pretty  shaky  stiU; 

hurt^»  **^  **'*^^'   ^*  I  don't  think  it  would 

-frl-^**!  would  have  to  know  about  this-this  curious 
»ff<J>J<>«  his  being  in  that  hotel." 

Wdl,  but  as  far  as  we  know,  there  is  a  mvsterv 
^tnodisgmoe    I  do  not  believ;  he  had  l^enSl 

ing.    He  told  the  exact  truth  about  it  aU » 

She  paused,  because  the  Colonel  was  looking  con- 
scious and  worried.  ^^ 

She  ^iLtS'l'*"^'  ^^^\  ^^  muttered  obstinately. 

hnn  was  hidden  from  her.    She  had  just  now  Sob^ 

tZ^Z  V  ^  i^°"J;.  ^***«'  '<>^«d  her.  Oliver  had 
come  back  to  her.  The  Colonel,  however,  was  to^ 
mented  every  day  by  the  green-eyed  moister.    To 

^L^^^^li  "5  ^^  hous^m-^xaJting  a  ^  d«S 
of  his  mother^s  attention,  had  beenTfinS  trial^ 

«n wS!l^r*^  i  *^  ""f  *  P**^*'^*  «"ito'-  That  smaU. 
unwOTthy  jealousy  coloured  his  thoughts  of  Oliver 
He  knew  it ;  his  nature  was  thoroughly  sweet ;  and 
woS  ^""T  ??'  *°^^  distressed  he  ™  ash^cd  ^d 
wondered  at  himself  .    "  He  might  be  more  liS^ 

rii^ht^^^T^J^^  "^^  ^  ^  ^"^^*^  **«**  yo«  «« 

bS^'t^    hwremorse  she  seemed  to  be  choking 

"Tlln«'f  l!i"^'  *5^*^^  composure  with  an  effort;. 
««L  *K^  T  ""^  ^^  understands  it  himself.  But  of 
getting  I  am  sure,  since-^ince  the  last  half-hour. 
He— he  does  lore  Astrid  I  "  ««*  uuur. 


but  that's 
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The  tean  came. 

**  WeU/'  expostulated  he  helplessly, 
what  you  wish,  isn't  it  ?  " 

She  nodded  mutely. 

"  If  she  is— ei^-getting  to  care  for  him,  would  it 
put  her  off,  do  you  think  ?  **  he  inquired  awkwardly. 

I  mean,  would  she  think  the  worse  of  him  if  she 
hears  of  this  escapade  ?  *' 

"  She  will  have  to  know,  Walter,  that  he  did  not 
go  to  Tripoli." 

"That's  true.  WeU,  do  as  you  think  right.  How 
can  I  advise  ?  A  woman's  instinct  in  these  letters 
IS  surer  than  a  man's." 

She  wiped  her  eyes,  and  sat  down  to  her  tea-table 
with  a  smile,  summoned  on  his  account. 
.  "I  always  thought  my  daughter-in-law  wonder- 
ful, said  she,  "and  to-day  I  find  she  is  more— 
ahnost  miraculous.  She  has  done  a  thhig  that  no- 
body else  in  the  world  could  have  done ;  and  done 
It  so  that  he  will  never  feel  an  undue  sense  of  oblina- 
tion."  ^^ 

"  What  has  she  done  ?  " 

"  Mended  his  fallen  fortunes.  Oliver  is  an  editor 
once  more— with  capital  to  back  him,  a  free  hand, 
and  all  he  could  have  dreamed  of  in  his  rosiest 
moments  I  I  must  tell  you  about  it,  though  very 
sketchily,  for  she  will  be  downstairs  in  a  few  minutes." 

She  told  him  of  the  use  Astrid  had  made  of  her 
acquaintance  with  Mr.  Wolfe.  There  was  the  offer, 
m  black  and  white.  She  herself  had  seen  it.  "  It 
has  put  new  heart  into  him  already,"  she  exulted ; 
"  and  her  one  desire  is  that  he  should  not  know  he 
has  her  to  thank  for  it.  She  is  great— don't  you  think 
so,  Walter  ?     That  word  seems  to  describe  her." 

"  She's  a  vast  improvement  upon  poor  little  Mrs. 
Railton,"  replied  the  Colonel  somewhat  obtusely. 
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H^t^M^    ^  «**^^' *?«  >'>a~nct  knows  nothing  o«, 

S^hSf  ;  'i?  son-in-law's  plunging  into  that  kind 
?  fK^^*°?  ^  honeymoon.     Vivien  is  in  London 
I  thought  he  sounded  a  bit  querulous,  as  though  £ 
had  a  suspicion  o£  her  not  being  very  haoov  t^udh 

^n'^l}'  ^^  "^"^^  of "Se  ISd  TkeW 
tongue  between  my  teeth,  of  course.     Poor  littie 

ft  L^pi^S  ^^<^  to  l^er  ladyship's  ^tl^! 

«  w  V**;  ^"''*''"  ^^  Sybil  firmly. 
suitJd  t!"'^  ^^'^  y°"-    SJ^e  would  not  have 

<JvKj?!i  J*''**?  have  begun  at  the  top,"  returned 
SybU  dreamily.  "His  wedding  day  would  ]^ 
been  ecst^y.  his  honeymoon  Siun^^  ^T^ert^ 
one  or  two  ghmpses  of  consciousness.     ThT&rt 

w  «.  ^*  "?  he  may  go  on  aU  his  life,  discSver- 
mg  new  pomts  m  her  which  he  had  not  suspecJS. 
...  Oh  !    Don't  you  feel  that  about  her  youraelf  ? 

cmi^fi"^^*  ^^  ^.^ '^^'^  i^  «  ™on,  wearing  S 
crown  of  love  and  joy  and  motherhood.  I  scl  her 
fine  nature  in  flower,  and  her  deep  heart  resi^dMg 
nobly  to  each  fresh  call  upon  it.  *^In  most  ^iS? 
heart  develops  before  the  bram.  With  her  it  has  been 
the  other  way-^nly  think  how  interesting  I '' 

Her  levene  was  broken  off  as  the  subjwt  of  tW 
meditations  slipped  into  the  room.  ^ 

ina  •*  nr  Waring  stood  up  and  found  himself  look- 
ing at  Ohver's  wife  with  new  eyes.    Astrid's  col«^ 
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nmat  sight  of  him,  and  colour  was  extremely  be- 
oommg  to  hw.  She  did  not  look  happy,  but  her 
face  seemed  fuU  of  unuttered  possibilitiS.    PerhiMM 

C^mly  he  found  hmiself  impressed. 

She  carried  a  pUe  of  knitted  socks  in  her  hands, 
and  was  obliged  to  put  these  down  in  order  to  give 
hmi  greetu^.  She  was  evidently  embarrassed  by  the 
necessity  of  o  fenng  him  her  congratulations,  but  she 
did  It  prettil/,  encouraged  by  his  evident  compla- 

"I  forgot  you  would  be  here,"  she  said,  with 
raiilmg  apolo^,  "  or  I  would  not  have  brought  this 
hosiery  mto  the  drawing-room.  It  is  just  vwrnrlory 
on  my  part.  I  wanted  Mrs.  Brendon  to  see  What  I 
have  accomplished!  See  "—turning  to  SybU— *^  I 
have  succeeded  in  copying  your  pattern,  and  I  made 

S^t'     "{L?!?"  ri'^"^'*  ""^  ^'^  **»«  "*«?  ot  the 
caravwi,  kmttmg  like  a  true  gipsy." 

IHie  nomad  life  is  a  very  becoming  one,"  said 

Sf>^'^^'     ^  ?o"ld  hardly  have^kno;n  ^e 
white-faced  young  London  lady." 

He  was  repaid  by  a  vivid  blush.  The  girl  sat 
down  close  to  her  mother-in-law.  and  took  up  her 
cup.  She  wore  the  simplest  of  summer  frocks,  but 
It  was  fresh,  and  nicely  put  on.  He  watched  her. 
and  encouraged  her  to  talk,  asking  for  details  of  thei^ 
tour  and  of  the  accident  with  the  combative  dogs. 
Sybil,  as  she  hstened  to  her.  thought  that  she  never 
said  a  word  too  much. 

.,  ^®^.*^e  *<»-<JriiJang  was  over  she  rose,  with 
the  mstmctive  feehng  that  the  Colonel  and  Mrs. 
Urendon  were  better  company  for  each  other  with- 
out a  third. 

«kl* '  ^  ?S.  "P»*»»»  and  finish  unpacking,"  she 
observed,  with  a  demure  snule,  "  and  take  my  knit- 
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tJngwiUime.  I  had  to  bring  it  in  and  boait,  becMise 
I  took  up  the  art  late  in  life,  and  Mrs.  Brendon  said 
I  thould  never  do  it  property.*' 

"  C!hild,  I  am  beginning  to  think  you  could  do  ai^- 
thing  you  try  to  do  1 "  cried  Sybil.  "  OUver,  in  lus 
reduced  circumstances,  may  be  thankful  to  have  a 
wife  who  can  knit  such  socks  as  these !  '* 

"  I  wish,**  said  Astrid,  with  added  colour,  "  that 
they  had  bten  done  in  time  for  him  to  take  abroad. 
I  might  have  given  him  two  pairs,  if  I  had  thought 
of  it,  that  night  he  came  down  to  say  good-bye; 
but  I  was  so  surprised  at  his  news,  and  he  stayed 
such  a  little  while,  there  was  no  time  to  frtiinlr. 
Well,  I  will  take  these  and  put  them  away  in  his 
drawer  upstairs.** 

Sybil,  with  a  smothered  exclamation,  half  rose 
from  her  seat.      * 

Astrid,  carefully  refolding  her  work,  saw  nothing, 
and  her  mother-in-law  sent  a  wireless  telegram  over 
her  head  to  the  Colonel. 

"  ShaU  Ilet  her  go  ?  ** 

He  turned  and  regarded  Astrid,  hesitating,  anxious, 
doubtful.    Both  held  their  breath. 

The  girPs  almost  unduly  slender  figure  was  out- 
lined, in  its  white  gown,  against  the  dark  gloss  of 
the  mahogany  secretaire.  Turning,  she  looked  up 
with  a  smile,  putting  back  a  strand  of  hair  with  one 
hand.  For  the  first  time  the  ColoLel  saw  her  attrac- 
tiveness, and  saw  it  in  a  flash.  He  bent  over  the 
tray,  as  though  seeking  a  lump  of  sugar  for  his  tea, 
and  muttered  to  Sybil : 

"  Let  her  go !    Say  nothing !  ** 

In  a  helpless  siloice,  ha^y  knowing  what  the 
result  would  be,  they  watched  her  walk  silently 
across  the  carpet,  open  the  door  and  disappear,  while 
the  latch  fell  to  softly  behind  her. 


CHAPTER  XXVI 

"And  what  yoa  leave,"  nid  NeU,  "  I'U  take  ' 
And  what  yon  mnrn.  111  wear. 
For  he  a  my  lord,  for  better  or  worm. 
And  hun  I  lore,  Mand  Clare  I 

"£•■'  ^"^^  ?"'»''« t^«f  by  the  head. 
More  wise  and  much  more  &ir.— 
I U  love  him  tUl  he  loves  me  b^. 
Me  best  of  all,  Mand  Clare ! " 

CamsnNA  Roeuxn. 

WmN  OUver  had  finished  his  tca^his  appetite  was 
^^hcd-he  somewhat  peevishly  dismissed  his 
nurse  and  bc^  to  pace  up  and  down  his  room, 
with  a  mind  fired  with  ambition,  but  a  heart  as 
heavy  as  lead. 

hJ^^^J^?*  \"T  ^"<idenly  awakened.    The  offer 
Mr.  Wolfe  had  supplied  the  whip  to  his  dormant 
T^'u  T"^  ^o'ds  his  mother  had  spoken  about 
Astnd  had  aroused  his  conscience. 

The  days  which  had  elapsed  since  his  accident  had 
been  as  it  were  blurred.  Thinking  was  a  trouble,  so 
he  had  not  urged  his  mmd  to  thought.  The  n^n 
ferts  of  existence,  as  they  presented  themselves  to 
hmi,  were  mtensely  disagreeable.  He  had  wrecked 
h^s  own  pnvate  life,  and  Railton»s  malice  had  wrecked 
hun  prof cMionaJy.  He  had  made  a  genuine  effort  to 
wm  free  of  his  financial  misfortune,  and  fate  had  let 
feU  upon  him  a  wanton  blow-a  mysterious  accident 
tor  which  he  was  wholly  at  a  loss  to  account. 


soo 
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Soinebody  had  houced  him,  it  seemed;  who  had 
««JJ  »*»  O'  tor  what  leason,  he  could  not  guest. 

Thus  he  had  winced  away  from  any  considaation 
of  iMhties.  He  was  iU,  he  was  also  out  of  work; 
but  his  mother  was  there.  He  was  for  the  present 
safe  and  untroubled. 

To-day  the  coming  of  the  letter  was  like  a  trumpet 
c»U'  This  state  of  things  must  not  continue.  He 
would  be  well  soon,  and  it  behoved  him  to  see  about 
vacating  his  mother's  house  and  going  else- 
where. 

Dimly,  all  through  his  iUness,  he  had  known  that 
he  wanted  Astrid.    Now  that  this  new  chance  had 
come  to  hun  he  was  sure  of  it.     His  fancy,  now 
wholly  disengaged  from  Railton»8  wife,  lit  up  a  pic- 
ture of  a  future  which  his  own  wife  might  share, 
^e  justice  of  his  toother's  reproof  was  so  obvious 
that  he  was  humiliated  to  think  it  had  not  struck 
hun.    After  the  way  he  had  treated  Astrid  he  had 
no  nght  to  put  upon  her  the  onus  of  decision  until 
he  had  done  penance,  untU  he  had  shown  her  ex- 
phcitly  that  his  one  great  desire  was  to  be  forgiven. 
His  pride  and  temper  had  sent  him  flying  from  her 
m  a  precipitate  rage  that  night  when  they  had  sat 
together  upon  the  moor,    ^is  siUy  bravado  had  led 
hun  to  insist  upon  catching  the  last  train,  when  who 
knew  ?    Had  he  stayed,  had  he  made  confession  to 
her  of  what  he  felt,  she  might  have  pitied  him.    As 
m  rfl  his  dealings  with  her,  so  in  those  last  moments, 
he  had  showed  at  his  worst. 

The  memory  of  the  feeling  which  had  then  shaken 
hun  made  his  cheeks  hot  even  now.  He  had  known, 
moreover,  that  some  strong  emotion  had  been  at 
work  also  in  her.  If  he  could  have  laid  down  his 
pride,  maybe  it  was  his  chance,  his  moment,  lost 
now! 
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DuWi„*^?S  "*  ^  knowledge  Artrid  must  be"!^ 

B  h«  COTld  mcc«d  in  ethciiig  Irom  her  memory 
tfcOM  awftil  boun  m  the  Brighton  hotel  hT^iS 

was  from  what  he  had  then  appeared.  ^ 

rrifctt  kJ^  '  *''' « "^  ^*^  materills  and  be«n 

^Zf^^^^^^""^^'  M  he  reflet  fcS^STwM 
mevitable.    He  must  storm  the  fortrS,  wdhe^ 

hThSr^    drops  boUmg  over  from  the  tuinoil  of 

w«^^*  suddenly,  the  aflBatus  left  him.  What  were 
words  ?  How  could  he  tell  her.  on  va^rO^Zt? 
mence  with  which  he  desired'  her^SSn^V'^''"- 

Rmgmg  down  his  pen,  he  strode  petulantly  to  the 

str^  away  across  the  lawn.'arm  in  ^       """^  ""^ 
The  sight  was  to  him  stiU  new  and  still  unnleasant 
It  mtensified  his  loneliness.    Wanderini^b^^S^e 


A  MAKE-SHIFT  MARRUGB 

tr^,  he  nt  down  and  retted  hit  aching  head  vtpm 
hisanni. 

The  handle  of  his  door  turned  softiv,  and  tome 
one  came  in  without  knocking,  walked  a  lew  ttep 
forward,  ttopped,  and  cried : 

**Oht   I  beg  paidon  I  ** 

He  raited  hit  face,  and  confronted  hit  wife. 

Evidently  the  had  had  no  idea  of  finding  the  roon 
occupied ;  quite  at  evidently  the  did  not  know  upoi 
what  young  man  the  had  intruded  until  he  lookec 
up ;  for  the  panted  in  the  act  of  flight. 

For  a  long  moment  each  ttared  into  the  other*i 
eyet ;  then  Oliver  puthed  back  hit  chair  and  rote, 
thereby  displaying  the  sling  and  bandaget  which  helc 
his  right  arm. 

She  started,  checked  the  movement  she  had  madi 
to  depart,  and  flashed  a  glance  round  at  the  varioui 
accessories  which  showed  that  this  was  a  sicb 
room. 

**  Oliver,  you  are  ill !  You  are  hurt  I  You  were 
not  able  to  go  abroad !  Why — oh,  why  have  the> 
not  told  me  ?  *' 

As  she  spoke  she  came  a  few  steps  nearer,  and, 
being  satisfied  that  she  did  not  mean  to  run  away, 
he  yielded  to  a  suddoa  dizmness  and  sank  into  his 
chair  again. 

•*  Why  should  they — tell — ^you  ?  "  he  asked,  turn- 
ing so  white  that  she  came  quite  near,  in  deep  anxiety. 
"  What  did  it  matter  to  you  ?  " 

The  moment, he  had  said  it  he  wondered  at  him- 
self. The  bitterness  had  escaped,  he  had  not  meant 
to  wound ;  he  had  said,  as  usual,  just  the  thing  he 
had  better  not  have  said.  "  Oh,  I  didn't  mean 
that  1 "  he  added,  with  a  rush,  imploringly.  As  he 
spoke  he  held  out  his  left  hand  to  greet  her,  noting 
as  he  did  so  that  she  was  not  wearing  a  hat,  but 
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WM  evidently  quite  at  home.  *' Why  did  you  eome  f  ** 
he  demanded  eagerly,  ahnoit  in  a  whisper. 

She  seemed  not  to  have  teen  the  hand ;  she  waa 
looking  everywhere  but  into  hit  teoe.  **Your 
mother  wanted  me,"  she  stammered.  "  I  came  to 
help  her,  and  you,  as  I  thought,  were  nules  away  I 
It  is  far  more  wonderful  that  you  should  be  here 
than  I.  Won't  you  tell  me  how— that— happened  t " 
indicating  his  arm.    *•  What  have  you  done  T  " 

Oh,  nothing  much.    Broke  my  wrist,*'  he  an- 
■wered,  hurrying  over  the  words  as  though  he  had 
something  far  more  vital  to  impart ;   but  she  held 
hun  to  the  subject. 
"How  did  it  happen  ?    Was  there  an  accident  f  " 
His  face  grew  dark  and  troubled.     **  I— well,  I 
tot  exactiy  know,"  he  admitted  uncomfortebly. 
That  sounds  idiotic,  doesn't  it  ?    But  the  fact  re- 
mains that  I  can't  explain  it  to  my  own  satisfaction. 
I  have  given  up  trying  to  explain  it  to  my  mother, 
because  she  shows  me  openly  that  she  thinks  I  am 
romancing." 

«» ^•*"<***  ""nd  gave  one  swift  leap  to  a  conclusion. 

But  tell  me,"  she  urged,  too  anxious  to  feel  self- 
conscious.  "  I  shall  understand,  I  am  sure  I  shall ! 
Were  you  waylaid  and  robbed,  by  any  chance  ?  " 

He  looked  at  her  in  evident  surprise.  "What 
makes  you  suggest  that?  No,  not  exactly,  but 
pretty  near  it.  I  was  decoyed  to  a  hotel  and 
drugged ** 

She  exclaimed,  almost  before  the  words  were  out 
of  his  mouth,  "  I  knew  it  I  I  felt  sure  of  it  I  Oh, 
why  did  I  not  warn  you  ?  " 

This  was  sheer  bewilderment.  "What  on  earth 
do  you  mean  ?  "  he  asked  wonderingly.  "  I  was  not 
robbed  of  anything." 

"Not  of  antfthingf    Oh,  Oliver,  are  you  sure? 
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Whrt  iMd  you  in  your  poekefi '/    Any— uy  in 
portut  letter,  or  anythiiig  f  ** 

"  toportMt  letter  T  "Bvldeiitly  this  iiifiertc 
nothing  to  him.  ^•^ 

"  It  must  haye  been  done  to  get  the  letter,**  tli 
urged  timidly,  beginning  to  reflect  thai,  having  lai 
•p  miieh,  there  were  admianone  which  the  murt  mak< 

She  Mid— Ifn.  Railton  laid— that  he  woold  d 
■omething  to  get  it  back.** 

"Mn.  Railton!**  He  half  row  from  hit  chaii 
but  sank  back  with  a  gasp  of  iheer  nirprise.  "Mn 
Railton-a  letter  f  Could  it  be  that  I  P  sounds  to 
preposterous  I '*  He  turned  to  her  urgently.  "Opo 
the  drawer  in  the  dressing-tohle,  on  the  right  I  ^ 
my  pocket-book  there  ?  ** 

Nmmsness  was  fonmtten.    She  flew  to  find  it. 

|ustmside,  and  had  the  Dormouth  postmark.  Iknov 
It  was  there,  for  I  slipped  it  in  when  I  was  tumini 
out  the  safe,  the  very  moment  before  starting  loi 
that  beastly  place." 

"  It  is  not  here  now,**  said  Astrid,  pulling  out  tht 
contents.  "Here  are  two  letters  from— ^m  me 
No  others.*' 

*•  Wen,  Fm  blest!*' he  remarked  weakly.  "Thai 
was  what  it  meant,  ipas  it  7  Wh"  couldnM;  he  write 
and  ask  me  for  it  ?  No,  I  see.  '  That  would  have 
been  to  give  hmiself  away,  and  offer  me  a  chance  to 
score.  A  moment's  reflection  turned  his  mind  upon 
another  point.  "  What  do  you  know  about  it  ?  How 
came  you  to  suspect  ?  "  he  asked  in  wonder. 

He  had  seldom  seen  her  awkward  and  embarrassed, 
but  she  was  so  now.  The  colour  rose  in  her  down- 
bent  face.  "  I  met  Bfrs.  Railton  one  day,  quite  by 
accident.  She  was  motoring  past  the  camp.  She 
wanted  me  to  give  you  a  message— to  ask  you  to 


bom  the  letter,  beowue  she  Mid  her  huebend  wm 
determined  to  have  it,  and— Mid  the  had  not  told 
him  the  truth  ebont  iti  oontents." 

CMivw  wiiled,  •  little  grimly.  "  Well,  he  knowt 
CM  oontents  now,  end  I  do  not  tuppoM  they  will  pleMe 

A -*^??®'."****  F*  *    I  WM  a  fool  not  to  burnit!" 

Astride  heart  began  to  sweU  with  the  miserable 

aehe  which  the  thought  of  Vivien  always  eaused  her. 

So  you  and  she  had  a  talk,"  said  Oliver,  with  an 
"MfM^leugh.   "Whydidyounotwammet" 

Asteid  thought  he  might  have  guessed  why  she 
should  have  avoided  such  a  subject,  but  she  answeied 
M  cafanly  m  she  could : 

"I  didn't  seriously  believe  what  she  said ;  andr- 
I  only  saw  you  for  such  a  short  while  after  that. 
Sudi  a  short  while,  and  so  much  to  hear  and  to  be 
■wd.  ...  If  I  had  feared  any  rMl  danger  for  you. 
of  course  I  WOU.M  have  spoken." 

"Would  vou  /"  His  voice  dropped,  m  in  sym- 
pathy with  hers,  and  sounded  low  and  wistful. 

As  for  her,  the  thought  of  her  position,  banished 
for  a  while  in  the  discovery  of  his  injury,  wm  now 
TCtuming  to  overwhelm  her. 

"  Your  mother  let  me  come— without  telling  me 
you  were  here,"  she  murmured  in  an  explanatory 

H^Ji  "^^^"^^"'^^•"'•^^^^■bouldnothavccome 
n  I  had  known ** 

i."i  ^?  ^^  '*°*  *®  **"  y°"  o'  ™y  accident,"  he  re- 
phed,  because  I  wm  afraid  of  distressing  you,  and 
I  was  fool  enough  to  think  it  mi^^ht  distress  you. 
But  I  did  not  suppose  you  would  come  here  at  all, 
wherever  you  might  suppose  me  to  be.  I  under- 
stood you  to  refuse  all  further  intercourse." 

This  seemed  to  require;  a  word  of  defence  from 
5».        your  mother,"  she  said  almost  inaudiblv. 

hM  been  very  good  to  me." 
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{.  .I^-^°V^  ^^*  ^«  «"d  ^'te'  a  pause.  "  there 
«  wmethmg  I  must  tcU  you.  I-I  sup^  you  wiU 
feci  you  cannot  rtay,  now  that  you  knoVl  in  he^. 
Jlut  before  you  go  I  must  show  you ** 

T  h.A^illl  *^*  "P"^  "*  *  P*^«-  "  I  cannot  wait. 
1  had  better  go  at  once " 

tio?*fW  *il^*i°"1i*'  ^"*,°'**^  thing-Hi  fixed  inteii- 
taon  that  she  should  not  leave  him.  She  was  stiU 
standmg  near  him.  on  his  left  side.  He  put  out  his 
hand  and  gnuped  a  fold  of  her  white  gotm. 

«S!**^***^°°^***^^*-    I  insist  I" 
What  IS  It  ?  "  she  stammered  miserably.    It  was 
cruel  to  prolong  her  pain. 

«  ^1«  **'*'  future,"  he  said,  with  a  glow  of  triumph. 
u^^'  ?•"  **P«^<rd  that  door  and  came  in  I  was 
just  thmfang  I  wJ>uld  give  anything  to  have  you 
here,  so  that  I  might  tell  you  all  fbout  it  You 
came  like  an  answer  to  a  call." 

She  stood  where  she  was,  for  the  reason  that  she 
fe  t  quite  unable  to  resist  the  constraint  of  his  hand : 
but  she  hated  herself  for  her  weakness.  iU^he 
i^^.T^****^  table  her  eyes,  downcast,  feU 
^^  %^''  ?^  P»P«'.^th  words  traced  laboriously 

tJ^l^fK'"''^^^^^  ^^«  ^^*  ^a«  ^tten ;   in 
lact,  the  first  word  was  her  own  name. 

woo  *  V?"*'^  1^^  1    AU  in  a  moment  the  universe 
was  a  blaze,  the  air  a  whirl  of  flame. 

Those  Imes  had  been  penned  before  he  knew  that 

h^MZiT'iF^^'^^f^J^^^  *^^  '^^  «'  tJ^e  news  he 
had  to  teU  her  that  her  sudden  agitation  and  its 
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«U8c  were  alike  lost  upon  him.  StiU  he  held  her 
drws,  growing  bolder  as  she  seemed  to  yield,  till  he 
had  drawn  her  down  in  a  kneeling  position  at  his 
side  upon  a  stool  which  lay  beside  his  chair. 

She  fought  for  composure,  for  something  resem- 
bling her  usual  manner.  **  What— what  is  it  that 
you  have  to  show  me  ?  " 

"A  letter,"  he  said  eagerly,  removmg  his  hand 
from  her  to  thrust  it  into  his  coat  pocket.  "  Jove, 
I  shall  be  glad  to  get  the  use  of  my  other  hand 
again  1*' 

"  Let  me,"  she  murmured,  leaning  over  him  with 
a  desperate  courage. 

"  Thanks,  yes.  Put  your  hand  in  there.  Is  there 
a  letter  ?  " 

She  drew  out  the  letter  she  herself  had  so  recently 
brought  into  the  house,  and  the  full  extent  of  Sybil's 
toeachery  was  apparent.  She  shot  a  glance  at  him, 
but  he  evidently  had  not  as  yet  connected  its  arrival 
with  her  own. 

"Open  it,  read  it,"  he  told  her  excitedly,  " and 
hold  it  so  that  I  can  read  at  the  same  time." 

She  could  not  see  what  she  was  doing,  bu>.^  she 
took  the  paper  from  the  envelope  with  trembling 
fingers  and,  leaning  nearer,  held  it  before  his  eyes. 
As  she  did  so  his  arm  went  round  her,  and  he  held 
her  close. 

He  was  calling  her  name,  as  he  had  done  upon 
the  sheet  of  paper  on  the  table.  "  Astrid,  Astrid ! 
If  I  could  have  these  last  months  over  again  1  If 
there  was  a  chance  that  I  could  make  you  fall  in 
love  with  me  I  " 

"That  could  never,  never  happen,"  she  sobbed 
out,  making  no  effort  to  free  herself,  letting  her  head 
sink  down  upon  his  shoulder. 

"  Never  I  "    He  drew  in  his  breath  sharply.    "  Is 
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Not  if  I  did  any  penance  you 


never  the  word? 
might  set  me  ?  " 

Wi^of  finding  herself  in  the  arms  of  the  man  she 

ffis  masculine  intelligence  was  puzzled  bv  the 

Sheened  Never  I  »  and  clung  to  him.  Her  sur- 
render was  movmg  him  far  more  deeply  than  he 
^JT^  Something  new  awoke  in  Wr«,  some- 
tnmg  almost  agomsmgly  sweet.  The  cold  mxh  "  who 
seemed  too  c  osely  shut  up  to  be  loved,"  hS  became 

tuTc  to  be  sheltered  and  comforted. 

m^l^°"^i,''?*  ',^\  ',^™«  *°  P"*  ">  end  to  the 
moment,  which,  for  aU  he  knew,  might  be  onlv  an 
access  of  pity,  the  prelude  to  a  lonl  fare^eU  ^S 

:iT^^  i;  f  P^  ^,'^^*  arm^ouT^rS*  slS 
and  usmg  that,  too  to  enfold  her  more  closely ;  and 

L^;J^"f..*°  ^^  **'*  uncertainty,  he  liit  his 
i?l  STp^* : '  ^°^  ""  ""^-^^  *»»«  *-°»>^«*  ^ 
"  Never  ?    Do  you  still  say  it  ?  " 

ovL^^  ^'^Vu  ^  ^  'A  thing  can't  be  done 
ovCT  agam  if— if  it  has  been  done  already !  " 

He  started,  and  cried  out  as  though  the  words  had 
^ft?!:?^  P*'?^'  Oh  no  I  »  he  exclahn^ 
YouSS^tN''^^^^"^     "You  could  noTi 

hZP^^""'-  !?**^  ''**'^JL '"'^  '  Why  else  should  I 
have  mamed  you  ?  Why  else  should  your  indiffer- 
^ce^have  cut  so  deep-so  deep?    You  knew,  you 
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There  flashed  upon  him  the  words  spoken  by  the 
Dormouth  doctor^— spoken  and  scorned.  He  an- 
swered like  a  man  horror-struck.  "  I  never  knew, 
because  I  never  thought,  because  I  didn*t  care. 
Didn*t  care!  ...  My  God!  How  you  must  have 
suffered  I  How  I  have  made  you  suffer !  What  can 
I  do  ?  Confound  it,  I  could  put  a  bullet  through 
my  own  fool  brains  I  .  .  .  And  yet  you  are  here — 
here,  against  my  heart  ?  Oh,  what's  the  use  of  talk- 
ing, what  can  I  say  ?  Do  women  forgive  these  things, 
even  these  ?  Ah  !  don't  you  see—can't  you  feel- 
that  I  can  never  let  you  go  ?  " 

"  But,"  she  told  him,  *  (  will  go,  I  must  go,  unless 
you  can  say  just  one  thing  I  " 

He  wondered.  "  What  thing  ?  What  is  it  I  am 
to  say  ?  I  repent  ?  Well,  I  do  say  it,  I  want  to  say 
it  in  act,  not  word.  Forgive  me  I  I  do  say  that 
too— say  it  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart.  Astrid, 
I  have  been  a  callous  brute.  If  another  man  had  done 
what  I've  done,  I  should  implore  you  to  have  nothing 
to  do  with  him.  I'm  at  your  feet ;  I  repent.  For- 
give me  I    Is  that  what  you  want  ?  " 

"  No." 

**  No  ?  What  a  determined  little  word,  though  so 
low  I  can  hardly  hear  it  I  What  else,  then,  must  I 
say  ?  What  is  it  you  want  to  hear  ?  Not— surely 
not  that  I — love  you  ?  " 

She  showed  hun  her  face  then,  quivering  with  a 
beauty,  a  new  life,  that  made  him  feel  as  though 
his  heart  turned  over  in  his  side.  She  let  her  eyes 
look  into  his,  as  if  she  would  show  him  her  very 
soul. 

"  Love  you,"  he  faltered  stumblingly,  hardly  able 
to  say  the  words  he  would.  "  Do  you  need  telling 
Uua  f  Don't  you  see  that  I  sunply  can't  exist  with- 
out you  ?  " 


CHAPTER  XXVn 

"Sinoe  God  willed 
^t  puttiiig  out  hiM  hud  to  touch  thii  wk 
Hefound  m  womb's  hand  there,  he'd  acoepk 
The  ngn  top.  hold  the  tender  fincen  &«t. 
And  M7,  *  %  fiBllow-worker,  helaj  fdi?! • " 

£•  B.  Bbowniivs. 

^^1*"^*'**'  P?!!*****  "*  together  under  the  syca- 
more looking  at  the  roses,  but  they  were  not  enj^- 
mg  the  evenmg  hour.    He  in  particular  was  bored 

t^J^^U^'^i'^  ^  ^^y^  l«  woId^r^'S? 
smce  his  wedding-di^  could  not  be  regarded  as  &cS 

so  lc«g  as  Oliver  neSed  his  mother.   ^SmomS 

we^lT  fZT  ''^^  **^^  °'  ^-  H«  ti^o-^Ss 
ZkL  u  1°"^^  ^^^'^  ^  ^^^'h  was  passing. 
wh«e,  as  she  hoped  yet  dreaded,  the  future^  bS 
only  son  was  being  decided.  ««»  w  ner 

An  hour  ^  gone  by.  Whatever  might  have  hap- 
peo^  was  doubtless  over.  When  Sd  made  t£ 
mnocent  suggestion  that  she  should  take  thTso^ 

m-law  lUce  a  special  leading.    Now  that  she  had  put 
^the  test,  she  told  herself  she  had  been  nS! 
Inings  go  wiong  so  easily. 
A5  the  slow  moments  dragged  along  her  depression 

K.f  r  ?**  r '^  i^*^-  At  ^  the  Colonel 
ahnost  unpatiently,  advised  that  she  should  go  and 
f  d  out  what  was  passing.  ^ 

"  What  is  the  good  of  your  body  beinc  here  with 
me  when  your  whole  mind  and  s<^  are\  oC*^ 
room  ?     he  asked  pettishly. 
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Sybil  had  not  even  the  grace  to  apologise. 
D*t  help  it,  Walter,*'  she  repUed  caUously.    ' 


801 

"I 

can't  Help  it,  Walter,"  she  replied  caUously.  "  You 
ought  to  be  every  bit  as  anxious  as  I  am.  If  they 
have  made  it  up,  we'll  be  married  next  Wednesday." 

"  Do  you  mean  that  ?  " 

"  I  do.    Seriously.    It  is  a  promise." 

"Well,  then,"  with  sudden  alacrity,  "er— don't 
you  think  you  had  better  go  in  at  once  and  find  out 
what  they  are  up  to  ?  " 

She  laughed  at  him,  but  she  patted  his  hand  affec- 
tionately. "  All  right,"  she  said,  "  an3rthmg  is  better 
than  this  suspense." 

Just  as  she  rose  from  her  seat  she  saw. Drew 
coming  out  '^f  the  hous''\  **  If  you  please,  ma'am," 
said  the  mam  as  she  reached  her  mistress,  **  a  gentle- 
man has  called  to  see  you." 

"  A  gentleman  I    Who  is  it  ?  " 

**  He  wouldn't  give  his  name,  ma'am,  but  he  said 
he  hoped  you  would  see  him.  I  am  pretty  sure  it  is 
the  American  gentleman  who  married  Miss  Faulkner." 

Sybil's  heart  jiunped.  Was  there  some  new  com- 
plication in  the  situation  ?  She  murmured  a  few 
explanatory  words  to  the  Colonel,  and  they  went  to 
the  drawing-room  together. 

Calvert  Railton  was  standing  with  his  back  to  the 
light  when  they  entered.  Afterwards,  when  he  had 
tfJcen  a  seat,  Sybil  saw  that  he  was  looking  harassed 
and  worn. 

"  I  think  it  kind  of  you  to  see  me,  Mrs.  Brendon," 
he  said  quietly.  "  I  am  here  to  inquire  after  the 
health  of  your  son,  Mr.  Oliver  Brendon." 

Sybil's  mien  was  frigid. 

"  My  son  is  confined  to  his  room,"  she  said,  *'  as 
the  result  of  an  accident." 

**  I  am  truly  sorry  to  hear  that.  It  was  told  me 
by  a  member  of  his  late  staff,"  said  Mr.  Railton  in  a 
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editor  ?"  P^***^  °'  *^»e  paper  of  which  he  was 

reiilJn'^AnH^^"*^''*..*^*  P»P«'  '«'  "»  unworthy 
iSd^  nf  w   ^  **^;  mortification.  si^Tl 

"  Indeed ! " 
T  #lT^u  **  ^-    I  l»ve  behaved  in  a  way  of  which 

^^£^5^^'  -^^^^^^^  -vey  to  Mr. 

rest/My  so^  JL^^S  f *  ^°"  fmd  in  part  at 
a  new  mJ?  f nM^^  ^  ?*P^'  ^^^^t  at  once- 

chanicily.  *^*  so  ?  »  he  repeated  me- 

"  J"®'  that  reason  I  do  not  think  you  need  f«»l  f  hof 

in  lact,  I  fear  it  may  be  the  other  way. 
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Km  lacely  that  his  new  paper  may  injure  the  Penman 
•everely,  if  not  mortally." 

"  I  think  that  quite  possible,  ma»am,"  was  the 
answer.  Your  son  has  great  ability."  He  raised 
ius  clear,  steady  little  eyes  and  surveyed  OUver's 
m^her.  He  admired  her  immensely,  both  mentaUy 
and  physicaDy.  As  he  encountered  her  gaze  som^ 
ttomg  of  comprehension,  of  sympathy,  seemed  to 
leap  out  and  meet  him.  He  smiled  the  pleasant 
smile  which  showed  his  fine  teeth.  "  I  don't  seem 
to  have  played  a  very  successful  hand,  this  game." 
he  remarked  quaintly.  * 

She  rewarded  him  with  an  answering  smile./' 
Smce  you  are  so  frank,  Mr.  Railton,  you  en- 
courage me  to  be  the  same.    I  deplore  the  step  you 
took.     Any  such  action,  dictated  by  motives  of 
revenge,  is  pretty  certain  to  recoU  upon  the  doer. 
Your  cruel  use  of  your  large  fortune  might  have 
spoiled  finaUy  two  young  Uves,  abeady  injured  by 
your  action  in  Egypt,  in  attracting  to  yourself  a 
young,  easily  influenced  girl  whom  you  knew  to  be 
engaged  to  another  man.    Mercifully,  you  have  not 
done  half  the  harm  that  at  one  time  I  supposed  you 
to  have  done.    I  may  assure  you  that  I  do  not  bear 
you  any  ill-will,  and  I  do  not  thmk  that  Oliver  wiU 
m  the  future,  even  if  he  does  so  now." 

"Well,  if  he  doesn't  now  he  must  be  a  plaster 
samt,  which  I  don't  think  he  is,"  observed  Calvert 
ingenuously  breathing  a  sigh  of  inward  satisfaction 
at  the  thought  that  his  victim's  mother  knew  nothinc 
about  the  theft  of  the  letter.  «  But  you  are  right 
about  the  recoU,  ma'am.  Right  every  time.  Money 
is  a  temptation.  Somethnes  I  think  it  is  a  curse.  I 
have  been  paid  for  the  way  I  have  treated  Brendon, 
and  I  shan't  forget  my  lesson.  I  shall  consider  care- 
luUy  what  you  have  told  me,  and  if  you  thmk  that 
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your  son  would  give  me  a  short  interview,  I  migl! 
be  able  to  put  an  offer  before  him.  I  have  com 
to  the  conclusion  not  to  handle  a  British  newspapo 
and  I  might  very  likely  make  an  arrangement  wit 
Brendon's  backer  to  buy  back  the  Penman  at  almu 
half  what  I  gave  for  it.  I  don't  want  it,  and  that' 
the  truth." 

Sybil  was  too  surprised  to  be  able  to  answer  a 
once,  and  it  was  left  to  the  Colonel  to  say,  heartil' 
if  tritely,  that  this  seemed  to  him  an  excellent  idea 
I'  If  it  could  be  carried  through  at  once,"  he  said 
"  the  fact  that  Brendon  ever  resigned  the  editorshii 
need  not  become  known." 

"  Mr.  Railton,"  said  Sybil  when  she  had  collecte< 
herself,  "  I  think  you  the  most  wonderful  man  I  eve 
met.  I  had  heard  that  Americans  are  *  like  that, 
but  I  don't  thinki  I  believed  it.  I  am  a  woman  wh< 
has  lived  such  a  hole-and-corner  existence  that 
except  for  those  one  meets  wher  travelling,  I  hav4 
never  known  an  American." 

"  I  would  have  been  extremely  sorry,  Mrs.  Brendon 
if  I  had  lowered  your  opinion  of  a  great  nation  bj 
showing  myself  as  a  bad  specimen,"  replied  he  gravely 

She  rose  impulsively,  her  hand  outstretched,  an<i 
they  exchanged  a  cordial  greeting. 

"  Oliver  will  not  be  equal,  I  feel  sure,  to  seeing  yo\i 
this  evening,"  she  said ;  "  but  if  you  can  give  me  a 
time  when  you  could  come  to-morrow  I  would  send 
a  message  up  to  the  Park " 

"  Many  thanks,  I  am  not  at  the  Park.  My  wife 
and  I  are  in  London,  and  I  will  give  you  my  telephone 
number."  He  took  out  a  little  almanac  from  hia 
pocket  and  consulted  it.  "  If  you  think  this  busi- 
ness could  be  fixed  up  during  the  next  forty-ei^^t 
hours,"  he  said,  "  I  would  wire  for  accommodation 
upon  the  Lusitania.     I  am  anxious  to  be  back  on 
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tdii  hU^wJ^r^  that  to  in  „y  powe,."  Ae 

tbat  he  was  a  flneWW  ™  Jw  »«»  gone. 

pathetic.     She  had  an  M^  ♦i.-Z^l  ^^7     "  *y™' 
•how  that  Baa?^  Sd^    i^.^  '^ 

.^^^l;^eht^'S'SAX«r 
^K't£ra£i^v^r£S?Ss 

would  in  the  end'aS  U.'^.rtS,'''™^ 
*^??"rtS^„^°«0-P»»^»inaflew 

^.  with  her  «wmg.    Sybfl  app«»cl«d'^,'^ 

The  nurse  smiled.     "I  tlnn**  ♦».«..i    t»j    ,. 
them,  ma'am,"  ^  said  ^i^^"  1''^^^'' 
«.Wy,  to  give  him  hi,  tonuTSS^ihey  w^Lh 
mttmgm  one  chair.    They  didi't  a«i  mTLr?^  ^ 
and  I  came  away  again  "'""''«"  «°«' 

•'m«nicGodl»    The  t«m  c«ne  uneontroUably. 
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lOmort  Minding  her  M  Ae  tiwned  Md  M 
again,  and  to  the  ihelter  of  Walter. 

.  .  •  •  •       ^ 

"  But  you  murt  go  up."  he  «^?**«^  "  ^[SSS 
vou  must  ten  OUver  of  thi.  «W^J>^J^,?^! 
kbout  the  Pennum,  and  he  must  write  to  Mr.  Wolfe 

*°^?^*Lne.  you  we  right."  said  SybU  bravely. 
McrtBX^'  More  than  anythmg  else  m  the  worid 
Ihave  desired  the  reconciliation  of  Obver  «ad 
Ws^Se;  ^yet  Heel  as  if  I  could  not  bear  th« 

"^Hm  take"  vou  away-you  shaU  not  see  it  anj 
o Jer  tlSi  yr^i^h.  /cal  promi^  you."  he  as«irec 
ii#r  with  remarkable  cheerfulness. 

ShrwaT^^ing.  yet  her  eyes  were  wet  as  sb 
kn^kedStrdS^d^'door.  She  .Udnot  kgoek  vej 
loudly,  and  her  summons  was  unheard.  Softly  sn 
ooened  the  door  and  looked  in. 
^^Sd.  at  the  teble.  was  busy  with  pens  and  i>apei 
Out^hiJ  chin  propped  on  his  hand,  was  sittm 

very  dose  by.  dictetingj.  .  c„t-1v  Ii 

An  impulse  of  vexation  arose  m  Sybil.    Surdly  * 

need  ^t  be  using  her  as  his  searetary  alr^y 

hiu-k     1  coulddoit  meanwhile,  couldnt  II 

"  a  coX  you  cmld,  il  it  wouldn't  b«  too  m« 
for  you.    You  aie  not  strong  yet,  you  murt  r 

"^^tnonsensel  I«nMrtrong«aUont  W. 
who  next  ?  " 
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J'iS.ZS'^:^^''^  " You imirtiittyrwini.e over 
•ninvdW:  thereanr  okher  thing,  in  thii^SS 

l«i3    u   ?  'i°**?»  becaiuemy  hewt  if  fuU  of  you 
^  ^^^^i^  n»W  into  my  ^d,  and  Im^  Si 
gau.    We  diouW  be  mightv  Jy  to  SX^SbliS 
tion  of  a  new  thing  in  the  off  season       iC  S^ 

ss?^  TSft  r^""  .°"*  bLf^o:;tob?:t  u2 

SS?."*Wh^*JSl^-go*lJ^  to  taLe  a  «., holiday 

Fr^r^  'J".'  *?*••  "  ^*  '«««i  towards  his  wS. 
S»,JSu  ISL"?  ^f**  "^"^  "»<!  Astrid  had  placS^i 
portable  electnc  kmp  on  the  table  for  her\niSiir 

"Oh,  Oliver  I "  said  the  girlish  voice,  which  had 
U^n^  new  note,  and  vibrated  with  an  iidesc^baSi 

Sh«  rf'Sil2**°*-^T*  *?°^'  ^^»^'  tiU  their  lips  met. 
She  shpped  noiselessly  away  and  closed  thfdoor 

he^^  SMTi*'*'*  "^"^^  ^"""^  that  picture  hi^ 
-?L  The j>~«tifuU)urple  dimness  of  W  after^ow 
ihf^1r°P'?*°,*^?r*^I^'°'*'»«treer^ffi 

thf'L^r;^loij'i.l^\e^*  ss?^>rs: 

SJTb:  L^  ^^i^^^f  ^  succe^'or  Jus  £il^ 
must  be  detenmned  by  the  woman  he  loves. 

cJ^L      1^  ?**i  'P^^  °'  »t  as  yet,  even  to  the 

^*">TaU^^^^^^^^^  -—  to  enter. 

She  answered,  "  It  is  beautiful.    They  are  auite 
obhvious  of  everything  but  themselves.^  We  m^ 
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WAit  tiU  th«7  awftke  from  their  dnAm.*'    At 
went  downftain  together  the  added,  **Wh«t 
Oliver  vatiy  have  been  doing  at  the  Gold^ 
Hotel,  it  it  ouite  certain  that  she  has  forgiven  h 

"Ah,  well,"  replied  Walter,  in  tonei  of  fi 
eurioiitv,  **  if  ihe  knows  what  he  was  after,  1 1 
she  will  tell  us.  I  confess  that  I  partieidarly  ^ 
to  hear.'* 

SybU  Uughed  deligfatfuUy. 

**  Just  like  a  man,^'  she  told  him. 
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Ai  they 
'Whatever 
oM^  3an 
iven  him." 
I  of  fnnk 
jet,  I  hope 
ihudy  with 


